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AMOURS 


Prince Tarqui and Miranda. 


S Love is the moſt:-Noble and: Divine 
Paſſion of the Soul, fo it is that. to 
which we may jultly attribute-all-the 

_ real SatisfaQtions of Life ; and-with- 

out it, Man 1s unfhniſh'd, and unhappy: '; *., 
There are a thouſand things to be ſaid of 

the Advantages this generous Pallion brings to 
thoſe, whoſe Hearts are capable of receiving 
ts ſoit Impreſſions ; tor *tis not every one that 
can be ſenſible of. its tender Touches. How 
many Examples, from Hiſtory and Obſervati- 
on, cou'd I give of its wondrous Power ; nay, 
cven to adegree of Tranſmigration ? How ma- 
ny Ideots has it made wile 5 How many Fools 
eloquent ? How many Home-bred "Squires ac- 
compliſh'd ? How many C»wards brave ? And 
there is no ſort or ſpecies of Mankind on whom 
it cannot work ſome Change and Miracle, it it 
A 2 be 


2 The Fair FILT. 
be a noble well-grounded Paſſion, except on the 
Fop tn Faſhion, the harden'd incorrigible Fop; 
ſo often wounded, but never reclaim'd : For 
ſtill, by a dire Miſtake, conduQted by vaſt O- 
Pinjonatreiſm, and a greater Portion of Self- 
love, than the reſt of the Race of Man, he be- 
lieves that Aﬀetation in his Mien and Dreſs, 
that 'Mathematical-movement, that Formality 
in every Action, that Face manag'd with Care, 
andfſoften'd into Ridicule, the languiſhing Turn, 
the Toſs, and the Back-ſhake of the Perriwig, 
is the dire&t Way to the Heart of the fige Per- 
ſon he Adores ; and inſtead of -curing Love in 
his Soul, ſerves only to advance his Folly ; and 
the more he is enamour'd, the more indultri- 
ouſly he aſſumes (every Hour) the Coxcomb. 
Theſe are Love's Play-things, a ſort of Ani- 
mals with whom he ſports; and whom he ne- 
ver wounds, but when he is in good humour, 
and always. ſhoots laughing. "Tis the Diverſj- 
on of the Little God, to ſee what a fluttering 
and buſtle one of theſe Sparks, new-wounded, 
makes; to what fantaſtick Fooleries he has re- 
courſe : The Glaſs is every moment call'd to 
counſel, the Valet conſulted and plagu'd for 
new Invention of Dreſs, the Foot-man and 
Scrutore perpetually employ'd ; Bilet-doux and 
Madrigal: take up all his Mornings, till Play- 
time in Dreſling, till Night in Gazing ; 1til!, 
like a Sun-flower, turn'd towards the Beams 
of the fair Eyes of his Celia, adjuſting himfelf 
in the moſt Amarous Poſture he can aſſume, 
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The Fair F I LT. 2 
his panting Heart ; his Head a little bent to 
one ſide, ſupported with a world of Crevat- 
ſtring, which he takes mighty care not to put 
into diſorder ; as one may gueſs by a never» 
failing, and horrid Stiffneſs in his Neck ; and 
if he have an occaſion to look aſide, his whole 
Body turns at the ſame time, for fear the Mo- 
tion of the Head alone ſhould incommode the 
Crevat or Perriwig : And ſometimes the Glove 
is well manag'd, and the white Hand diſplay'd. 
Thus, with a thouſand other little Motions and 
Formalities, all in the common Place or Road 
of Foppery, he takes infinite pains to ſhew 
himſelf to the Pit and Boxes, a moſt accom- 
pliſh'd Aſs, This is he, of all Humane Kind, 
on whom Love can do no Miracles; and who 
can no where, and upon no occaſion, quit one 
Grain of his refin'd Foppery, unleſs ina Duel, 
or a Battle, if ever his Stars ſhou'd be ſoſevere 
and ill-manner'd, to reduce him to' the Neceſ. 
ſity of either : Fear then wou'd ruffle that fine 
Form he had ſo long preſerved in niceſt Or. 
der, with grief conſidering, that an unlucky 
Chance-wound in his Face, if ſuch a dire Mif- 
fortune ſhou'd befal him, wou'd ſpoil the Sale 
of it for ever. 

ry it will be urg'd, that ſince na Meta+ 
morphoſis can be made 1n a Fop by Love, you 
muſt conſider him one of thoſe that only talks 
of Love, and thinks himſelf that happy thing, 
aLover; and wanting fine Sence enoligh for 
the real Paſſion, believes what he feels ta be it. 
There are in the Quiver of the God a great 
many diffexeat Darts ; ſhme that wound tor a 
A 3 Day, 
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4 The Fair F 1 L T. 
Day, and-others for a Year ; they are all fine, 
painted, glittering: Darts, and ſhew as well 
as thoſe' made of the nobleſt Metal ; but the 
Wounds they make, reach the Detire only, 
and are curd by poſleſſing,, while the ſhort- 
Iiv*d-Paſſion betrays: the Cheats : But 'tis that 
refin'd and illuſtrious: Paſhon of the Soul, whoſe 
Aim is Vertue, and whoſe End is Honovr, that 
has the Power of changing Nature, and is ca- 
pable of performing all thoſe Heroick Things, 
of which Hiſtory is full. . 

How far diſtant Paſſions may be from one 
another, I ſhall be able to make appear in theſe 
following Rules, Pll prove to you the ſtrong 
Efftets:of Love in ſome- unguarded and nngo- 
vern'd Hearts ; where it rages beyond: the In- 
ſpirations of 2 God all {oft and gentle, and reigns 
More like a Fury from Hell. 

I xtoinot pretend here to entertain you with 
ateigh'd'Story,, or any thing piec'd together 
with Romantick Accidents ; but every Circum- 
france, to a Tittle, is Truth. To a great part 
of the; Main, I-myſelf was an Eye-witneſs; 
and what I did not ſee, -I was confirm'd of by 
Actor$s:in the Intrigne, holy Men, of the Or- 
der of St. Francis : But for the ſake of ſome of 
her Relations, I ſhall give my Fair Filt a feign'd 
Name, that of Ajranda ; but my Hero muſt 
retainihis own, it being too Illuſtrious to be 
conceal'd. | 

Yon- are to. underſtand, that in all the Ca- 
tholick Countries, where Holy Orders are eſta- 
bliſh'd;, there are abundance of differing kinds 
of Religious, both of Men and Women : A- 
mongſ 
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mongſt the Women, there are thoſe we call 
Nuns, that make folema Vows. of perpetual 
Chaſtity : There are others who make but a 
ſimple Vow, as, for five or ten Years, or more 
or leſs ; and that time expir'd, they may con- 


hat WY trat anew for longer time, or marry, or diſ- 
ofe Ml poſe of themſelves as they ſhall ſee good; and 
lat Ml theſe are: ordinarily call'd Gallopping Nuns : Of 
ca- Þ theſe there are ſeveral Orders; as, Chanoneſſes, 
gs, Ml Scgines, Queſt”, Swart-Sifters, and Jeſuitiſſes 


with ſeveral others I have forgot : Of thoſe of 
one Il the Begimes was our Farr roreſe 
icſe Theſe Orders are taken up by the beſt Per- 
»ng I ſons of the Town, young Maids of Fortune, 
20- | who live together, not inclos'd, but 1n Palaces 
In- £ that will hold about Fiften hundred. or Two 
gns thouſand of theſe Fille Devores, where). they 
have aregulated Government, under a ſort of 
rith MW Abbe, or Prioreſs ;; or rather, a Governante. 
her Ml They are oblig'd to a Method of Devotion, 
am- WM and are under a fort of Obedience. They wear 
,art Man Habit much like our Widows of Quality in 
ſs; WM England, only without a Bando ;, and, their 
' by Veil is of a thicker Crape than what we have 
here, through which one cannot ſee the Face ; 
tor when they go abroad, they cover. them- 
ſelves all over with it, but they put*em-up in 
the Churches, and lay *em by in the Houſes. 
Every one of theſe have a Confeſſor, whais, tg 
'em a ſort of Steward : For, you muſt knaw,; 
they that go into theſe places, have the, 'Ma» 
nagement of their own Fortunes, and what 
their Parents deſign *em. Without the Adyige. 
of this Confeſſor, they a&t nothing, nor adaib; 
A 4 of 
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of a Lover that he ſhall not approve of ; at 
leaſt, this Method ought to be taken, and is 
by almoſt all of *em ; though Miranda thought 
her Wit above it, as her Spirit was. 

Bnt as theſe Women are, as I ſaid, of the 
beſt Quality, and live with the Reputation of 
being retir'd from the World a little more than 
ordinary, and hecauſe there is a ſort of diffi- 
culty to approach 'em, they are the People the 
moſt courted, and liable to the greateſt Tem- 
ptations ; for as difficult as it ſeems to be, they 
receive Yilits from all the Men of the beſt 
Quality, eſpecially Strangers. All the Men of 
Wit and Conyerſation meet at the Apartments 
of theſe fair Fille Devotes, where all manner of 
Galantries are perform'd, while all the Study 
of theſe Maids -is to accompliſh themſelyes for 
theſe noble Converſations. They receive Pre- 
ſents, Balls, Serenades and Billets : All the 
News, Wit, Verſes, Songs, Novels, Muſick, 
Gaming, and all fine Diverſion, is in their A- 
partments, they themſelves being of the beſt 
Quality and Fortune. 'So that to manage theſe 
Gallantries, there is no ſort of Female Arts 
they are'not practis'd in, no Intrigues they are 
1ghorant of, and no Management of which they 
are not-capable. 
| Of this happy Number was the Fair Miran- 
da, wiidſe Parents being dead, and a vaſt E- 
ſtate "divided between herſelf, and a young 
Siſter (who liv'd with an unmarry'd old Un- 
cle, whoſe: Eſtate afterwards was all divided 
befiwyen em) put herſelf into this uninclos'd 

& ; but her Beauty, which o_ 
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all the Charms that ever Nature gave, became 
the Envy of the whole Sifterhood. She was tall, 
and admirably ſhap'd ; ſhe had a bright Haig, 
and Hazle-Eyes, all full of Love and Sweet- 
neſs : No Art cou'd make a Face fo fair as hers 
by a Nature, which every Feature adorn d with 
a Grace that Imagination cannot reach : Every 
Look, every Motion charm'd, and her black 
Dreſs ſhew'd the Luſtre of her Face and Neck. 
She had an Air, though gay as ſo much Youth 
cou'd inſpire, yet ſo modelt, ſo nobly reſerv'd, 
without Formality, or Stiffneſs, that one who 
look'd on: her would have imagin'd her Soul 
the Twin-Angel of her Body ; and both tage- 
ther, made her appear ſomething Divine. To 
tnis ſhe had a great deal of Wit,. read much, 
and retain'd all that ſerv'd her purpoſe. She 
ſung delicately, and danc'd well, and play'd 
on the Lute to a Miracle. She ſpoke ſeveral 
Languages naturally ; for being Co-heireſs to 
ſo great a Fortune, ſhe was bred with the niceſt 
Care, in all the fineſt Manners of Educati- 
on ; and was now arriv'd to her Eighteenth 
Year. 

'Twere needleſs: to tell you how great a 
Noiſe the Fame of this young Beauty, with ſo 
conſiderable-a Fortune, made in the World ; 
I may ſay, the World, rather than confine 
her Fame ta the ſcanty Limits of a Town ; 
it reach'd to many others : And there was not 
a Man of any Quality that came to Anmerp, 
or paſs'd through the City, but made it his Bu- 
ſineſs to ſee the lovely Miranda, who was uni- 
yerſally ador'd ; Her Youth and Beauty, her 
whe nes A | & 1 3" "Chaph 
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Shape and Majefty of Mien, and Air of 
Greatneſs, .charm'd all her Benolders; and 
thouſands of People. were dying by her Eyes, 
while ſhe was vain enough to glory in her Con- 
queſt, and . make it her Bulineſs to wound, 
She lov'd nothing ſo much as to behold ſighing 
Slaves at her Feet, of the greateſt Quality ; 
and treated *em all with an Affability that gave 
*'em Hope. Continual Muſick as ſoon as it 
was dark, and Songs of dying Lovers, were 
ſung under her Windows : and ſhe might well 
have made herſelf a great Fortune. (if ſhe had 
not been ſo already) by the rich Preſents that 
were hourly made her; and every Body daily 
expeted when ſhe wou'd make ſome one hap- 
py, by ſuffering herſelf to be conquer'd by 
Love and Honour, by the Aſhiduities and Vows 
of ſome one of her Adorers : But Miranda ac- 
cepted their Preſents, heard their Vows with 
pleaſure, and willingly admitted all their ſoft 
Acureſics ; but weu'd not yield her Heart, or 
give away that lovely Perſon to the Poſlefſion 
of one,, who cou'd pleaſe itfelf with fo many. 
1c was naturally Amorous, but extreamly In- 
conſtant : She lov'd one for his Wit, another 
tor his Face, a third for his Mezn ; but above 
a21t, ſhe admir'd Quality : Quality alone had the 
Power to attack her entirely; yet not to one 
Man, but that Vertue was ſtill admir'd by. her 
T4 all ; where-cyer ſhe found that, ſhe lov'd, 
or at leaſt acted the Lover with ſuch Art, that 
(deceiving well) ſhe faild not to compleat her 
Conqueſt ; and yet ſhe never durſt truſt her 
ackle Humour with Marriage ; She knew the 
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G6trength of her own Heart, and that it cou'd 
not ſuffer itſelf to be confin'd to one Man, 
and wiſely avoided thoſe Inquietudes, and 
that Uncaſineſs of Life ſhe was ſure to find in 
that married Life, which wou'd, againſt her 
Nature, oblige her to the Embraces of one, 
whoſe Humour was, to love all the Young 
and the Gay. But Love, who had hitherto 
but play'd with her Heart, and given it naught 
but pleaſin; wanton Wounds, ſuch as afforded 
only ſoft Joys, and not Pains, reſolv'd, either 
out of Revenge to thoſe Numbers ſhe had a- 
handon'd, and who had figh'd ſo long in vain : 
or to try what Power he had upon fo fickle a 
Heart, ſent an Arrow dipp'd in the moſt tor- 
menting Flames that rage in Hearts moſt ſen- 
fible. He ſtruck it home and deep, with ail 
the Malice of an angry God. 

There was a Church belonging to the Cor- 
diliers, whither Miranda often repair'd to her 
Devotion ; and being there one Day, accom- 
pany'd with a young Siſter of the Order, af- 
ter the Maſs was ended, as 'tis the Cuſtom, 
{ome one of the Fathers goes about the Church 
with a Box, for Contribution, or Charity- 
Money ; it happen'd that Day, that a young 
Father, newly initiated, carried the Box a- 
bout, which, 1n his turn, he bronght to 14 
randa, She had nu ſooner caſt her Eyes on 
this young Friar, but her Face was overſpread 
with Bluſhes of Surprize : She beheld him ſted- 
faſtly, and ſaw in his Face all the Charms of 
Youth, Wit and Beauty ; he wanted no one 
Grace that cou'd form him for Love, he ap- 


pear'd 
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pear'd all that is adorable to the Fair Sex, nor 
cou'd the miſhapen Habit hide from her the 
lovely Shape it cndeavour'd to cover, nor thoſe 
delicate Hands that approach'd her too near 
with the Box. Beſides the Beauty of his "wo 
and Shape, he had an Air altogether great ; 
ſpite of his profeſs'd Poverty, it betray'd "the 
Man of Quality ; and that Thought weigh'd 
greatly with A4randa, But Love, who did 
not delign ſhe ſhou'd now feel any ſort of thoſe 
eaſic Flames, with which ſhe had heretofore 
burat, made her ſoon lay all thoſe Conſidera- 
tions aſide, which us'd to invite her to Love, 
and now lov'd ſhe knew not why. 

She gaz'd upon him, while he bow'd before 
her, and waited for her Charity, *till ſhe per- 
ceiv'd the lovely Friar to bluſh, and caſt his 
Eves to the Ground. This awaken'd her Shame, 
and ſhe put her Hand 1nto her Pocket, and was 
a gocd while in ſearching for her Purſe, as if 
ſhe tnought ct nothing leſs, than what ſhe was 
about ; at'laft ſhe drew it out, and gave him a 
Piſtole ; - but that with ſo much Deliberation 
and Leiſur e, as eaſily betray'd the SatisfaQtion 
ſhc took in looking on him ; while the good 

{an, having receiv'd her Bounty, after a very 
low Obeiſance, proceeded to the reſt ; and 
f4iranda calting after him a Look all languiſh- 
ing, as long as he remain'd in the Church, 
departed with a Sigh as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him go 
out, and return'd to her Apartment, without 
ſpeaking one Word all the Way to the young 
File Devore, who attended her ; ſo abſolutely 
was her Soul employ'd with this young oy 

an 
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Man. Cornelia (fo was this Maid call'd who 
was with her ) perceiving ſhe was ſo filent , 
re Ml who us'd to be all Wit and good Humour, and 
ar MW obſcrving her little Diſorder at the Sight of 
ce ſl the young Father, tho? ſhe was far from imagi- 
in EW ning it to be Love, took an Occaſion, when ſhe 
he EW was come home, to ſpeak of him. Azdam, 
1'd ſaid ſhe, 4d you not obſerve that fine young Corde- 
lid Mdclier, who brovght the Box ? At a Quition that 
fe Mnam'd that Object of her Thoughts, A4:randa 
re bluſh'd ; and the finding ſhe did fo, redonbPd 
a- Wher Confuſion, and ſhe had ſcarce Courage 
'e, WMcnough to ſay, ———Tes, 7 did obſcrve him : 
And thea, forcing herſelf to ſmile a little, con- 
tinu'd ; And I wonder'd to ſee ſo jolly 2 young Friar 
of an Order fo ſevere, and mortifyd. Madam, 
( reply'd Cornelia ) when you know his Story, yoie 
will not wonder, AAiranda, who was impatient 
to know all that concern'd her new Conqueror, 
obligd her to tell his Story ; and Cornelia 
obey'd, and proceeded. 


The Storyof Prince H = x a 1c «, 


; OU muſt know, Madam, that this 

* young holy Man is a Prince of Ge;- 
* many, of the Houſe of , Whoſe Fate it 
* was, to fall moſt paſſionately in Love with a 
* fair young Lady, who lov'd him with an Ar- 
* dour equal to what he vow'd her. Sure of her 
* Heart, and wanting only the Approbation 
* of her Parents, and his own, which her Qua- 
 lity did not ſuffer him to deſpair of, he boalt- 
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ed of his Happineſs to a young Prince, his 
elder Brother, a Youth amorons and ſierce, 
impatient of Joys, and ſenſible of Beauty, 
taking Fire with all fair Eyes: He was his 
Father's Darling, and Delight of his fond 
Mother ; and by an Aſccndant over both 
ther Hearts, ruPd their Wills. 
* This young Prince no ſooner ſaw, but 
lov'd the fair Miſtreſs of his Brother, and 
with an Authority of 4 Sovereign , rather 
than the Advice of a Friend, warn'd his 
Brother Hemrick ( this now young Friar ) to 
approach no more this Lady, whom he had 
{cen ; and ſecing,”lov'd. 
* In vain the poor ſurpriz'd Prince pleads 
his Right of Love, ' his Exchange of Vows, 
and Aſſurance of an Heart that cou'd never 
be but for himſelf. In vain he urges his 
Nearneſs of Blood, his Friendſhip, his Paſ- 
lion, or his Life, which ſo entirely depended 
ON the Poſleſſion of the charming Maid. All W: } 
11S Pleading ſerv'd but to blow his Brother's Wc 
ame ; and the more he implores, the more Mc , 
2 
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tire other burns; and while Herrick follows D 
him on his Knees, with humble Submiſſions, b 
the other flies from him in Rages of tranſpor- 
ted Love; nor cou'd his Tears, that purſu'd 
his Brother's Steps, move him to Pity : Hot- 
headed, vain-conceited of his Beanty, and 
greater Quality, as elder Brother, he doubts 
not his Succeſs, and reſolv'd to ſacrifice all td 
the Violence of his new-born Paſſion. | 

© In ſhort, he ſpeaks-of his Deſign to his 


Mother, who promis'd hin: her Aſſiſtance 
a” 
| and 
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© and accordingly, propoling it firſt to the 
© prince, her Husband, urging the Languiſh- 
© ment of her Son, ſhe ſoon wrought {ſo on 

© him, that a Match being concluded between 
© the Parents of this young Beauty, and Hen- 
ricÞs Brother, tie Hour was appointed be- 
fore ſhe knew of the Sacrifice ſhe was to be 
made. And while this was in Agitation, 
Henrick was {ent on ſome great Aﬀeairs, up 


__: Pl 


1d into Germany, far out of the way ; not but 
"I WM © his boding Heart, with perpetual Sighs and 
> Wl <© Throbs, eternally foretold him his Fate. 

to 


© All the Letters he writ were intercepted, 
al We .. well as thoſe ſhe writ to him. She finds 


© herſelf every Day perplex'd with the Ad- 
0s  < ' Creſies of the Prince ſhe hated ; he was 


>, We ever ſighing at her Feet. In vain were all 
ay þ * her Reproaches, and all her Coldneſs, he was 
15 W« on the ſurer ſide ; for what he found Love 
"a" WW + wou'd not do, Force of Parents wou'd. 
ded * She complains, in her Heart, on young 
All * Henrick, from whom ſhe cou'd never receive 
er's W+ one Letter; and at laſt, cou'd not forbear 
_ ' burſting into Tears, in ſpite of all her Force, 
0"'> WW and feign'd Courage ; when, on a Day, the 
on, ' Prince told her, that Henrick was withdrawn 
P21” WF to give him time to Court her ; to whom, he 
{uv a W- ſaid, He confeſs'd he had made ſome V ows ; 
ot- We but did repent of *em, knowing himſelf too 
_ young to make *em good : That it was for 
nn 


that Reaſon he brought him firſt to ſee her ; 
and for that Reaſon, that after that, he never 
law her more, nor 'fo much as took Leave of 
ter; (when, indeed, his Death lay upon the 
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* his Deſtiny. *Tis hard to judge, whether the 
* Lady, or himſelf, was moſt ſurpriz'd ; ſh 


the Bounds of Moderation, and filent Grief 
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next Viſit, his Brother having ſworn to mur- 
ther him ; and to that End, put a Guard up- 
on him, *till he was ſent into Germany,) 

* All this he utter'd with ſo many paſſionate 
Aſeverations, Vows, and ſeeming Pity for 
her being {ſo inhumanely abandon'd , that 
ſhe almoſt gave Credit to all he had ſaid, 
and had much adoe to keep herſelf within 


- 
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Her Heart was breaking, her Eyes languiſh'd, 
and her Cheeks grew pale, and ſhe had like 
to have fallen dead into the treacherous Arms 
of him that had reduc'd her to this Diſcove- 
Ty ; but ſhe did what ſhe cou'd to aſlume her 
Courage, and to ſhew as little Reſentment as 
poſſible for a Heart, like hers, oppreſs'd with 
Love, and now abandon'd by the dear Sub- 
jet of its Joys and Pains. 

* But, Madam, not to tire you with this 
Adventure, the Day arriv'd wherein our {till 
weeping fair Unfortunate was to be ſacrific'd 
to the Caprictouſneſs of Love ; and ſhe was 
carry'd to Court by her Parents, without 
knowing to what End, where ſhe was almoſt 
compell'd to marry the Prince. 

* Henrick, who, all this while, knew no more 
of his Unhappineſs, than what his Fears ſug- 
geſted, returns, and paſles even to the Pre- 
{ence of his Father , before he knew any 
thing of his Fortune ; where he beheld his 
Miſtreſs and his Brother, with his Father, 1n 
ſach a Familiarity, as he no longer doubted 
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The Fair FILT. t5 
was all pale and unmoyable in her Chair, and 
Henrick fix'd like a Statue ; at laſt Grief and 
Rage took place of Amazen:ent, and he could 
not forbear crying out, Ab, Traytor ! Is it 
thus you have treated a Friend and Brother ? And 
you, O perqur'd Charmer ! Is it thus you have re- 
warded all my Vows ? He cou'd ſay no more ; 
but reeling againſt the Door, had fall'n in a 
Swoon.,upon the Floor, had not his Page 
* caught him 1n his Arms, who was entring 
with him. The good old Prince, the Father, 
who knew not what all this meant, was ſoon 
inform'd by the young, weeping Princeſs ; 
© who, in relating the Story of her Amour 
* with Herrick, told her Tale in ſo moving a 
* manner, as brought Tears to the Old Man's 
* Eyes, and Rage to thoſe of her Husband ; 
* he immediately grew jealous to the laſt De- 
© gree : He finds himſelf in Poſſeſſion (tis 
© true) of the Beauty he ador'd ; but the Beau- 
* ty adoring another ; a Prince, young, and 
* charming as the Light ; ſoft, witty, and ra- 
* ging with an equal Paſſion. He finds this 
* dreaded Rival in the ſame Houſe with him, 
* with an Authority equal to his own; and 
* fancies, where two Heats are ſo entirely a- 


' greed, aud have fo good an Underſtanding, 


* it would not be impoſſible to find Opportu- 


M* wities to ſatisfie and eaſe that mutual Flame, 


* that burnt ſo equally in both ; he therefore 
* reſolv'd to ſend him out of the World, and 
* to eſtabliſh his own Repoſe by a Deed, wic- 
* ked, -cruel, and unnatural, to have him affaſ- 
* ſinated the firſt Opportunity he cou'd find. 

B 'This 
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* This Reſolution ſet him a little at eaſe, and 
* he ſtrove to difſemble Kindneſs to Heyrich, 
* with all the Art he was capable of, fuffering 
* him to come often to the Apartment of the 
* Princeſs, and to entertain her oftentimes 
* with Diſcourſe, when he was not near enough 
* to hear what he ſpoke; but ſtill watching their 
* Eyes, he found thoſe of Herrick full of Tears, 
* ready to flow, but reſtrain'd, looking all dy. 
© Ing, and yet reproaching, while thoſe of the 
* Princeſs were ever bent to the Earth, and 
* ſhe, as much as poſſible, ſhunning his Con- 
* verſation. Yet this did not ſatisfie the jea- 
* lous Husband ; *twas not her Complaiſance 
* that cou'd appeaſe him ; he found her Heart 
* was panting within, when ever Henrick ap- 
* prozch'd her, and every Viſit more and more 
* confirm'd his Death. 

* The Father often found the Diforders of 
* the Sons; the Softneſs and Addreſs of the 
* one gave him as much Fear, as the angry 
* Bluſhings, the fierce Looks, and broken Re- 
* Plies of the other, when ever he beheld He- 
* rick approach his Wife : So that the Father 
* fearing ſome ill Conſequence of this, be- 
* ſought Herrick to: withdraw to ſome other 
* Country, or travel into J1raly, he being now 
of an Age that requir'd a View of the World, 
He told his Father, That he wou'd obey his 
Commands, though he was certain, 'that Mo- 
ment he was to be ſeparated from the ſight 
of the fair Princeſs, his Siſter, wou'd be the 
laſt of his Life ; and,”in fine, made ſo pitiful 
a Story of his ſuffering Love, as almoſt aged 
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The' Fair FI LT. 17 
© the old Prince to compaſſionate himfo far, as 
© to permit him to ſtay ; .but he ſaw inevitable 
© Danger in'that, and therefore bid- him: pre- 
« pare for'his Journey. kyy * 

© That which paſs'd between the Father:and 
© Henrick; being a Secret, none talkd of his 
© departing from Court ; ſo that the Deſign the 
© Brother had, went on .;- and making an Hiin- 
© ting-match one Day ,- where moſt young 
* People of Quality were, he order'd ſome 
© whom he had-hir'd to follow h's Brother, ſo 
© as. if he chanc'd to gorout of the way,” to 
© diſpatch him. ;, and , accordingly, \Fortune 
© gave *em an Opportunity ; for he lagg'd be- 
© hind the Company, and turn'd aſide into a 
© pleaſant Thicket of Hazles ; where alighting 
© he walk'd on Foot in the moſt pleaſant part 
* of it, full of Thought, how ta divide his 
© Soul between Love and Obedience. He was 
* ſenſible that he ought not to ſtay, that he 
© was but an Affliction to the young Princeſs, 
© whoſe Honour cou'd never permit her to 
* caſe any part of his: Flame ; nor was he fo 
© vicious, -to entertain a "Thought that ſhou'd 
© ſtain her Vertue. He beheld her now as his 
* Brother's Wife, and that ſecur'd his Flame 
* from all looſe Deſires, if her native Modeſty 
© had not been ſufficient of itſelf to have done 
* it, and that profound Reſpect he paid her : 
* And he conlider'd, in obeying his Father, 
* heleft her at Eaſe, and his Brother freed of 
© a thouſand Fears ; he went vo ſeek a Cure, 
* which if he cou'd not find, at laſt he cov'd 
* butdie; and fo he muſt, even at her Feet : 
B 2 _* How- 
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*-Hoyever, that 'twas more noble to ſeek 4 
* Remedy for his Diſeaſe , than expett a cer. 
* tain Death by ſtaying, After a thoufand Re- 
* flections on his hard Fate, and bemoaning 
* himſelf, and blaming his cruel Stars, that 
* had doom'd him' to die ſo young ; after an 
© infinity of Sighs and Tears, Reſolvings and 
* Unreſolvings, he, on the ſudden, was inter- 
* rupted by the trampling of ſome Horſes he 
* heard, and their ruſhing through the Boughs, 
* and ſaw four Men make towards him : He 
* had not time to mount, being walk'd ſome 
© Paces from his Horſe. One of the Men ad- 
* vanc'd, and cry'd, Prince you mu$t die —— 
© *] do believe thee (reply'd Henrick) but not by 4 
© Hand ſo baſe as thine : And at the ſame time, 
© drawing his Sword, run him into the Groin, 
* When the Fellow found himſelf ſo wounded, 
* he wheePd off, and cry'd, Thou art a Pro- 
* phet, and haſt rewarded my Treachery with 
* Death. Thereſt came up, and one ſhot at 
© the-Prince, and ſhot him in the Shoulder ; 
* the other two haſtily laying hold (but too 
© late) on the Hand of the Murtherer, cry'd, 
© Hold, Traytor ;, we reent, and be ſhall not die. 
© He reply'd, *7 :s too late, be ts ſhot ; and ſee, he 
6 lies dead : Let us provide for our ſelves, and tel 
© tbe Prince, we have done the Work ;, for you art 
© as guilty as Tam, At that, they all fled, and 
© left the Princelying under a Tree, weltering 
© in his Blood. 
< About the Evening, the Foreſter going H 
© his Walks, ſaw the Horſe richly caparifon'd, 
© without a Rider, at the Entrance of the Þ 
* Wood; 9 
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© Wood ; and going farther, to ſee if he cou'd 
© find its Owner, found there the Prince al- 
© moſt dead : He immediately mounts hitn on 
© the Horſe, and himſelf behind, bore him 
* up, and carry'd him to the Lodge 3; where 
© he had only one old Man, his Father, well 
* skill'd in Surgery, and a Boy. They put him 
© to Bed, and the old Foreſter , with what 
* Art he had, 
* Morning ſent for an abler Surgeon, to whom 
* the Prince enjoyn'd Secrecy, becauſe he knew 
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dreſs'd his Wound, and in the 


© him. The Man was falt 1], and the Prince, 
© in time, was recover'& of his Wound ; and 
* ae ſoon as he was well; he came for'Flanders, 
* in the Habit of a Pilgrim, and after ſome 
* time, took -the Order of St. Francs, none 
* knowing what became of him, *till he: was 
© profets'd ; and then he writ his own Story 
* to the Prince his Father, to his Miſtreſs, and 
* his ungrateful Brother. The young Princeſs 
* did not long ſurvive his Loſs, ſhe langyiſh'd 
* from the Moment of his Departure ; and he 
* had this to! confirm his devout Life, ta know 
* ſhe dy'd for him. 

* My Brother, Madam, was an Officer un+ 
* der the Prince, his Father, and knew his 
f 7 perfectly well ; from whoſe' Mouth 1 

' had it, | 


What ! ( reply'd Miranda then ) # Fatber 
Henrick a Man of Quality? 'Tes, Madan,:({aid 
Cornelia,) and hai chang'd his Name to Franciſco, 
But 14randa, ' fearing to betray the Sentiments 
of her Heart, by asking: any more Queſtions 
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about him, *turn'd, the: Diſcourſe” and ſome 
Perſons'of Quality came-in to vift her ( for 
her Apartment was,: abont Six a-clock, like 
the Preſehce-@htniber!of a Queen, always 
hIFd with the.greatelt People. Y'' There meet 
all the, Bear Efpteers, and all the Beauties, But 
it: was;Tiible Mfra:da)was not fo gay as ſhe 
us'd tolls; but 'penfive, 'and anſwering Mal 
a.propo, ito.all that was ifaid to her. She was a 
thouland'times going, to: fpeak,againſt her Will, 
ſomething of the charming Friar, who was ne- 
ver from. ber Thoughts!:; - and ſhe imagin'd, if 
he cquld inſpire Lbv&in a courſe;-grey, ill- 
made-Habit, a ſhorn (Crown, a Hair-Cord a- 
bont his Waſte, bare-leg'd, !1n Sandals inſtead 
of Shooes, . what muſt .he do, !when looking 
back an Time, ſhe beholds him in a Proſpect 
of Glory, with all'that Youth, and 1lhuſtrious 
Beauty,- { off by the Advantage of Dreſs and 
Equipaget,. :''She frames an Idea of him all gay, 
and plendtd, and 16oks on his prefent Habit as 
ſomeTDiſguiſe proper for the Stealths of Love; 
{ome foignd put-on Shape, with: the more $e- 
curity to approach a Miſtreſs, and make him- 
ſelf /rappy.; -and that; the Robe: laid by, ſhe 
has the Lover:in his/ proper Beauty, the ſame 
he wowld have been, if any other Habit. ( tho' 
never ſo rich) were put off : In the Bed, the 
filent, gloomy Night, and the ſoft Embraces 
oÞ her. Arms; he loſes all the Friar, and aſſumes 
all the, Prince -; arid that awful Reverence, due 
alone»!to' his holy Habit, he exchanges for a 
thouſand 'Dalliances, for which! his- Youth was 
made'g'for-Love;ifor tender Embrates , _ 
| * 4 a 
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111 the Happineſs of Life. Some Moments ſhe 
ancies him a Lover, and that the fair Obje& 
hat takes up all his Heart, has left no room for 
er there ; but that was a Thought that did 


not long perplex her, and which, almoſt as ſoon 


as born, ſhe turn'd to her-Advantage : She be- 


holds him a Lover, and therefore finds he has 
a Heart ſenſible and tender ; he had Youth to 


be fir'd, as well as to inſpire ; he was far from 

he lov'd Objec, and totally without Hope : 
and ſhe reaſonably conſfider'd, that Flame 
wou'd . of itfelf ſoon die, that had only De- 
ſpair to feed -on. She beheld her own Charms ; 
and Experience, as well as her Glaſs, told her, 
they never faild of - Conqueſt ; eſpecially 
where they delign'd it : And ſhe believ'd Her 
rick would be glad, at leaſt, to quench that 
Flame 1n himſelf, by an Amour with her , 
which was kindPFd by the young Princeſs of — 
ns Siſter, . / 

Theſe, 'and a thouſand other Self-flatteries, 
all vain and indiſcreet, took up her waking 
Nights,and now more retir'd Days; while Love, 
to make her truly wretched. ſuffer'd her to ſooth 
herſelf with fond Imaginations ; not ſo much as 
permitting her Reaſon to plead one Moment to 
fave her from Undoing : She wou'd not ſuffer 
it to tell her, he had taken holy Orders, made 
lacred and ſolemn Vows of everlaſting Chaſtity, 
that *twas impoſſible he cou'd marry her, or lay 
before her "any Argument that might prevent 
her Ruine; but Love; *mad\malicious Love was 
always calld to:Comiſtl,” "and, like eaſte Mo+ 
warchs, ſhe hal noEars; 'biitfor Flatterers: * 

B 4 Well 
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about him; turn'd, the: Diſcourſe'z' and ſome 
Perſons'of Quality came in to vift her ( for 
her Apartment was, abont Six a-clock, like 
the Preſehce:E@hniber'!of a Queen, always 
hlFd with the.greatelt People. There meet 
all the, Beaver Eſprecrs, and all the Beauties. But 
it was:Tiible Mradd»was not. ſo gay as ſhe 
usd tote 3 but penfive, and anſwering Mal 
a.propo, !toall that was ifaid to her. | She was a 
thouſand/times going to: fpeak,againſt her Will, 
ſomething; of the charming Friar, who was ne- 
ver from. ber T houghts:;- and: ſhe imagin'd, if 
he cquld inſpire !Loave&in a courſe;-grey, ill- 
made-Habit, a ſhorn Crown, 'a Hair-Cord a- 
bont his Waſte, bare-leg'd, in Sandals inſtead 
of Shooes, . what muſt .he do, !when looking 
back an Time, 'ſhe beholds him \in a Proſpect 
of -Glory,p with all:that Youth, and illuſtrious 
Beauty,- {& off by the Advantage of Dreſs and 
Equipage, :''She frames an Idea of him all gay, 
and {plendid, and Idoks on his preſent Habit as 
ſomeTiſguiſe properfor the Stealths of Love; 
{ſome feignd put-on Shape, with the more $Se- 
curity to approach a Miſtreſs, and/ make him- 
ſelfrappy; -and that; the Robeilaid by, ſhe 
has the Lover:in his/ proper Beauty. the ſame 
he wow?d have been, if any other Habit. ( tho' 
never ſo rich) were put off : In the Bed, the 
filent, gloomy Night, and the ſoft Embraces 
oÞ her. Arms; he lofes all the Friar; and aſſumes 
all the, Prince -; . arid that awful Reverence, dne 
alone>!to his holy Habit, he exchanges for 4 
thouſand 'Dalliances, for which: his- Youth was 
made'5'for Love: ifor tender Embraces , y” 
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all the Happineſs of Life. Some Moments ſhe 
fancies him a Lover, and that the fair Obje& 
+. that takes up all his Heart, has left no room for 
her there ; but that was a Thought that did 
not long perplex her, and which, almoſt as ſoon 
ut I £5 born,} ſhe turn'd to her-Advantage : She be- 
he holds him a Lover, and therefore finds he has 
a1 2 Heart ſenſible and tender ; he had Youth to 
be fir'd, as well as to inſpire ; he was far from 
1 {the lov'd Object, and totally without Hope : 
1c. (2nd ſhe reaſonably confider'd, that Flame 
e ({wou'd - of itfelf ſoon die, that had only De- 
1. {par to feed'on. She beheld her own Charms ; 
a. (and Experience, as well as her Glaſs, told her, 
a4} they never faild of Conqueſt ; eſpecially 
ing where they deſign'd it : And ſhe behev'd Her- 
et (£'ick would be glad, at leaſt, to quench that 
ons flame in himſelf, by an Amour with her , 
ind [I which was kindVd by the young Princeſs of — 
his Siſter, ; 
tas Theſe, and a thouſand other Self-flatteries, 
ve: £1! vain and indiſcreet, took up her waking 
ce. © Nights,and now more retir*d Days; while Love, 
im. {2 make her truly wretched, ſuffer'd her to ſooth 
ſhe I £<rielt with fond Imaginations ; not ſo much as 
ime | P<rmitting her Reaſon to plead one Moment to 
fave her from Undoing : She wou'd not ſuffer 
it to tell her, he had taken holy Orders, made 
facred and ſolemn Vows of everlaſting Chaſtity, 
that *twas impoſſible he cou'd marry her, or lay 
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Well then, ſhe is reſolv'd to love, without 
conſidering to what End , and what mult he 
the Conſequence of ſuch an Amour. She now 
miſs'd no Day of being at that little Church, 
where ſhe had the Happineſs, or rather, the 
Misfortune (ſo Love ordain'd ) to fee this Ra- 
viſher of her Heart and Soul ; and every Day 
ſhe took new Fire from his lovely Eyes : Una- 
wares, unknown and unwillingly he gave her 
Wounds, and the Difficulty of her Cure made 
her Rage the more : She burnt, ſhe languiſh'd, 
and dy'd far the young Innocent, who knew 
not he was the Author of ſo much Miſchief. 
Naw ſhe reſolves a thouſand Ways in her 
tortur'd, Mind,to let him know her Anguiſh,and 
at laſt pitch'd upon that of writing to him ſoft 
Billets, which ſhe had learnt the Art of doing; 
or if ſhe had not, ſhe had now Fire enough to 
inſpire her with all that cou'd charm and move. 
Theſe ſhe deliver'd to a young Wench, who 
waited. on her, and whom ſhe had entirely ſub- 
du'd to her Intereſt, to give ta a certain Lay- 
Brother of- the Order, who was a very ſimple, 
harmleſs Wretch, and who ſerv'd in. the Kitch- 
en, in the nature of a Cook in the Monaſtery of 
Coraeliers,- She. gave kim. Gold \to ſecure his 
Faith, and Service 3 and not knowing from 
waence they came (with ſo good Credenti- 
als) he:undertook to deliver the Letters to Fa- 
ther Frezciſco ; which-Letters were all after- 
wards, as; you , ſhall» hear, produc'd in open 
Court, . 'Theſe;Letters faild not to come eve- 
Ty Day ; and the: Sency of the firſt was, to. tell 
vim that, a; vry Drantityl. young-L.ady, of 4 
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great Fortune, was in love with him, without 
naming her ; but it came as froma third Perſon, 
to let him know the Secret, that ſhe deſir'd he 
wou'd let her know whether ſhe might hope 
any Return from him ; aſſuring him, he need- 
ed but only ſee the fair-Languiſher, to confeſs 
himſelf her'Slave. 

This Letter being deliver'd him, he read 
by - himſelf , and was fſurpriz'd to receive 
Words of this nature, being ſo great a Stran- 
ger in that place; and cou'd not imagine, or 
wou'd not give himſelf the trouble of gueſſing 
who this ſhould be, becauſe he never defign'd 
to make Returns. 

The next Day AMfiranaa, finding no Advan- 
tage fiom her Meſlenger of Love, in the Even- 
ing ſends another (impatient of Delay) con- 
feſſing that ſhe who ſuffer'd the Shame of Wri- 
ting and Imploring, was the Perſon herſelf 
who ador'd him. *Twas there her raging Love 
made her ſay all things that diſcover'd the na- 
ture of its Flame, and propoſe to flee with him 
to any part of the World, if he wow'd quit 
the Convent; that ſhe had a Fortune conſide- 
rable enough to make him happy, and that his 
Youth and Quality were not given him to ſo 
unprofitable an End as to loſe themſelves in a 
Convent, where Poverty and Eaſe was all 
their Buſineſs. In fine, ſhe leaves nothing an- 
prg'd that might debauch and invite him ; not 
forgetting to ſend him her own Character of 
Beauty, and left him- to judge of her Wit and 
Spirit by her Writing, and her Love by- the 
Extremity of Paſſion ſhe profeſsd. To all 
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which;-the loyely Friar made no Return, as 
believing a gentle Capitulation or Exhortation 
to her wou'd but inflame her the more, and 
give .new Occaſions for her continuing to 
write.. All her Reaſonings, falſe and Vicious, 
he deſpis'd, pities the Error of her Love, and 
was Proof againſt all ſhe could plead. Yet 
notwithſtanding his Silence, which left her in 
doubt,, and more;tormented her, ſhe ceasd 
not to purine him with her Letters, varying 
her Style ; ſometimes all wanton, looſe: and 
raving; ſometimes feigning a Virgin-modeſty 
all over, accuſing herſelf, blaming her Con- 
duct, and ſiging her Deſtiny, as one com- 
pelFd to. the ſhamefpl Diſcovery. by the Auſte- 
rity of his Vow'and Habit, asking his Pity and 
Forgiveneſs ; urging him in Charity to uſe his 
Fatherly Care toperiſwade and reaſon with her 
wild - Detires, and. by- his Councel drive the 
God: from her' Heart, whoſe Tyranny was 
worſeithan that of .a Fiend ; and he did not 
know what his pious Advice might do. But 
{il} ſhe, writes in vain, 1n vain ſhe varies. her 
Style; by, a Gunning, peculiar tq a Maid poſ- 
{e6'& with ſuchra Jort: of Paſſion. 
i: This:cold Negledwas ſtill Oil to the burn- 
ing Lamp, and ſhetries yet more;Arts, which 
for want of right”Thinking, were as fruitleſs. 
She has recourſe to Preſents; her Letters came 
loaded with Rings of [great price, :and Jewels, 
which Fops of Quality had given: her. Many 
of: this ſort he receiv'd, before he knew where 
to return *em,. or how ;..and on this Occaſion 
wone he ſent her. a Letter, and. reſtor'd | her 
| ,  Treaffles, 
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Trifles, as he call'd *em : But his Habit having 
not made him forget his Quality and Educatt- 
on, he writ to her with all the profound Re- 
ſpect imaginable ; þelieving by her Preſents, 
and the Liberality with which we parted with 
'em, that ſhe was of Quality. But the whole 
Letter, as he told me afterwards, was to per- 
ſwade her from the Honour” ſhe did him, by 
loving him ; urging a thouſand Reaſons, ſolid 
and Þ1ous, and aſſuring - her, he had who! Ily 
devoted the reſt of his Days to Heaven, and 
had no need of thoſe gay Trifles ſhe had ſent 
him, which were only fit to adorn Ladies 10 
fair as herſelf, and who had buſineſs with this 
glittering World, which he di{dair'd, and had 
for ever abandon'd. He ſent her a thouſand 
Bleſſings, and told her, ſhe ſhow'd be ever 1n 
his Prayers, though not in his Heart, as ſhe 
deſired : And abundance of Goodneſs more he 
expreſs'd, and Counncel he gave her, which had 
the ſame Effect with his Silence ; it made her 
Love but the more, and the - more impatient 
ſhe grew : She now had a new Occaſion to 
write, ſhe now is charnyd with his Wit ; this 
was the new Subject. She rallies his Reſolntion, 

and endeayours to re-call hun to the World; 

by all the Arguments that Humane [nvention 
Is capable of. 

But when ſhe had above four Months lad 
guiſh'd thus in vain, not' miſſing one Day, 
wherein ſhe went not to ſee him, without dif- 
covering herſelf to him ; ſhe reſolv'd, as, her 
laſt Effort, to ſhew her Perſon, and ſee-what 
that, aſſiſted by her Tears, and ſoft wm 

rom- 
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_ her Mouth, cou'd do, to prevail upon &o 
im. 

It happen'd to be on the Eve of that Day un 
when ſhe was te receive the Sacrament, that Fi 
ſhe, Tovering herſelf with her Veil, came to We 
Feſpers, purpoſing to make choice of the con- I.; 
quering Friar for her Confeſlor. 

She approach'd him ; and as ſhe did ſo, ſhe 


trembr'd with Love : Atlalt ſhe cry'd, Father, WW, 
my Confeſſor is gone for ſome time from the Town, jt 
and I am oblig'd to marrow to receive, and beg you . 
will be pleas'd to take my Confeſſion. = 

He cou'd not refuſe her-; and let her into ab] 
the Sacriſte, where there is a Confeſſion-Chair, I ; ;, 
in which he ſeated himſelf ; and on one fide of 
him ſhe kneeFd down, over againſt a little Al. 
tar, where the Prieſts Robes lie, on which was Il, c 
plac'd fome lighted Wax-Candles, that made 


- ut 
the little place very light and ſplendid, which th 
ſhone full upon Miranda. Fo 


After the little Preparation uſual in Confeſ. Il ;, 
ſion, ſhe turn'd up her Veil, anddiſcover'd to Wl z,, 
his View the moſt wond'rous Obje& of Beau- Il ;;, 
ty he had ever ſeen, dreſsd in all the Glory of 
a-young Bride; her Hair and+Stomacher full of WI;,, 
Diamonds, that. gave a Luſtre all dazling to 
her brighter Face-and Eyes. He was ſurpriz'd 
at her amazing Beauty, and queſtion'd whe- 
ther he ſaw a Woman or an Angel at his Feet. Kc; 
Her Hands, which were clevated, as if in Pray- Þ x, 
er, ſ{cem'd to be form'd of poliſh'd Alabalter; BW; 
and he confeſs'd, he had never ſeen any thing, 
in Nature ſo perfe&, and ſo admirable, 


He 
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He had ſome pain to compoſe himſelf to 
20n Whear her Confeſſion, and was oblig'd to turn 
away his Eyes, that his Mind might not be 
perplex'd with an Object fo diverting ; when 
hat WW 1/;-4:da, opening the fineſt Mouth in the 
t world, and diſcovering new Charms, began 
on- Wher Confeſſion. 


ſhe Holy Father (ſald ſhe ;) among#t the Number of 
ber, my vile Offences, that which afflifts me to the great- 
, Wit Degree, ts, that I am in Love : Not (conti- 
Y*# WF nu'd ſhe) that 1 believe ſumple,; and vertuous Love 
a Sin, when "tis plac'd on an Object proper and ſui- 
nto WI able ; but, my dear Father, (ſaid ſhe, and wept,) 
I love with a Violence which cannot be contain'd 
within the Bounds of Reaſon, Mogeration, or Ver- 
tue, 1 love a Man whom 1 cannot peſſefs without 
a Crime, and a Man who cant 'make me ha 
without become perjur d. Is he marry'd ? (re- 
ply'd the Father.) No ; (anſwer'd Miranda. 
Are you ſo ? (continu'd he.) Neither ;, (ſaid ſhe) 
Is he too near ally'd to you? (ſaid Franciſco :) a 
Krother, or Relation ? Neither of theſe, (faid ſhe :) 
He is unenjoy'd, unpromis'd;, and ſo am I: Nothing 
oppoſes our Happineſs, or makes my Love a Vice, 
ut your 2 'T #5 you deny me Life : *T is you 
that forbids my Flame © *Tis you will have me die, 
and ſeek my Remedy in my Grave, when I com- 
plain of Tem. Wounds and Flames, O crud 
Charmer, *tis for you I languiſh ; and here, at your 
Feet, implore that Pity which all my Addreſſes have 
faiPd of procuring me, 


\With 
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With that, perceiving he was abont to rife 
from his Seat, ſhe held him by his Habit, and 
vow'd ſhe wor'd'in that poſture follow him, 
where-ever he flew from her. She elevated 
her Voice ſo lond, he was afraid ſhe might he 
heard, and therefore ſuffer'd her to force him 
into his Chair again ; where being, ſeated, he 
began, in the moſt paſſionate Terms imagina- 
ble, to diſſuade her; but finding ſhe but the 
more perſiſted in Eagerneſfs of Paſſion, he ug 
all the tender Affurance that he cou'd force 
from himſelf, that he wou'd have for her all 
the. Reſpect, Eſteem and Friendſhip that he 
was capable of paying ; that he had a real wer 
Compaſſion for her ; and at laſt, ſhe prevail'd 
ſo far with him by her Sighs and Tears, as 
to own he had a Tenderneſs for her, and that Wy: 
he cou'd not behold ſo many Charms, with- $ 
ont being ſenſibly touch'd by them, and find- 
ing all thoſe Effeats that a 1i2id ſo young and [Fr 
fair cauſes in the Souls of Men of Youth 
ai1zd Senſe: But that, as he was aſſured, he 
c ou'd never be ſo happy to marry her, and as 
c:xrtain he cou'd not grant any thing but ho- 
rnourable Paſſion, he humbly beſought her not 
Ho expe& more from him than ſuch ; and then 
began to tell her how ſhort Life was, and 
tranſitory its Joys ; how ſoon ſhe wou'd grown 
weary of Vice, and how often change toffear 
find real Repoſe in it, but never arrive to it. 
He made an End by new Aſſurance of his c-i 
ternal Friendſhip, but utterly forbad her top * 
hope. 


Behold W:ce 
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Behold her now deny'd, refn&d and defeat- 
ed, with all her pleading Youth, Beauty, 
Tears, and Knees, imploring, as ſhe lay, hold- 
ted Ming faſt his Scaprlar, and embracing, his Feet. 
be (What ſhall ſhe do ? She ſwells with Pride, 
\im Love,  Indignation and Deſire ; her burning 
he MHeart 15 burſting with Deſpair, her Eyes grow 
na- fierce, and from Grief, ſhe riſes to a Storm ; 
and in her Agony of Paſſion, which looks all 
difdainful, haughty,, and full of Rage, ſhe be- 
gan to revile him, as the pooreſt of Animals : 
Tells him, his San] was dwindled to the Mean- 
neſs of his Habit, and his Vows of Poverty 


were ſuited to his degenerate Mind: Ard 

ala Maid ſhe) ſemce all my nobler Ways have fail d. 
as We ;, 211d that, for a little hypocritical Devotion, 
that you reſolve to loſe the greatesF Bleſſings of Life, and 
'ith- Wo ſacrifice me to your Religions Pride and V, anity., T 
ind- {pill either force you to abandon that dull Diſſimu- 


arion ;, or you ſhall die, to prove your Santtity 
cal. Therefore anſwer me immediately, anſwer 
y Flame, my raging Fire, which your Eyes have 
nd as {ended ; or here, in thts very Moment, TI will ruine 
- ho-Whee ; aud make no Scruple of revenging the Pains 
r not I ſuffer, by that which ſhall take away your Life 
then Wnd Howornr. 

and The trembling young Man, who, all this 
oro ſie, with extream Anguiſh'of Mind, and 
re toſcar of the dire Reſult, had liſten'd to her 
it. Mavings, full of Dread, demanded what ſhe 
-Wou'd have him do. When ſhe reply'd, 
Jo that which thy Youth and Beanty were ordain'd 
ao : Thus place is private, a Sacred Si- 
zeholdFvce reigns here, and no one dares to pry into” the 
wWOTCrS 


30 The Fair FILT. 


Secrets of this boly Place : We are as ſecure from 
Fears of Interruption, as in Deſarts uninhabited, 07 
Caves forſaken by wild Beaſts. The T apers too ſhal 
veil their Lights, and only that glimmering Lamy 
ſhall be witneſs of our dear Stealths of Love ——. 
Come to my Arms, my trembling, longing Arms, 
and curſe the Folly of thy Bigottry, that has made 
thee, ſo long loſe a Bleſſing, for wh.ch ſo many Prin- 
es ſigh in vain, | 
At theſe Words ſhe roſe from his Feet, and 
ſnatching him in her Arms, he cou'd not de- 
fend himſelf from receiving a,thouſand Kiſles 
from the lovely Mouth of the Tharming Wan- 
ton ; after which, ſhe ran herſelf, and in an 
inſtant put out the Candles. But he cry'd to 
her, In vain, O too indiſcreet Fair One ;, 11 vain 
yor. pur out the Light ;, for Heaven ſtill has Eyes, 
and will look down upon my broken Yows, IT onn 
your Power, I own I have all the Senſe in the World 
of your charming Touches ,, I am frail Fleſh and 
Blood, but yet yet yet I can reſt , 
and I prefer my Vows to all your powerful Tempta- 
HONS. I will be deaf and blind, and guard 
my Heart with Walls of Ice, and make you knon, 
that when the Flames of true Devotion are kindued 
in a Heart, it puts out all other Fires ; which art 
as ineffettual, as Candles lighted in the Face of the 
Stun. ——— Go, vain Wanton, and repent, and 
mortifie that Blood which has ſo ſhamefully ray 
thee, and which will one Day ruine both thy Soul 
and Body. 
At theſe Words Miranda, more enrag'd, the 
nearer ſhe imagin'd herſelf to Happinels, 
made np Reply ; but throwing herſelf, 1n that 
tnſtaat, 
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inſtant, into the Confeſſing-Chair, and vio- 
lently pulling the young Friar into her Lap, 
ſhe elevated her Voice to ſuch a degree, in cry- 
ing out, Help, help : . A Rape: Help, help, that 
ſhe was heard all over the Church, which was 
fill of People at the Evening's Devotion ; 
who flock'd about the Door of the Sacriftz ; 
which was ſhut with a Spring-lock on the in- 
jide, but they durſt not open the Door. 

Tis eaſily to be imagin'd, in what Conditi- 
on our young Friar was, at this laſt deviliſh 
Stratagem of his wicked Miſtreſs. He ſtrove 
to break from thoſe Arms that held him fo 
faſt ; and his buſtling to get away, and hers 
to retain him, diſorder'd her Hair and Habit 
to ſuch a degree, as gave the more Credit to 
her falſe Accuſation. 

The. Fathers had a Door on the other ſide, 
by which they uſually enter'd, to dreſs in this 
little Room ; and at the Report that was in an 
inſtant made *em, they haſted thither, and 
tound Miranda and the good Father very in- 
decently ſtrugling ; which they miſ-interpre- 
ied, as Miranda deſir'd; who, all in Tears, 
immediately threw herſelf at the Feet of the 
Provincial, who was one of thoſe that en- 
ter'd ; and cry'd, O holy Father, revenge an in- 
nocent Maid, undone and los to Fame and Honour, 
by that vile Monſter, born of Goats, murs'd by Ty- 
gers, and bred up on ſavage Mountains, where 
Humanity aud Religion are Strangers. For, O 
boly Father, cou'd it have enter'd 11.5 the Heart of 
Man, to have done fo barbarons and hor **4 a Deed, 
as to attempt the Virgin- Honour of an «.*torted 
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Maid, and one of my Degree, even in the Momey 
of my Confeſſion,  #n that holy time, when I na 
proſtrate before him and Heaven, confeſſing thoſe 
Sins that preſs'd my tender Conſcience ;, even then f n 
to load my Soul with the blackes+ of Infamies, Ml © 
add to my Number a Weight that mu$t ſink me 
Hell? Alas! under the Security of his innocent 
Looks, his holy Habit, and bis awful Funttion, | 
was lead into this Room, to make my Confeſſion i _- 
where, he locking the Door, I had no ſooner began, 3% 
but he gazing on me, took Fire at my fatal Beauty, «. 
and ſtarting up, put out the Candles, arid caught 


me in-bis Arms, and raiſing me from the Pawe- = 
ment, ſet me in the Confeſſion-Chair ;, and then — il .. 
Oh, ſpare me the reſt, ® 

With that a Shower of Tears burſt from 2 
her fair diſſembling Eyes, and Sobs ſo natural- I .. 


ly acted, and ſo well manag'd, as left no ll 
Doubt upon the good Men, but all ſhe hal 
ſpoken was Truth. 


At firſt, (proceeded ſhe,) I was un- 
willing to bring ſo great a Scandal on his Order, i + 
as to cry out ;, but ſtruegh'd as long as T had Breath, 
pleaded the Heinouſneſs of the Crame ;, urging my 
Quality, and the Danger of the Attempt. But he, 
deaf as the Winds, and ruffling as a Storm, purſud 
his wild Deſign with ſo much Force and Inſolence, 
as 1 at laſt, unable to: reſoſt, was wholly vanguiſh'd, 
robb'd of my native Purity : With what Life and 
Breath I had, I calfd jor Aſſiſtance, both from 
Jen and Heaven ;, but oh, alas! your Succours 
come 109 late >— You find me here a wretchea, | \, 
undone and raviſh'd Maid, Revenge me, Fathers, il 1, 
> revenge 


—” >» 
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revenge me 0n the perfidious Hypocrite, or elſe giv 


me a Death that may ſecpre your Cruelty and Inju- 


fice from ever being proclaim'd o'er the World 


or my Tongue will be eternally reproaching ycu, and 
ar foe the wicked Author of my Infamy. 3 


She ended as ſhe began, with a thouſand 
Sighs and Tears ; and receiv'd from the Pro- 
vincial all Aſſurances of Revenge. 

The innocent betray'd Victim, all this while 
ſhe was ſpeaking, heard her with an Aſtoniſh- 
ment that may eaſily be imaygin'd ; yet ſhew'd 
no extravagant Signs of it, as thoſe wor'd do, 
who feign it to be thought innocent ; but be- 
ing really fo, he bore; with an humble, modeſt, 
and bluſhing Countenance, all her Accuſfati- 
ons : Which ſilent Shame they miſtook for eyi- 
dent Signs of his Guilt, 

When the Provincial demanded, with an 
vnwonted Severity in his Eyes and Voice, what 
he cow'd anſwer for himſelf ; calling him Pro- 
phaner of his ſacred Vows, and Infamy to the 
holy Order ; the Injur'd, but the innocently 
Accusgd, only reply*d, May Heaven forgive that 
bad Woman, and bring ber to Repentance : For his 
part, he was not ſo much in love with Life, as to 
uſe many Arguments to juſtifie his Innocence 4 unleſs 
it were to fee that Order from a Scandal, of 
mhich he had the Honour to be profeſs'd : But as for 
himſelf, Life or Death were things indifferent to him 
who beartily defpis'd the World. 

He ſaid no more, and ſuffer'd himſelf to be 
led before the Magiſtrate ; who committed 
him to Priſon, upon the Accuſation of this im- 

| GC 2 placable 


34 \'The Fair FI LT. 
placable, Beauty ; who, with ſo much teign'( 
SOrrow,. proſecuted the Matter, even to his 
Tryal and Condemnation ; where he refugg MC 
to make any great Defence for himſelf. But {Mer 
being daily viſited by all the Religious, both of ſWwa 
his own, and other Orders, they oblig'd hin Wa! 
(ſome of *em knowing the Auſterity of his MWthe 
| Life, others his Cauſe -of Griefs that fir} Mall 

brought him into Orders, and others pretend- - 
| ing a nearer Knowledge, even of his Soul it {yo 
(| ſelf) to ſtand upon his Juſtification, 'and dif. 
| . Cover what he knew: of that wicked Woman ; 


whoſe Life had not been ſo exemplary for 
Vertue, not to have given the World a thou- 
ſand Suſpicions of her Lewdneſs and Profti- 
tutions. 
| The daily Importunities of theſe Fathers 
made him produce her Letters : But as he had 
all the Gown-Men on his fide, ſhe had all the 
Hats and Feathers .on hers; all the Men of 
Quality taking her part, and all the Church-men 
his. They heard his daily Proteſtations and 
Vows, but not a Word of what paſled at Con- 
feſſion was yet diſcover'd : He held that as a 
| Secret ſacred on his part ; and what was faid 
in nature of a Confeſſion, was not .to be re- 
veaPd, though his Life depended on the Dil- 
 covery. But as to the, Letters, they were 
forc'd from him, and expoſs'd ;; however, 
Matters were carry'd with ſo high-a: Hand a- 
gainſt him, that they ſerv'd for no Proof at 
all of his Innocence, and he was at lait con- 
demn'd to be burn'd at the Market-place. 


After 
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onal After his Sentence was paſs'd, the whole Bo- 
- his Mdy of Prieſts made their Addreſſes to Marqueſs 
ugd MM Caſtcil Roderigo, the then Governour -of Flay- 
But Mders, for a Reprieve; which, after much a-do, 
h of was granted him for ſome Weeks, but with an 
hin Mabſolute Denial of Pardon ; ſo prevailing were 
* his Mthe young Cavaliers of his Court, who were 
fir Mall Adorers of this Fair Flr. 
>nd- About this time, while the,poor, innocent, 
1} it Myoung Herrick was thus languithing in Priſon, 
dif. Win a dark and diſmal Dungeon, and Miranda, 
an ; Mcured of her Love, was triumphing in her Re- 
for Mvenge, expecting, and daily giving new Con- 
hou- Mqueſts ; and who, by this time, had re-aſſun'd 
ofti. Wall her wonted Galety, there was a great Noiſe 
zbout the Town, that a Prince of mighty 


hers MName, and fam'd- for all the Excellencies of 
' had Mhis Sex, was arrived ; a Prince young, and glo- 
| the Wriouſly attended, call'd Prince T arguin, 

n off We had often heard of this Great Man, and 


men What he was making his Travels in France and 
and {Germany : And we had allo heard, that fome 
Zon- Years before, he being about Eighteen Years 
as a of Age, in the time when'our King Charles of 
faid Mlclled Memory was in Bruxels, in the laſt 
> re- (car of his: Baniſhment , that all on a ſudden, 
Diſ. {his young Man roſe-up upon 'em like the Sun, 
vere ll glorious: and dazling, demanding Place of 
ver, all the Princes in that Court. And when his 
d a- retence was demanded, he own'd - humfelf 
ff at {Prince Tarquin, of the Race of the laſt 'Kings 
con- {tf Rome, made good his Title, and took his 

lace accordingly. After that, be travelld 

or about fix Years up and down the World, 
\fter C 3 and 
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and then arriv'd at Antwerp, abont the time of 
my being ſent thither by His late Majeſty. 

Perhaps there could be nothing ſeen f 
magnificent as this Prince : He was, as I ſaid, 
extreamly handſome, from Head to Foot ex- 
atly form'd, and he wanted nothing, that 
might adorn that native Beauty to the beſt Ad- 
vantage. His Parts were ſuitable to the reſt ; 
He had an Accompliſhment fit for a Prince, 
an Air haughty; but-a' Carriage affable, ealie 
in Converſation, and very Entertaining, Li- 
beral and Good-natur'd, Brave and Inoffen- 
ſive. I have ſeen him paſs the Streets with 
twelve Foot-men, and four Pages; the Pages 
all in" green Velvet Coats, lac'd with Gold, 
and whate Velvet Trunks; the Men in Cloth, 
richly lac'd with Gold ; his Coaches, and all 
other Officers, ſuitable to a Great Man. 

He was all the Diſcourſe of 'the Town; 
ſome laughing at his Title, others reverencing 
it.: Some cry'd, that. he was an Impoſtor; 
others, that he had made-his Title as plain, as 
if Tarquin had reign'd but a Year ago. Some 
made - Friendſhips with him, others wou'd 
have nothing to ſay to him; but all wonderd 
where this Revenue was, that ſupported this 
Grandeur ; and believ'd, though he cou'd 
make his Defcent from the Roman Kings very 
well out, that he cou'd not lay ſo good a Claim 
tothe. Roman Land. Thus every Body med- 
led with what they had nothing to do ; and, 
as.1n other'places, thought themſelves on the 
ſurer- fide, if, in theſe doubtful Caſes, they 
imagin'd the worſt. | 

| But 
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But the Men might be of what Opinion 
they pleas'd concerning him ; the Ladies were 
all agreed that he was a Prince, and a young, 
handſome Prince, and a Prince not to be re- 
fiſted : He had all their Wiſhes, all their Eyes, 
that W and all their Hearts : They now dreſsd only 
AdG- Wfor him; and what Church he grac'd, was 
eſt : Wſure, that Day, to have the Beauties, and all 
nce, Wthat thought themſelves ſo. 
calc i You may believe, our amorous Afrands 
Li- yas not the laſt Conqueſt he made, She no 
fen- Wooner heard of him, which was as ſoon as. he 
with Warriv'd, but ſhe fell in love with his very Name. 
"ages W7eſu !--- A young King of Rome! Oh, *twas ſo 
501d, Mnovel, that ſhe doated on the Title ; and had 
not car'd whether the: reſt had been Man or 
Monkey almoſt : She was reſolv'd/ to be the 
Lucretia, that this young Targuin ſhou'd raviſh. 
To this End, ſhe was no ſooner up the 
jext Day, but ſhe ſent him a Billet Deaux, 
aſuring him how much ſhe admir'd his Fame ; 
and that being a Stranger ig the Town, ſhe 
begg'd the Honour of introducing him to all 
the Belle-Converſations, &c, Which he took 
or the Invitation of ſome - Coguet, who had 
Intereſt in fair Ladies; and civilly return'd 
er an Anſwer, that he wou'd wait on her, 
She had him that Day watch'd to Church 
and impatient to ſee what ſhe heard ſo many 
People flock to ſee, ſhe went alſo to the ſame 
hurch ; thoſe ſanctified Abodes being too 
fften prophan'd by ſuch Devorees , whoſe Buſi+ 
nels i5 to ogle and enſnare. 


G4 But 
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But what a Noiſe and Humming was hear{ 
all over the Church, when Targuin enter} 
His Grace, his Mien, his Faſhion, his Beauty, 
his Dreſs , and his Equipage ſurpriz'd al 
that were preſent : And by the good Ma. 
nagement and Care of Miranda , ſhe got to 
knee] at the ſide of the Altar, juſt over againſt 
the Prince ; ſo that, if he wou'd, -he cou'd not 
avoid looking full upon her. She had turn 
up her Veil, and all her Face and Shape ap- 
pear'd ſuch, and ſo inchanting, as I have de. 
ſcrit'd : And her Beanty heighten'd with 
Bluſhes, and her Eyes full of Spirit and Fire, 
with Joy. to find the young Roman Monarch ſo 
charming, ſhe appear'd like ſomething more 
than mortal, and compell d his Eyes to a fix'd 
Gazing on her Face : She never glanc'd that 
way, but ſhe met *em ; and then would feign 
ſo modeſt a Shame, and Caſt her Eyes down- 
ward with fuch inviting Art,that he was wholly 
raviſh'd and charm'd, and ſhe over-joy'd to 
findihe was ſo. 

The Ceremony being ended , he ſent a 
Page to follow that Lady home, himſelf pur- 
ſuing her to the Door of the Church ; where he 
took c ſome Holy Water,and threw upon her,and 
made -her a profound Reverence. She forcd 
an innocent Look, and a modeſt Gratitude in 
her Face, and buw'd, and paſs'd forward, half 
aſſur'd of her Conquelt ; leaving him to g0 
home to his Lodging, and impatiently wait 
the Return of his Page. And all the Ladies 
who ſaw this firit Beginning between the 
Prince and A4randa, began to curſe and en 

er 
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her Charms, who had depriv'd *em of half their 
Hopes. 

After this, I necd not tell you, he made 
Miranda a Vilit ; and from that Day, never 
left her Apartment, but when he went home at 
Nights , or ualeſs he had Buſineſs ; fo en- 
tirely was he conquer'd by this Fair One, But 
the Biſhop, and ſeveral Men of Quality, in 
Orders, that profeſs'd Friendſhip to him, ad- 
visd him from her Company ; and ſpoke ſe- 
veral things to him, that might ( if Love had 
not made him blind) have reclaim'd him trom 
the Purſuit of his Ruin. But whatever they 
fruſted him with, ſhe had the Art to wind 
herſelf about his Heart, and make him un- 
rayel all his Secrets ; and then knew as well, 
by feign'd Sighs and Tears, to make him diſ- 
believe all. So that he had no Faith, but for 
her; and was wholly inchanted and bewitched 
by her. At laſt, in ſpight of all that wou'd 
have oppos'd it, he marry'd this famous Wo- 
man , poſſeſs'd by ſo many Great Men and 
Strangers before, while all the World was pi- 
tying his Shame and Misfortunes. 

Being marry'd, they took a great Houſe ; 
and as ſhe was indeed a great Fortune, and 
now a great Princeſs, there was nothing want- 
ing that was agreeable to their Quality ; all 
was ſplendid and magnificent. But all this 
would not acquire 'em the World's Eſteem ; 
they had an Abhorrence for her former Life, 
deſpis'd her ; and for his eſpquſing a Woman 
ſo infamous, they deſpis'd him. * So that tho? 
they admir'd, and gaz'd upon their Equipage, 

and 
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and-glorious Dreſs, they foreſaw the Ruin that 
attended it ; and paid her Quality little Re. 
ſpect, | 

She was fo ſooner marrrd, but her Uncle 
dy'd; and dividing his Fortune between 24. 
randa, and her Siſter, and leaves the young Hei- 
reſs, and all her Fortune, entirely in the Hands 
of the Princeſs. 

We will call this Siſter MAc:idiana ; ſhe was 
about Fourteen Years of Age, and now had 
choſen her. Brother, the Prince, for her Guar. 
dian. If Alcidiana were not altogether fo 
great a Beauty as her Siſter, ſhe had Charms 
ſufficient to procure her a great many Lovers, 
though her Fortune had not been fo conſide- 
rable as it was ; but with that Addition, you 
may believe, ſhe wanted no Courtſhips from 
thoſe of the beſt Quality ; though every Budy 
deplor'd her being under the Tutorage of a 
Lady expert in all the Vices of her Sex, and 
ſo cunning a Manager of Sin as was the Princeſs; 
who, on her part, fail'd not, by all the Careſſes, 
and obliging Endearments, to engage the Mind 
of this young Maid, and to ſubdue her wholly 
to her Government, All her Senſes were eter- 
nally regard with the moſt bewitching Plea- 
ſures they were capable of : She ſaw nothing 
but Glory and Magnificence, heard nothing but 
Maſick of the ſweeteſt Sounds ; the richeſt Per- 
fumes employ'd her Smelling, and all ſhe eat 
and touch'd was delicate and inviting ; and be- 
ing too young to conſider, how this State and 
Grandeur was to be continu'd, little imagin'd 
her vaſt Fortune was every Day diminiſhing, to- 
wards its needleſs Support. When 
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When the Princeſs went. to Church, ' ſhe 
had her Gentleman bare before her, carrying 
a great Velvet Cuſhion, with great Goldea 
Taſlels, for her to kneel on, and her Train 
born up a moſt prodigious length ; led by a 
Gentleman-Uſher, bare ; follow'd by innu- 
merable Footmen, Pages, and Women. And 
in this State ſhe wou'd walk 1n the Streets, as 
in thoſe Countries *tis the Faſhion for the great 
Ladies to do, who are well ; and in her Train 
two «r three Coaches, and perhaps a rich Vel- 
vet Chair embroider'd, wou'd follow in State. 
'Twas thus for ſome time they liv'd, and the 
Princeſs was daily preſs'd by young ſighing Lo- 
vers, for her Conſent to marry Alcidiana ; but 
ſhe had ſtill one Art or other to put *em off, 
and ſo continually broke all the great Matches 
that were propos'd to her, notwithſtanding 
their Kindred, and other Friends, had indu- 
ſtriouſly endeavour'd to make ſeveral great 
Matches for her ; but the Princeſs was ſtil] po- 
fitive in her Denial, and one way or other 
broke all. At laſt it happen'd, there was one 
propos'd. yet more advantageous; a young 
Count, with whom the young Maid grew 
paſſionately in Love, and beſonght her Siſter to 
conſefit that ſhe might have him, and got the 
Pringe to ſpeak in her behalf ; but he had no 
ſooner heard the ſecret Reaſons Afranda gave 
him, but (entirely her Slave) he chang'd his 
Mind, and ſuited it to hers, and ſhe, as before, 
broke off that Amour ; which ſo extreamly 
iacens'd Alcidiana, that ſhe, taking an Oppor- 
tunity, got from her Guard, and ran away, 
put- 
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putting herſelf into the Hands of a wealthy 
Merchant, her Kinſman, and one who bore the 
greateſt Authority i in the City ; him ſhe chuſes 
for her Guardian, reſolving, to be no longer a 
Slave to the Tyranny- of her Siſter. And { 
well ſhe ordered Matters, that ſhe writ to this 
young Cavalier, her laſt Lover, and retrieved 
bim ; who came back to Amwerp again, to re. 
new his Courtſhip. 

Both Parties being agreed, it was no hard 
Matter to perſwade all but the Princeſs. - But 
though ſhe oppoſed it, it was reſolved on, and 
the Day appointed for Marriage , and the 
Portion demanded ; demanded only, but ne- 
ver to be payed, the beſt part of it being 
ſpent. However, ſhe put *em off from Day 
to Day, by a thouſand frivolous Delays : And 
when ſhe ſaw they would have recourſe to 
Force, and that all her Magnihcence would be 
at an End, if the Law ſhould prevail againſt 
her; and that, without this Siſter's Fortune, 
ſhe could not long ſupport her, Grandeur, ſhe 
bethought herſelf of a Means' to make it all 
her own, by. getting her Siſter made away ; Wen 
but ſhe being out of her Tuition, , ſhe was p 
not able to accompliſh ſo great a Deed of his 1 
Darkneſs : But ſince *'twas refolvt it muſt Whe ) 
be done, ſhe revolves on a Thouſand Strata- Wife 
gems ; and, at laſt, pitches upon an effectual Kaye 
ONE. han 

She had a Page, called Yan Brune ;, a Youth Wow 
of .great Addreſs and Wit, and one ſhe had ihe | 
long manag'd for her purpoſe. This Youth Kain 
was about Seventeen Years of Age, and ex- 
treamly 
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treamly beautiful ; and 1n the time when Alcs- 
diana lived with the Princeſs, ſhe was a little 
in Love with this handſome Boy ; but *twas 
heck'd in its Infancy, and never grew up to a 
Flame : Nevertheleſs, Alcidiana retain'd ſtill a 
rt of Tenderneſs for him, while he burned in 

202d Earneſt with Love for the Princeſs. 
" The Princeſs one Day ordering this Page to 
ait on her in her Cloſet, ſhe ſhut the Door ; 
ind after a Thouſand Queſtions of what he 
would undertake ' to ſerve her, the amorous 
Boy finding himſelf alone, and careſs'd by 
he fair Perſon he . ador'd, with joyful Bluſhes 
hat beautify'd his Face, told her, There was 
wthing upon Earth, he wou'd not do, to obey her 
uft Commands. She grew more familiar with 
him, to oblige him; -and ſeeing Love dance 
x his Eyes, of which ſhe was ſo good a Judge, 
: treated him more like a Lover, than a 
Servant ; till at-laſt the raviſh'd Youth, waely 
anſported out of -himſelf, fell at her Feet, 
and impatiently implor'd to receive her Com- 
ands quickly, . that he might fly to execute 
em ; for he was. not able to bear her charm- 
8 Words, Looks, and Touches, and retain 
s Duty. 'At this ſhe {mil'd, and told him, 
he Work was of ſuch a Nature, as wou'd mor- 
lhe all Flames about him ; and he would 
ave more need of Rage, Envy, and Malice; 
han the Aids of a Paſſion fo ſoft as what ſhe 
ww found him capable of. He aſſur'd her, 
e would ſtick at nothing, though even a- 
zainſt his Nature, to recompence for the 
boldneſs he now , through his Indiſcretion 
had 
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had diſcovered. She ſmiling, told him, } 
had committed no Fault ; and_that poſſibl 
the Pay he ſhow'd receive for the Service | 
required at his Hands, ſhould be —- what 
moſt, wiſh'd for in the World. - To this | 
bowed to the Earth ; and kiſſing her Fee 
bad her Gommand. And then ſhe boldly tal 
him, *Twas ro kill ber Siſter Alcidiana, Thi 
Youth, without ſo muck as ſtarting,-or pa 
ſing upon the Matter, told her, 7 ſhould be don 
and bowing low, ” immediately went out of th 
Cloſet. She called him back, and would hay 
given him ſome Inſtru&ion ; but he refus'd i 
and ſaid, The Afion, and the Contrivance ſhou 
be all bs own. And offering to go again, (þ 
again recalled him ; putting into hy 
Hand a Purſe of a Hundred Piſtoles, whic 
he took ; and with a low Bow, departed. 
He no ſooner left her Preſence, but he got 
direftly and buys a Doſe of Poyſon, an 
went immediately to the Houſe where 4 


cidiana lived ; where deſiring to be brought to 


her Preſence, he fell a weeping ;' and told her 
his Lady had fallen out with him, and dif 
miſſed him her Service; and fince, from 
Child, he had been brought up in the Family 
he humbly beſought Alcidiana to receive hit 
into hers, ſhe being in a few Days to be mar 
ried. There needed not much intreaty to 
thing that pleaſed her ſo well, and ſhe im 
mediately received him to Penſion. And It 

waited ſome Days on her, before he could 
. get an Opportunity to- adminiſter his Dey: 
Iifh Potion : But one Night, when a 
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ine with roaſted Apples, which was uſual 
ith her ; inſtead of Sugar, or with the Sn- 
ar, the baneful Drug was mixed, and ſhe drank 
down. 

About this time, there was. a great Talk of 

is Page's coming from one Siſter, to go to 

e other. And Prince Tarquin, who was 

morant of the Deſign, from the Beginning 

'W the End, hearing ſome Men of Quality at 

"ſs Table ſpeaking of Yar ' Brune's Change 

Place (the Princeſs then keeping her Cham- 

Mr upon ſome trifling Indiſpoſition) he an- 

Wrered, That ſurely they were miſtaken, that he was 

diſm:fſed from the Princeſs Service, And 

ling ſome of his Servants, he asked for Yaz 

Wc; and whether any thing had happened 

tween Her Highneſs and him, that had oc- 

fjoned his being turned off. They alſo ſeem- 

iZnorant of this Matter ; ,and thoſe who 

d ſpoken of it, began to fancy there was ſome 

ggle in the Caſe, which Time would bring 

ight. 

The enſuing Day *twas all about the Town, 

at Alcidiana was Poyſoned ; and though not 

ad, yet very near it; and that the Doctors 

d, ſhe had taken Mercury, $0 that there 

hin 2cver ſo formidable a Sight as this Fair 

ing Creature ; her Head and Body ſwol- 

1, her Eyes ſtarting out,” her Face black, and 

. Wo detormed : So that diligent Search was 

de, who it ſhould be that did this ; who 

Wc her Drink and Meat. The Cook and 

Itler were examined, the Footmen called to 
Account ; but all concluded, ſhe received | 

nothing 
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nothing, but from. the Hand of her new Pas! 
ſince he came into, her Service. He was ey; 
mined, and ſhewed a thoniand guilty Looks 
And- the Apothecary, then attending amoy 
the Doctors, proved he had baught Mercy 
of him three or four Days before ; which | 
could not deny, ; and making many Excuſes f 
his buying it, betrayed him the more; f 
he chanced to.diſſemble. He was immediats 
ly ſent to be examined by the Margrave or | 
ſtice, who made his Afirrimus, and ſent him t 
Priſon. s 

"Tis eaſie to 1magine, in what Fears and Cor 
fuſion the Princeſs was at this News : She took 
her Chamber upon it, more to hide her guil 
Face, than for any Indiſpoſition, And theD 
Qors applied ſuch Remedies to Alcidiana, fic 
Antidotes againſt the Poiſon, that in a ſho 
time ſhe recovered ; but loſt the fineſt Hairi 
the World, and the Complexion of her Fac 
ever after. 

It was not long before the Trials for Cri 
minals came on ; and the Day being arrivec 
Van Brune was, tried the firſt of all ; eve 
Body having already read his Deſtiny, accord 
Ing as they wiſh'd-it ; and none would believe 
but juſt indeed as it was : So that for the Re 
venge they hoped to ſee fall upon the Princeſ: 
every one wiſhed -he might find no Mercy, tit 
ſhe might ſhare of his Shame and Miſery. 

The Seſſions-Houſe was filled that Day wit 
all the Ladies, and Chief of the Town, to hear 
the Reſult of his Trial ; and the fad Youtul . 
was brought loaden with Chains, and or = 

| Deati; 


The Fir FILT 419 __ 


heath ; where every Circumſtance being fuffi- 
ciently Þroved a axial him, and-he making but 
; weak Defence for himſelf; he was Convicted, 
ind ſent back to Priſon, to receive his Sentence 
Woof Death on the Morrow - where he ownet all, 
and who ſet him on to do it. He own'd *twas 
not Reward of Gain, he did it for, but Hope he 
Wſhould command at his Pleaſure, "the Poſſeſſion 
of his Miſtreſs, the Princeſs ; who ſhould de- 
ny .him nothing, after having . intruſted him 
with ſo > Sooat a Secret 3 and that beſides, ſhe 


who had ſoothed him to his Akles: That he 
was a miſerable Vitim to her Wickedneſs ; 
and hoped, he ſhould warn all young Men, by 
his Fall, to-avoid the Diſſimulation of the de- 
ceiving Fair : That he hoped, they would have 
Pity on his Youth, and attribute his Crime to 
the ſubtile Perſuaſions alone of his Miſtreſs, the 
Princeſs : And that ſince Alcidiana was not 
dead, they would grant him Mercy, and permit 
him to live to repent of his grievous Crime, in 
ſome Part of the World, whither they might 
baniſh him. 

He ended with Tears, that fell in abundance 
from his Eyes ; and immediately the Princeſs, 
= RIFE apprehended, and brought to' Priſon, - 
D tie 
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the ſame Priſon, where yet the mu young F4. 
ther Frantiſco was languiſhing, he having bee 
from Week to Week reprieved, by the Inter. 
ceſſion of the Fathefrs.; and poſſibly ſhe there 
had tinie to make ſome Refleftions, | 

You rhay 'ifhagine T arquin left no means un- 
eſſaied, 'to-'prevent the after of the 
Princeſs. A the Publick Shame and Infamy 
ſhe was Lkely to undergo in this Aﬀair : Bit 
the whole City being over-joyed that ſhe ſhoull 
be puniſh'd, as an Author of all this Miſchief, 
were ſo generally bent againſt her, both Prieſts, 
Magiſtrates, and People ; the whole Force 
the Stream running that way, ſhe found no 
more Favour than the meaneſt Criminal. The 
Prince therefore, when he ſaw *twas impoſſible 
to reſcue her from the Hands of Juſtice, ſuf. 
tered with Grief. unſpeakable, what he could 
not prevent ; and led her himſelf to the Priſon, 
followed by all his People, in as much State, 
as if he had been going to his Marriage ; 
where, when ſhe came, ſhe was as well attend- 
ed and ſerved as before, he never ſtirring one 
Moment from her. 

The next Day ſhe was tried in open and 
common Court ; where ſhe appeared in Glory, 
led by Targuir, and attended according to her 
Quality : And ſhe could not deny all the Page 
had alledged againſt her, who was brought 
thither alfo in Chains ; and after a great many 
Circumſtances, ſhe w as found Guilty, and both 
received Sentence; the Page to be hanged *till 
he was dead, on a Gibbet, in the Market-place; 


and the Princeſs to ſtand rnder the Gibbet, 


W ith 


#4 


The Fair FT LT. 49 
with a Rope about ,her Neck,” the other end of - 
which was to. be faſtned to the Gibbet where 
the Page was hanging ; and to have an In- 
ſcription, in large CharaQters, upon her Back 
2nd Breaſt, of the Cauſe why : Where ſhe 
was to ſtand from Ten in the Morning, to 
the Twelve. 
amy This Sentence, the People, with one accord, 
But believed too. favourable for ſo 3 a Woman, 
oulll whoſe Crimes deſerved Death, equal to that 
net, WW of /2n Brune : Nevertheleſs, there were ſome 
eſts, W who ſaid, it was infinitely more ſevere than 
x of Death itſelf, | 
| nol The following Friday was the Day of Exe- 
TheWW cution, and one need not tell of the abundance 
iblefW of People; who were flocked together in the 
fuf-W Market-place : And all the Windows were ta- 
ould WF ken down, and filled with Spe&ators, and the 
fon, WM Tops of Houſes ; when at the Hour appoint- 
ate, WM cd, the fatal Beauty appeared. She was dreſs'd 
ze ; Mina black Velvet Gown, with a rich Row of 
:nd- WF Diamonds all down the fore-part of her Breaſt, 
one WF and a great Knot of Diamonds at the Peak be- 
hind ; and a Petticoat of flowered Gold, very 
and I rich, and laced ; with all Things elſe ſuitable : 


ory, i A Geutleman carried her great Velvet Cuſhion 
her WW before her, on which her Prayer-Book, em- 
"age Wl broidered, was laid ; her Train was born vp 
1ght WF by a Page, and the Prince led her, bare ; fol- 
any WW lowed by his Foot-men, Pages, and other Of- 
oth WF ficers of his Houſe. 


When they arrived to the Place of Executi- 
On, the Cuſhion was laid on the Ground, upon 
: Portygal-Mat, fpread there for that purpoſe ; 

D 2 and 
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and the Princeſs ſtood on the Cuſhion, with 
her Prayer-Book in her Hand, and a Prieſt hy 
her ſide ; and was accordingly tied up to the 
Gibbet. 

She had not ſtood there ten Minutes, but ſhe 
had the Mortification, ( at leaſt, one wonl( 
think it ſo to her ) to ſee her ſad Page, Yay 
Brune, approach ; fair as an Angel, but lan. 
gviſhing and pale. That Sight moved all the 
Beholders with as much Pify, as that of the 
Princeſs did Diſdain and Pleaſure. 

He was dreſſed all in Mourning, and very fine 
Linnen ; bare-headed, with his own Hair, the 
faireſt that could be ſeen, hanging all in Curl 
on his Back and Shoulders, very long. Fr 
had a Prayer-Book of black Velvet in his Hand, 
and behaved himſelf with much Penitence and 
Devotion. 

When he came under the Gibbet, he ſeeing 
his Miſtreſs in that Condition, ſhewed an inh- 
nite Concern, and his fair Face was covered 
over with Bluſhes ; and falling at her Feet, he 
humbly ask'd her Pardon, for having been the 
Occaſion of ſo great an Infamy to her, bya 
weak Confeſſion, which the Fears -of Youth 
and Hopes of Life, had obliged bim to make, 
ſo greatly to her Diſhonour ; for indeed, he 
had wanted that Manly Strength, to bear the 
Efforts of dying as he ought, in Silence, rather 
than of committing ſo great a Crime ayainſ 
his Duty, and Honnur itſelf ; and that he could 
not dic in Peace, unleſs ſhe would forgive him, 
The Princeſs only nodded her Head, andcried, 


} of -{ SE 
And 
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- And after having ſpoken a little to his Fa+ 
ther Confeſſor, who was with him, he chear- 
fully mounted the Ladder, and in the ſight of 
the Princeſs, he was turned off, while a loud 
Cry was heard through all the Market-place, 
eſpecially from the fair Sex ; he hanging there 
till the time the Princeſs was to depart.: And 
then ſhe was put-into a rich embroidered Chair, 
and carried away ; Targquin going into his; for 
he had ail that time ſtood ſypporting the Prin 
ceſs under the Gallows, and was very weary, 
She was ſent back, *till her Releaſement came ; 
, thefWwhich was that Night, about Seven of the | 
url Glock ; and then ſhe was copdutted to her own 
re Houſe in great State, with a Dozen White 
and, WF Wax-flambeaus about her Chair. 
an If the Afﬀairs of Alcidiana, and her Friends, 
. Wbefore were impatient of having the Portion 
ein? Wont of the Hands of theſe Extravagants, *tis 
in-W not to he imagined, but they were now much 
ered more ſo ; and the next Day they ſent an Officer, 
, IM according to Law, to demand it ; or to ſum- 
the mon the Prince to give Reaſons, why he would 
by not. And the Officer received far Anſwer, 
uth, WF That the Money ſhould be called in, and paid 
ake, Win ſuch a time ; ſetting a certain Time, which 
, 1-1 have not been ſo curious as to retain, or put 
the Win my Journal Obſervations ; but I am ſure it 
ther was not long, as may be eaſily imagig'd ; for 
ink they every Moment, once the Prince woy'd 
ld pack up, ard be gone ſome time, or other, on 
11. the ſudden ; and for that Reaſon they, would 
ied, WW not truſt him without Bail, or two Officers 40 
remain in his Houſe, to watch that nothing 
a D 3 thould 
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ſhould be removed,” of touched. ' As for Bail 
or Security, +he 'could give none ; every one 
flank their Heads out of the Collar, when it 
came to that : So that he was obliged, at hiz 
own Expence, to maintain Officers in his 
Houſe. 

The Princeſs finding herſelf reduced to the 
laſt Extremity, and that ſhe muſt either pro- 
duce the Value of a Hundred thoufand Crowns, 
or ſee the Prince, her Husband, lodged for 
ever in a Priſon, and all theik Glory vaniſh; 
and that it was impoſſible to fly, fince guard- 
- ed ; ſhe had recourſe to an Extremity, worſt 
than the Aﬀeair of Var Brune. And in order t9 
this, ſhe firſt puts on a World of Sorrow'and 
Concern, for what ſhe feared might arrive to 
the Prince : And indeed, if ever ſhe ſhed Tears 
which ſhe did not difſemble, it was upon this 
Occaſion. But here ſhe almoſt over-aced: 
She ſtrrred not from her Bed, and refuſed to 
Eat, or Sleep, or ſee the Light > ſo: that they”: 
Day being ſhut out of her Chamber, ſhe lived 
by Wax-Lights, and refuſed all Comfort and71) 
Conſolation. f 
2: The Prince, all raving with Love, tender 
Compaſſion, and Grief, never ſtirred from her 
Bed-fide, nor ceaſed to implore, that ſhe woull 
ſuffer Herſelf to live. But ſhe, who was not 
now 44{o paſſionately in Love with Targnin, 3 
ſhe was' with the Prince ; not ſo fond of the 
Man, as his Titles, and of Glory, foreſaw the 
total Ruin of thelaſt, if not prevented, by 
Voiding the Payment of this. great Sum ; which 
conld no otherwiſe be; than by the Death 0 
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cidiana : And therefore, without ceaſing, ſhe 

wept , and 'cried out, She could nor live, wnlefs 
Alcidian dy d. This 'Alcidiana , ( continued 

>) who bas been the Author of my Shame ;, who 
ba expoſed me under 4a Gibber ,- in the publick 
arketeplace———— Oh ! - 1 ant deaf to all 
Reaſon, blind to' Natural Aﬀettion. 1 renounce ber 
I hate her as my Mortal Foe, my Stop to Glory, and 
he Finiſher of ny Days, e 'r half my Race of Life 
TH, 
'T hen thrawing her falſe, but ſnowy,charm- 
ing Arms, about the Neck of her Heart- 
breaking Lord , and Lover , who lay ſighing, 
and liſtening by her Side , " he was charmed 
and bewitched into ſaying all Things that 'ap- 
peaſed her : And laſtly, told her, —_ 
would be no longer an Obſtacle to her 'Repoſe ; 
that, if ſhe would look up, and cat ber Eyes " 
Sweetneſs and Love upon him, as heretofore ;, for- 
ret her Sorrow, and redeem her loft Health, he 
would rake what Meaſures ſhe ſhould propoſe, to 
diſpatch this fatal Stop to her Happinef,, ont” of the 
Pay. 

Theſe Words failPd not to -make her careſs 
him in the moſt endearing Manner, that Love 
and Flattery could invent ; and ſhe kiſſed him 
to an Oath, a folemn Oath, to perform what 
he had promiſed ; and he vowed liberally: And 
ſhe aſſumed in an inſtant, her Good Humour: 
wy ſuffered a Supper to be P pare, and did 

; Which, in many Days before ſhe had not 
A ſo obſtinate ad powerful was ba 
Diſſembling well. 
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'Thenext Thing to be conſidered was, whit! 
Way this Deed was to be done; for they don} 
ed not, but when 'twas done, all the Wort 
would lay it upon the Princeſs, as done-by 
Command: But ſhe urged, Sufpicion was 
Proof ; and that they never put to Death aq 
one, but when they had great and certain Eyi, 
dences." who'were the Offenders. She wx 
_ of Her own Conſtancy, that Racks an 

ortures ſhould never get the Secret from he 
Breaſt ; and if he were as confident on hi 
part, there was no Danger. - Yet this Prep: 
ration ſhe made, towards the laying the Fa& 
on others, that ſhe cauſed ſeveral Letters to he 
wrttten from Germany, as from the Relation 
of Vat Brune, who threatned ' Alcidiana with 
Death, for depriving their Kinſman (who wa 
a Gentleman) of his Life, tho* he had not ta- 
ken away hers. - And it was the Report of the 
Town, how this young, Maid was threataed, 
And - indeed, the Death of the Page had 
afflicted-a great many, that Alcidiana'had pro- 
cured herſelf abundance of Enemies upon that 
Account, becauſe 'ſhe might have ſaved him it 
ſhe had pleafed ; but on the contrary, ſhe wa 
2 Spectator; and in full Health and Y1gour, at 
his Execution : And People were not ſo much 
concerned for her at this Report, as they would 
have been. [5 We: heal 

The Prince, who now had, by reaſoning the 
Matter ſoberly with Miranda, found it abſc- 
lutely neceſſary to diſpatch Alcidiana ; he reſol- 
ved himſelf, and with his own Hand, to exc: 
cute it ; not daring to truſt to any of his hn. 
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Favourite Servants, tho' he had many, who, 

poſſily, would have obeyed him ; for they 
_ him as he deſerved; and {© would all the 
World, had he not been ſ purely deluded by 
this fair Enchantreſs. He therefore, as I faid, 
reſolved to keep this great Secret to himſelf ; 
and taking a Piſtol, charged well with two 
Bullets, he watched an Opportunity to ſhoot 
her as ſhe ſhould go out, or into her Houle, or 
Coach, ſome Evening. 

To this End he waited ſeveral N ights, near 
her Lodgings ; but ſtill, either ſhe weat not 
out ; or when ſhe returned, ſhe was ſo gnar© 
ed with Friends, or her Lover, and Flambeaus, 
that he could not aim at her, "without endan- 
gering the Life of ſome other. But one Night 
above the reſt, upon a Sunday, when he knew 
ſhe would be 'at the Theater ; for ſhe never 
miſſed 'that Day, ſeeing the Play : He waited 
at the Corner of - the Stadt-Houſe, near the 
Theater, with hjs Cloak: caſt over his Face, 
and a black Perriwig, all alone, with his Piſtol 
ready cock'd ; and remain'd not very long, but 
he ſaw her Kinſman's Coach come along ; twas 
almoſt dark ; Day was juſt ſhutting up her 
Beauties, and left ſuch a Light to govern the 
World, as ſeryed only jult to diſtinguiſh one 
Obje&t from another, an a convenient Help tv 
Miſchief. He ſaw a Light out of the Coach, 
only one young Lady, the Lover, and then the 
deſtin'd Victim ; which he (drawing near ) 
knew rather by her Tongue, than Shape. The 
lady ran into the Play-Houſe, and left Atc:- 


aiana to. be conducted by her Loyer iato it ; 
* who 
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who led her to the Door, and went to pin 
_ ſome Order to the Coach-man ; ſo that the 
Lover was about twenty Yards from Alcidiang, 
when ſhe ſtood the faireſt Mark in the World, 
on the Threſhold of the Entrance of the Thea. 
tre ; there being many Coaches about the 
Door, ſo that hers could not come ſo near 
T arquin was reſolved not to loſe ſo fair an Op. 
portunity , and advanc'd , but went behind 
the Coaches ;. and when he came over-againſ 
the Door, through a great Booted, Velvet 
Coach, that ſtood between him and her, he 
ſhot ; and ſhe having her Train of her Gown 
and Petticoat on her Arm, in great quantity, 
he miſſed her Body, and ſhot through her 
Cloaths, between her Arm 'and' her Body, 
She, frightned to find ſomething hit her, and 
to ſee the Smoak , and hear the Report of 
42208 ; running in, cried, I am ſhot ; I an 
acad. 

This Noiſe quickly alarm'd her Lover ; and 
all the Coach-men, and Foot-men immediately 
ran, ſome one Way, and ſome another. One 
of *em ſeeing a Man haſte away in a Cloak, 
he being a luſty, bold German, ſtopped him; 
and drawing wpon him, bad him ſtand, and 
deliver his Piſtol , or he would run him 
through. 

Tarquin being ſurprized at the Boldnels 
of this Fellow , to demand his Piſtol , as it 
he poſitively knew him to be the Murtherer, 
( for ſo he thought himſelf, fince he believed 
Alcidiana dead ) had ſo much Preſence of 
Mind, as to conſider, if he ſuffered himfelt 
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to be taken, he ſhould poorly die a publick 
Death ; and therefore reſolved upon one 
Miſchicf more, to ſecure himſelf from the - 
firſt : And in the Moment that the German 
bad him deliver his Piſtol, he cried, Though 
] have no Piſtol to deliver, T bave a Sword to 
chaſtiſe thy Tnſolence. And throwing off his 
Cloak, and flinging his Piſtol ' from him, he 
drew, and wounded, and diſarmed the Fel- 
low. 

This Noiſe of Swords brought every Body 
to the place ; and immediately the Bruit ran, 
The Murtherer was taken,the Murtherer was raken : 
Though none knew which was he, nor the 
Cauſe of the Quarrel between the two fhght- 
ing Men, which none yet knew ; for it now 
was darker than before. But at the Noiſe of 
the Murderer being taken, the Lover of Alci- 
diana, who by this time found his Lady un- 
hurt, "all bnt the Trains of her Gown, and 
Petticoat, came running . to the place , juſt 
as Targuin had diſarmed the German, and WAS 
ready to have kilFd him ; when laying hold of 
his Arm, they arreſted the Stroak, and re- 
deemed the Footman. 

They then demanded who this Stranger was, 
at whoſe Mercy the Fellow lay ; but the Prince, 
who now found himſelf venturing for his laſt 
take, made no Reply ; but with two Swords 
In his Hands, went to fight his Way through 
the Rabble : And tho? there were above a hun- 
dred Perſons, ſome Swords, others with long 
Whips (as Coach- men) ſo invincible was the 
Courage of this poar unfortunate Gentleman at 

that 
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that time, that all theſe were not able to ſip 
him ; but he made his Way through the Rin 
that encompaſſed him, ' and ran away ; by 
was, however, ſo cloſely purſu'd , the Com. 
pany ſtill gathering as they ran, that toilet 
with fighting , . oppreſſed with Guilt , and 
Fear of being taken, he grew fainter an 
fainter, and ſuffered himſelf, at laſt, to yiel 
to his Purſuers, who ſoon found him to 
be Prince Tarquin in Diſguiſe : And they car. 
ried him direaly to Priſon, being Sunday, to 
wait the coming Day , to go before a Magi. 
fkrate. 

In an Hours: time the whole fatal Adven. 
ture was carried all over the City, and every 


one knew that Prince Tarquin was the intended 


Murtherer of Alcidizna ; and not one but had 
a real Sorrow and Compaſſion for him. nl 
| 


n 


and Bravery, and who had aſſiſted at his be- 
ing ſerzed, now repented from the bottom of 
their Hearts, their having any Hand in the 
Ruine of fo gallant a Man ; eſpecially, ſince 
they knew the Lady was not hurt. A thou 
ſand Addreſſes were made to her, not to pro- 
ſecute him ; but her Lover, a hot-headed Fel- 
low, more fierce than brave, . would by no 
means be pacified ; byt vawed' to purſye hin 
to the Scaffold. | 


The 
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The Monday came, and the Prince being 
xamined , confeſſed the Matter . of Fat, 
Ence there was no harm done ': believing a 
generous Confeſſion the beſt of his Game ; 
but he was ſent back to cloſer Impriſonment, 
vaded with Irons, to expect the next Seſhons. 
All his Houſhold-Goods were ſeized, and all 
hey could find, for the Uſe of Alcidians. 
And the Princeſs, all in Rage, tearing her 
Hair, was carried to the ſame Priſon, to 
behold the cruel Effetts of her helliſh De- 
I9Ns. 

One need not tell here how fad and hor- 
id this Meeting appeared between her Lord 
and ſhe, let it ſuffice it was the moſt melancholy 
and mortifying Obje@ that ever Eyes beheld. 
On Mirandza's part, *twas ſometimes all Rage 
and Fire, and ſometimes all Tears and Groans ; 
but ll 'twas Cad Love, and mournful Tender- 
neſs on his : Nor cov'd all his Sufferings, and 
he Proſpe& of Death itſelf, drive from his 
dul one Spark of that Fire the obſtinate God 
had fatally kindPd there: And in the midft of 
ll his Sighs, he would recal himſelf, and cry, 
—— 1 bave Miranda fill. 

He was eternally viſited by his Friends and 
Acquaintance ; and this laſt Aion of Bravery 
ad got him more, than all his former Con- 
tu&t had loſt. The Fathers were perpetually 
with him ; and all joyn'd with one com- 
mon Voice in this, That he ought to aban- 
don a Woman ſo wicked as the Princels 7 
and that however Fate dealt with him, he 

2d not ſhew himſelf a true Penitent < rx 

wills 
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while he laid the Author of ſo much Evil.; 
His Boſom : That Heaven would never hl 

him, till he had renonnced her : And on 
Conditions, he would find thoſe that woul 
employ-their utmoſt Intereſt t» ſave his Life 
who elſe would not ſtir in his Aﬀair. But h 
was ſo deaf to all, that he could not ſo mu 
- diſſemble a Repentance for having marrie 

er. 

He lay a long time 4n Priſon, and all thi 
time the poor Fathet Franciſco remained the 
alſo; and the good Fathers, who daily vilite 
theſe two amorous Priſoners, the Prince an 
Princeſs ; and who found, by the Managemen 
of Matters, it would go very hard with Ta 
gui, entertained *em often with holy Matt 
relating to the Life to come ; from whid 
before his Tryal., he gathered what his Sta 
had appointed, and that he was deſtin'd t 
die. 

This gave an unſpeakable Torment to the 
now repenting Beauty, who had reduced hi 
toit; and ſhe began to appear with a mort 
ſolid Grief, which being perceived by the goat 
Fathers, they reſolved to attack her on tht 
yielding Side; and after ſome Diſcourſe upo 
the Judgment for Sin, they came to reflec 
the Buſineſs of Father Franciſco; and told hi 
ſhe had never thriv'd fince her Acculing of tha 
Father, and laid it very home to her Conſa 
ence ; aſluring her, that they would do thel 
utmolt in her Service, if ſhe would coufc 
that ſecret Sin to all the World ; ſo that Ink 
mizht ztone for the Crime, by the ſaving th 
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zod Man. At firſt ſhe ſeem'd inclin'd to yield ; 
at ſhame of being her own DeteQor in ſo 
ile a Matter, recall'd her Goodneſs, and ſhe 
zintly perſiſted i in it, 

At the end of ſix Months, Prince Tarquit 
as call'd to his Tryal ; where I will paſs o- 
er the Circumſtances, which are only. what is 
val in ſuch Criminal Caſes, and tell you, 
at he, being found guilty of the Intent of 
ling Alcidiana, was condemn'd to loſe his 
fead in the Market-place, and the Princeſs 
> be baniſh'd her Country. 

After Sentence pronounc'd, to_the real 
rief of all the Spectators, he was carried back 
d Priſon. And now the Fathers attack her 
new : And ſhe, whoſe Griefs daily increas'd, 
th a Lan that brought her very 
ar her Grave, at laſt confeſsd all her Life, 


ll the Lewdneſs of her Pradtices with ſeveral 


Inces and Great Men, beſides her Luſts with 
ople that ſerv's her, and others in: mean 
apacity : And laſtly, the whole Truth: of 
e young Friar.z and how ſhe had drawn the 
ave, and the Prince, her Husband, to this 
lion'd Murther of her Siſter. This ſhe lign'd 
ith her Hand, in the Preſence of the Prince, 
r Husband, and ſeveral holy Men who were 
eſent. Which being ſignified to the Magi- 
ates, the Friar was immediately dcliver'd 
om his Irons (where he had languiſh'd more 
jan two whole Years) in great Triumph, with 
uch Honour, and lives a moſt exemplary 
ous Life, as he did before ; for he is now li- 
ns 1n . A, wer; oy 

Aſtor 
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After the Condemnation of theſe two unfor 
tunate Perſons, who begot ſuch different Se: 
timents in the . Minds ; of the People, ( 
Prince, all the Compaſſion and Pity imapin, 
ble ; and the Princeſs all the Contempt an 
Deſpight ; ) they languiſh'd alnioſt fix Montf 
tonger 1n Priſon ; ſo great an Intereſt th 
was made, in order to the ſaving his Life, | 
all the Men of the Robe. On the other {id 
the Princes, and Great Men of all Nation 
who were at the Court of Braxels, who bar 
2 ſecret Revenge in their Hearts againſt 
Man who had, as they pretended, fet up 
falſe Title, only to take place of them ; w| 
deed, was but. a Merchant's Son of Holla 
as they ſaid, ſo incens'd them againſt him, th 
they were too hard: at Court for. the Churd 
men. However, this Diſpute gave the Prin 
his Life ſome Months. longer. than was ex 
pected ; which: gave him alſo ſome hope, th 
z Reprieve for Ninety Years would have bee 
granted, as was deſird. Nay, Father Fra 
ciſco {0 intereſted himſelf in this Concern, th 
he writ to his Father, and ſeveral Princes 
Germany, with whom Marqueſs Caſtel de | 
aerigs was well acquainted; to intercede wi 
him for the ſaving of Tarquin ; ſince 'ty 
more by his Perfwaſions,- than thoſe of all wi 
attack'd her, that made Miranda conftels t 
Truth of her Aﬀair with him. But at the & 


of ſix Months, when all Application we 
found fruitleſs and vain, the Prince recell 
News, that in two days he was to die, as | 
Sentence had begn before pronounc'd, auids 


V1 MW. 
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hich he -prepar'd, himſelf with all Chearful- 


On the following "Friday, as ſoon.'4s;it was 
ght, all People of any Condition came to 
ake their Leaves of him ; and none departed. 
ith dry Eyes, or Hearts "untoncern'd to the 
iſt Degree : For Twrquim, when he found his 
ate inevitable, bore it with ,q4 Fortitnde that 
jew'd no Tigns of Regret ; but addreſsd him-' 
lf to all about him with the ſame chearfu], 
nodeſt and*great*Air; he was wont to do in. 
5 modeſt flonriſhing Fortune. . His Valle was 
reſſing him all the Morning, ſo many Inter- 
ptions they had; by Viſiters ; andtie was all 
h-Mourning, .and.fo were all his' Followers ; 
xr even to the laſt he kept up his Grandeur, 
o the Amazement of all People ; And in- 
. Weed, he was fo paſſionately beloy'd by. ther, 

What thoſe he had diſmifgd, ſerv'd him voluu- 

Wzrily, and would not be perſwaded to abari- 


"Won him while he liv'd. 


The Princeſs was alſo dreſs'd in Movtning, 
nd her two Women ; and fiotwithitanding the 


 "Winheard of Letidnefs and Vilanies ſhe had con- 


Fd of herſelf, the Prince till ador'd her ; 
Wor ſhe had fill thoſe Charms that made him 
Irſt do fo : Nor, to his laſt Moment, could 


Wc brought to wiſh, that he had never ſeen her; 


ut on the contrary, as a Man yet vainly proud 
if his Fetters, he ſaid, Al! rhe Sarisfattion this 
wt Monzetrt of Life conld afford him, was, that 
e died in endeavouring to ſerve Miranda, his kdo- 
able Prince. 0 
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After the Condemnation of theſe two unfc 
tunate Perſons, who begot ſuch different Sen 
timents in the . Minds ;of the People, (theli. 
Prince, all the Compaſſion and Pity imaging; 


ble ; and the Princeſs all the Contempt and; 


Deſpight ; ) they languiſh'd almoſt fix Months 


tonger 1n Priſon ; ſo great an Intereſt there 


was made, in order to the ſaving his Life, by 
all the Men of the Robe. On the other ide. 
the Princes, and Great Men of all Nations 
who were at the Court of Braxels, who bore 
2 ſecret Revenge in their Hearts againſt x 
Man who had, as they pretended, fet up 
falſe Title, only to take place of them ; whi 
deed, was but. a Merchant's Son of Hollani 
as they ſaid, ſo incens'd them againſt him, that 
they were too hard: at Court for. the Church 
men. However, this Diſpute gave the Princ 
his Life. ſome Months. longer. than was ex 
pected ; which gave him alſo ſome hope, thaf 
2 Reprieve for Ninety Years would have bee! 
granted; as was deſird. Nay, Father Fra 
ciſco {0 intereſted himſelf in this Concern, tha 
he writ to his Father, and {everat Princes 6 
Germany, with whom Marqueſs Caſtiel de Re 
aerigs was well acquainted; to intercede wit 
him for the ſaving of Tarquiz ; fince 'twa 
more by his Perſwaſions,- than thoſe of all wit 
attack'd her, that made Miranda contelis 

Truth of her Afﬀair with him. But at the ent 
of ſix Months, when all Application wer 
found fruitleſs and vain, the Prince receiv 
News, that in two days he was to die, as 


Sentence had begn before pronounc'd, = 
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phich he prepar'd, himſelf with all Chearful- 


nels, | KA 
On the following Friday, as ſoon 4s. it was 


, (the light, all People_ of "any, Condition came to 


= 


ke their Leaves of him ; and note departed 
nith dry Eyes, or Hearts "untoncern'd to the 
aſt Degree : For Twrquim, when' he found his 
Fate inevitable, bore it with ,4 Fortitude that 
hew'd no Tigns of Regret ; but addreſs'd him- 


"Wlf to all about him with the ſame chearfu], 


modeſt and*great*Air, he was wont to do in 


Wis modeſt flonriſhing Fortune. . His Yallr was 


ireſſing him all the Morning, ſo many Inter- 
ruptions they had; by Viſiters ; and'tic was all 
in Mourning, .and. fo were all his Followers ; 
for even to the laſt he kept up his Grandeur, 
to the Amazement of all People : And in- 
deed, he was fo paſſionately belov'd by. therf, 


What thoſe he had diſmifgd, ſerv'd him volun- 


tarily, and would not be perſwaded to abari- 
don him while he liv'd. rh 

The Princeſs was alſo dreſsg'd in, Mourning, 
and her two Women ; and tiotwithftanding the 
inheard of Letdnefs and Villanies ſhe had con- 
fd of herſelf, the Prince fill ador'd her ; 
for ſhe had £1ill thoſe Charms that made him 
firſt do ſo : Nor, to his laſt Monient, could 
be brought to wiſh, that he had never ſeen her ; 
but on the contrary,'as a Man yet vainly proud 


\ Bi his retters, he ſaid, All the Satisfaftion this' 
Wl ſhort Moment of Life conld afford him, was, that 


be died in endeavouring to ſerve Miranda, his ado= 
rable Princeſs. 1 


E Alter 
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. After he had taken Leave of all who tho! 
3+ neceſſary to leave him,to himſelf for ſons 


time, he retir'd' with his Confeſſor ; wherlif 


they were: about an Hour in Prayer, all tj 
Ceremonies of Devotions that were fit to | 
done, being already paſt. At laſt the Be 


toll'd, and he was to take leave of the Prin. 


ceſs, as his laſt Work of Life, and the mo 
hard he had to accompliſh, He threw him. 


ſelf at her Feet, and gazing on her, as ſhelf 


ſat more dead than alive, © erwhelm'd wit! 
filent Grief, they both remain'd ſome Mo. 
ments ſpeechleſs ; and then, as if one riſing 
Tide of Tears had ſupply'd both their Eyes, 
it burſt out in Streams at the ſame inſtant, 
and when his Sighs gave way, he utter'd a thoy- 
ſand Farewels, ſo ſoft, ſo paſſionate and mo- 
ving, that all who were by, were extreamly 
touch'd with it, and ſaid, That nothing could k 
ſeen more deplorable and melancholy. A thouſand 
times they bad Farewel, and ſtill ſome tender 
Look, or Word, would prevent his, going : 
Then embrace, and bid Farewel again.. A 


thouſand times ſhe ask'd his Pardon for being 


the Occaſion of that fatal Separation ; a thon- 
ſand times aſſuring him, She would follow, him, 
for ſhe could not live without him, And Hea- 
ven knows, when their ſoft and ſad Careſſes 
would have an end, had not the . Officers aſ- 
ſur'd him, *twas time to monnt the. Scaffold, 
At which Words the Princeſs fell fainting in 
the Arms of her Women, and they led Targquin 
out of Priſon. 


When 
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When he came to the Market-place, whither 
We walked on Foot, follow'd by his own Dome- 
ſticks, and ſome bearing a,black Velvet Coffin 
ith Silver Hinges ; the: Heads-man before 
Win, with-his fatal Scimiter drawn, his Con- 
p.. Welor by his ſide, and many Gentlemen, and 
hurch-men, with Father ' Franciſco attendio 
him, the People ſhowering Millions of Bleſ- 
ings on him, . and beholding, with weeping 
Eres, he mounted the Scaffold ; which was 
ſtrew'd with ſome Saw-duiſt, about the place 
where he was to kneel, to receive the Blood : 
For they: Behead People kneeling, and with 
'Wthe Back-ſtroak of a Scimiter, and not lying 
thor en 4 Block, and with an Ax, as we in England, 
"WThe Scaffold had a low Rail about it, that eve- 
17 Body might more conveniently ſce ; This 
i Ft bung with Black, and all that State that 
ſuch a Death could have, was here in moſt de- 
cent Order, Y 7 
He did not ſay much wpon the Scaffold : 
The Sum of what he ſaid to his Friends, 'was, 
To be kind, 'and take Care of the poor Peni- 
"Wicnt, his Wife : To others, recommending 
"ki his honeſt and ' generous Servants, whoſe Fide- 
Hes Mbit] was ſo well known and commended, that 
they were ſoon promis'd Preferment. Was 
, Wome time in Prayer, and a very ſhort time 
=, {ſpeaking to bis Confeſſor ; then he turn'd to 
no in Me Heads-man, and deſired him to do his Of- 
des tice well, and gave him twenty Lows 4 Ors 
7" Maid undrefling himſelf with the help of his Val- 
let, and Page, he pulF'd off his Coat, and had. 
Vhes underneath a white Satten Walſte-coat ; He 
E..2 took 
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took off his Perriwig, and put on a white 5, 
ten Cap, with a Holland one done with Poy 
vndervit, which he pulPd over his Eyes, th 
tbok a chearful Leave of all, and kneeVd doy 
aad ſaid , When he lifted up his Hangs the 
time, the Heads-man ſhould do his Office. Whit 

accordingly was done, and the Heads-man gz 
him his laſt Stroak, and the Prince fell on t 
Scaftold. The People, with one common Voi 
as if.it had been but one entire one, pray'd 
his Soul ; and Murmurs of Sighs were he 
from the whole Multitude, who ſcrambl'df 
{ame of the bloody Saw-dult, to keep for 
Memory. 

The Heads-man going to take up the He: 
as the manner 1s, to ſhew to the People, 
found he had not ſtruck it off, and thatt 
Body ſtirr'd ; with that he ſtepp'd to an 
gine, which they always carry with *em, 
force thoſe who may be refractory ; thinky 
as he ſaid, to have twiſted the Head from t 
Shoulders, conceliving it to hang but by a im 
matter of Fleſh. Tho* twas an odd Shift WF 
the Fellows, yet *twas done, and the It 
Shift he could ſuddenly propoſe. The 
grave, and another Officer, old Men, were 
the Scaffold, with ſome of the Prince's Friend 
and Servants ; who ſeeing the Heads-man | 
the Engine about the Neck of the Prince, 
gan' to cali out, and the People made a gra 
Noiſe, The Prince, who found himfelt 
alive ;-.0r rather, who was pait thinking, | 
had ſome Senſe of: feeling left , when ! 
Heads-man took him up, and ſet his b: 
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ainſt the Rail,” and clapp'd the Engine about 
« Neck, got his two Thumbs between the 
we and his Neck, feeling himſelf preſs'd 
xre ; and ſtruggling between Life and Death, 
id: bending himſelf over the Rail backward, 
hile the Heads-man pullPd forward, he threw 
ſelf quite. over the Rail, by Chance, and not 
ſign, and fell upon the Heads and Shoulders 

the People, who were crying out with a- 
Zing Shouts of Joy. The Heads-man leap'd 
er him, but the Rabble had like -to have 
I'd him to pieces : All the City was in an 
proar, but none knew what the Matter 
as, but thoſe who bore the Body of the 
ince, whom they found yet living ; but 
ww, or by what ſtrange Miracle preſerv'd, 
iey knew not, nor did examine ; but with 
ie Accord, as if the whole Crowd had been 
ne Body, and had had but one Metion, they ' 
re the Prince on their Heads, about a hun» 
ed Yards fron? the Scaffold, where there is 
Monaſtery of Jeſuites ; and there they ſe- 
urd him, All this was done, his Beheading, 


Ws Falling, and his being ſecur'd, almoſt in a 


loments time ; the People rejoycing, as at 


Wine extraordinary Victory won, One of the 
WW licers being, as I ſaid, an old, timerous Man, 


as {0 frighten'd at the Accident, the Buſtle, 


* Noiſe, and the Confuſion, of which he was 


ereibolly ignorant, that he dy'd with Amazec- 


Kat and Fear ; and the other. was fain ty be 

t Blood. 

The Officers of Juſtice went to demand the 

iſoner ; but they , demanded in vain ; they 
E 3 had 
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had now a Right to prote& him, and wow'l 
do ſo. All his over-joy'd Friends went to ſee 
in what Condition he was, and all of Quality 
found Admittance : They ſaw him in Bed, 
going to be dreſs'd by the moſt skilful Surgeons 
who yet could not aſſure him of Life. They 
defired no Body ſhould ſpeak to him, or ask 
him any Queſtions. They found that the 
Heads-man had ſtruck him too low, and had 
cut him into the Shoulder-bone. A very great 
Wound, you may be ſure; for the Mat | In 
ſuch Executions, carries an extream force; 
However, ſo great Care was taken on all ſide: 

and ſo greatly the Fathers were concern'd fc 

him, that they found an Amendment , and 
Hopes of a good Effe& of their incomparabl: 
Charity and Goodneſs. 

At laſt,when he was permitted to ſpeak, the; 
firſt News he ask'd was after the Princeſs. Andi 
his Friends were very much afflicted to fi 
| that all his Loſs of Blood had not quench 

that Flame, nor let out that which made hin 
{till love that bad Woman, He was ſolicited 
daily to think no more of her : And all her 
Crimes were laid ſo open ta him, and vi; 
ſhamefully repreſented ; and on the other ſic 


his Vertues ſo admir'd ; and which, they ſaid, 
would have been eternally celebrated, but for: 
his Folly with this infamous Creature ; that 


ſtan ; 


laſt, by aſſuring him of all their AM 
he abandon'd her ; and to renounce him, anc 
deliver him up, if he did not ; they wrougl 
ſo far upon him, as to promiſe, he would iu 
fer her to go alone into Baniſhment, and oy 
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jzot follow her, or live with her any more. But 
las! this was but his Gratitude that compelF'd | 
his Complaiſance, for in his Heart he reſolv'd 
xever to abandon her ; nor was he able to live, 

nd think of doing it : However, his Reaſon 
ſured ham, he could not do a Deed more jus 

tifable, and -one that would regain his Fame 
ooner, 

His Friends ask'd him ſome Queſtions con 
erning his Eſcape ; and that ſince he was not 
xeheaded, 'but qnly wounded, why he did not 
T nediately riſe up ? But he: replied, He was 
abſolutely prepoſſeſſed, that at tthe third lift- 
1g up his Hands, he ſhould receive the Stroak 
'Peath, that at the ſame inſtant the Sword 
ouch'd him, he had no Senſe ; nay, not even 
if Pain, ſo abſolutely dead he was with Ima- 
ination ; and knew not that he ſtirr'd, as thy 
eads-man found he did ; [nor did he remem- 
er any thing, from the lifting up of his Hands, 
d his Fall ; and then awakened, as out of a 
Dream, or rather a Moments Sleep, without 
Dream 'he found he liv'd, and- wonder'd what 
ſas arriv'd to him, or how hecame to live ; ha- 
ng not, as yet, any Senſe of his Wound, the? 
o terrible an one. 

After "this, Alcidiana, who was extreamly 
icted for having been the Proſecutor of this 

reat Man';, who, bating this laſt Deſign a+ 
zainſt her, which we knew was the Inſtigation - 
if her Siſter, had-oblig'd her with all the Ci- 
= imaginable ; now ſought all Means poſ- 

le of getting his Pardon, and that of hor Si- 

a tho* of an Hungred thouſand Crowns, 

E 4 whicu 
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which ſhe ſhould have- paid her, ſhe could 
but Ten thouſand ;'which was from the Sale 
her rich Beds, bad E: other Furniture ; þ 
that the young Count, who before ſhould h 
marry'd her, 'now went off for want of Fo 

" tune; and'd young Merchant (perhaps the hi 

"6f the two) was the Man to whom ſhe was & 
ſtin'd. 

At laſt, by great Mterceſſion, both the 

' Pardons were obtain'd : :and the Prince, y 
would be no more feen in a place = 
prov'd every way ſo fatal to him, left Flaxds 

- "promiſing never to live with the fair Hypocri 
more z but'&er he departed, he writ her a Lz 
ter, wherein he-order'd her, in a little time, t 
follow: him into Holland ; and left a Bill of ki 
change with one of his truſty Servants, wh 
he had left to wait npon her, for Money | 
her * Accommodations : So that ſhe was n 

*.*Feduced' to one Woman, one Page, and i 
” Gentleman. The Prince, in this time of | 

' Tmpriſonment, had ſeveral Bills of great 5 
"from his Father, who was exceeding rich, * 
this all the Children he had i in the World, : 

ewham he tenderly loved. .. 

As ſoon as Miranda was come into Holla 
ſhe was welcom'd with all -imaginable Reſpz 
and Endearment by the old Father ; 'who i 
pos'd upon ſo, as that he knew not ſhe was t! 
fatal Occaſion of all theſe Diſaſters to his Sor 
but rather look'd on her as'a Woman, whok 
brought him an Hundred and fifty thouſa 
Crowns, 7which his Misfortunes had conſum\ 
But, above all, ſhe was LONELY by Targuin vi 
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a Joy unſpeakable ; who, after ſome time, to 
redeem his Credit, and gain himſelf a new 
Fame, put himſelf into the French Army, where 
he did Wonders ; and after three Campaigns, 
his Father dying, he return'd home, and re- 
tird to a Country-Houſe ; where, with his 
Princeſs, he lives as a private Gentleman, in 
all the Tranquility of a Man of a good For- 
tune. They ſay Miranda has been very peni- 
tent for her Life paſt, and gives Heaven the 
Glory for having given her theſe AMictons, 
that have reclaim'd her, and brought her to as 
perfe&t a State of Happineſs as this troubleſome 
World can afford, 
Since I began this Relation, I heard that 
Prince Targquin dy'd about Three Quarters of a 
Year ago. 
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Hough Lo vs, all ſoft and flattering, 
promiſes nothing but Pleaſures ; yet 
its Conſequenices are often ſad and 
fatal; It is not. enough to be in 

Love, to be happy, ſince Fortune, who is Ca- 

pricious, and takes delight -to trouble the Re- 

poſe of the moſt Elevated and Virtnous, has 
very little reſpet for paſſionate and tender 

Hearts, when ſhe deſigns to produce ſtrange 

Adventures, 

Many Examples of paſt Ages render this 
Maxim certain, but the Reign of Dom Alphonſo 
the Fourth, King of Portugal, furniſhes us with 
one, the moſt extraordinary that Hiſtory can 
produce. | 

He was the Son of that Dom Denice, who was 
ſo ſucceſsful in all his Undertakings, that it 
was ſaid of him, that he was capable of per- 
torming whatever he deſign'd : And of I/a- 
bez, a Princeſs of eminent Vertue, who T__ 

E 


2 -WAS 
= # 
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he came to inherit a flouriſhing 4nd trangy 
State, he endeayour'd to eſtabliſh Peace 
Plenty in abundance, in his Kingdom. 

And to advance this his Deſign, he agrex 
on a Marriage between his Son Do# Pedro, (the 
about eight Years of Age) and Bianca Dangh 
ter of Don Pedro, King of Caſtile ; and whon 
the young Prince married when he arrive 
to his ſixteenth Year. 

Bianca brought nothing to Coimbra but 11 
firmities, and very few Charms. Don Pedr 
who was full of Sweetneſs and Generoſity, liv 
nevertheleſs very well with her ; but thoſe Dj 
ſtempers of the Princeſs degenerating into th 
Palfie, ſhe made it her Requeſt to retire, an 
at her. Interceſſion, the Pope broke the Marr 
age, and the melancholy Princeſs conceala 
her Languiſhment in a ſolitary Retreat : -Anc 


Don Pedro, for whom they had provided ans 
ther Match, married Conftantia Manuel, Dang] 
ter of Dom Fohn Manuel, a Prince of the Blool 
of Caſtile, and famous for the Enmity he hal 


to his Ring. | 
Conſtantia was promiſed to the King of C; 
ſtile, but that King not keeping his Word, th 
made, no difficulty of beſtowing her on a young. 
Prince, who was One day to Reign over a Num 
ber of fine Provinces. He was but five and 
twenty Years of Age, and the Man of all 5p 
that had the beſt Faſhion and Grace : And 
with: the moſt advantagious Qualities of thx 
Body, he poſſeſt thoſe of the Soul, and ſhewdE.: 
FO] worthy in all things of the Crown tay 


Tit 


]he Princeſs 'Conftantia had Beauty, Wit, 
nd Generoſity, -in as a great Meaſure as *twas 
ible for a Woman to be poſſeſt with ; her 
ſerit alone ought to have attach'd Don Pedro 

-rnally to her ; and certainly he had for her 
i Eſteem, mixt with ſo greats ReſpeQ, as 
jight very well paſs for Love with thoſe that 
ere not of a nice and curious Obſeryation ; 
it alas ! his real Care was reſery'd for ano- 
ier Beauty, ny tees 
Conſtantia brought into the World, the firſt 
ear after her Marriage, a Son, who was calld 
Wn Lois ; but it ſcarce ſaw the Light, and 

yd almoſt as ſoon as born. . The Loſs of this 

"Wittic Prince ſenſibly touch'd her, but the Cold- 
"M6 ſhe obſerv'd in the Prince -her Husband, 
ent yet more near her Heart ; for ſhe had gi- 
1 herſelf abſolutets up to her Duty, and had 
ide her Tenderneſs for him ner 017 Con- 

n ; But puifſant Glory which ty'd her {6 


- Witircly to the Intereſt of the Prince of Porry= 


W/, open'd her Eyes upon his Aftions, where 
e obſerv'd nothing in his Careſſes and Ci- 
ities that was natural, or could ſatisfie her 

licate Heart. we 

At firſt, ſhe fancy'd herſelf deceiv'd, but 

nc having confirmed her in what ſhe fear- 

, ſhe ſighed in ſecret; yet had that Conſi- 

ation for the Prince, as not tolet him ſee 
Diſorder ; and which nevertheleſs, ſhe 
d not conceal from Agnes de Caftro, who 

[d with her, rather as a Companion, than a. 

M44 of Honour, and whom her Friendſhip 

W< her infinitely diſtinguiſh from the reſt. 

This 


4 Agmes te Caſtyo; 

- This maid, ſo dear to the Printeſs, w 

well merited the Preference her Miſtreſs in (<rP! 
her ; ſhe was beautiful to exeeſs; wiſe,diſcreelfiÞ"* |" 
witty, and had-more Tenderneſs for Confu8"-* * 
25a than ſhe had for herſelf, having quitted W ſin 
Family, which was illuſtrious, to g1ve herfc The 
wholly to the Service of the Princeſs, and offif""* " 
follow her into Portugal: It was into the poli* 107 
ſom of this Maid, that the Princeſs unlad'® 
her firſt Moans, and the charming Ages fuliſ®'®"* \ 


got nothing that might give eaſe to her afM”*"* 
ee Heart...” ... Kt. This 
Nor was. Conſtantia the only Perſon ut 


ng w 
complain'd on Dor Pedro ;, before his Divorc ltly p 
from Bianca,' he had expreſſed ſome Care a clancl 
Tenderneſs for | loira G onz ales, Siſter to LI it onl) 
Alvaro Gonz.alys, yayourite: to the King of Zulfff "F<! 
Hge ; and this Amuſement in the young Yealſſl >” 
of the Prince, had made a deep Impreſſion off "9 
Elvira, who flatter'd her Ambition with off” "'** 
Infirmities of Bianca. She ſaw, with a ſeen If a lit 
Rage, Conſtent:a take her place, who was pt at the 
ſeſt with ſuch Charms, that quite diveſted h t thi 
of all Hopes... .. | Mg, al 
Her Jealouſic left her not idle, ſhe exami ncnoly 
all the AQtions of- the Prince, and eaſily dil -'* / 
ver'd the little Regard he had for the Princel ſearc] 
but this brought him not back to her. Aud Nance 
was upon very good Grounds that ſhe ſuſpec aking 
him to be. in Love with ſome other Perl arden 
and poſſeſſed with a new Paſſion ; and wh. © © 
ſhe promis'd herſelf, ſhe would deſtroy ſotto, 
ſoon as ſhe could find it out. She had a9 Her | 


rit altogether proper for bold and hazard git of 
Eatd VO ir 
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terprizes ; and the Credit of her Brother 
re her 10 "much Vanity, as all the Indiffe- 
nce of the Prince was not capable of hum- 
- Prince languiſh'd, and conceaPd the 
auſe with ſo much Care, that *twas impoſſi- 
efor any to find it out. No publick: Plea- 
res were agreeable to him, and all Conver- 
tions were tedious ; and it was Solitude alone 
at was able to give him any eaſe. 

This Change ſarprized all the World. The 
ing who lov'd his Son very tenderly, ear- 
ſtly preſs'd him to know the Reaſon of his 
elancholy ; but the Prince made no anſwer, 
it only this, That it was the EffeRs of his 
emper. 
But Time ran on, and the Princeſs was 
ought to Bed of a "ſecond Son, who liv'd, 
d was call'd Fernando. Don Pedro ford him- 
If a little to take part in the publick Joy, ſo 
at they believ'd his Humour was changing 3 
Wt this appearance of a Calm endured not 
4 and he fe}ll back again into his black Me= 
ncholy. 
The Artful Elvira was inceſſantly agitated 
ſearching out the Knowledge of this Secret. 
tance wrought for her: And, as ſhe was 
aking full of Indignation and Anger, in the 
arden of the Palace of Coimbra, ſhe found the 
Wrince of Portrgal ſleeping in an obſcure 
rotto, 
Her Fury could not contain itſelf at the 
ght of this loy*'d Objea, ſhe rouPd her Eyes 
pon him, and perceiv'd 1 in ſpight of ww, 
F that 
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that ſome Tears eſcap'd his Eyes ; the Flany 
which burnt yet in her Heart, ſoon grew { 
and tender there : But oh ! ſhe heard hin /- 2: 
ſigh, and after that, utter theſe Words ; 7, In 
Divine Agnes, 1 will ſooner die, than let you kno 74/c 
it : Conſtantia ſhall have nothing to reproach wil 
with, Elvira was enrag'd at this Diſcourſ Wins ” 
which repreſented to her immediately, tyMi#:”, 
ſame Moment, Agnes de Caſtro with all he 2G] 
Charms; and not at all doubting, but it waW-- 
the who poſleſt the Heart of Dor Pedro, hl 7 
found in her Soul more Hatred for this fair 7%”: 
Rival, than Tenderneſs for him. [ a1 
The Grotto was not a Place fit to make Re. Life 
flections in, or to form Deſigns: Perhaps her) # 
firſt Tranſports would have made her waken' | 
him, if ſhe had not perceiv'd a Paper lying un-W-'%” 
der his Hand, which ſhe ſoftly ſeiz'd on; and” 7*: 
that ſhe might not be ſurpriz'd in the reading" V 
it, ſhe went out of the Garden with as much fant 
Haſte as Confuſion. 0 her 
When ſhe was retir'd to her Apartment, ſi-|M's ©? 
open'd the Paper, trembling, and found in it ght 1 
theſe Verſes, writ by the Hand of Doz Pedro, WW 
and which in appearance, he had newly thea WM not 


compoied. | > Prin 
dw a] 


In vain, oh! Sacred Honour, you debate addr 
a . Gaole x dal UN 
The mighty Bnſineſs in my Heart : 
Love ! Charinizg Love ! rales all my Fate, me 
InterefF and Clory claim no part. leo | 
The God, fure of hs Viftory, Triumphs there, 24 


- . 6 " ( 
Aad will have nothing in bs Empire ſhare. ? 
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In vain, oh ! Sacted Duty, you oppoſe ;, 
In vain, your Nuptial Tye you plead c: ' 
Thoſe forc'd Devoirs LOVE overthrows, 
And breaks the Vows he never made. 
ing ns fatal Arrows every where, 


urn, and languiſh, in a ſoft Deſpair. 


Fair Princeſs, you to whom my Faith us dues, 
Pardon the Deſtiny that arags me 0n 4 

"Tis not my Fault, my Heart”s wotrue, 
I am compelFd to be undone : 
Life is yours, T gave it with my Hand, 

t my Fidelity I cart command. 


Elvira did not only know the Writing of 
Pedro, but ſhe knew alfo that he could 
ite Verſes. And ſeeing the ſad Part which 
ftantia had in theſe which were now fallen 
o her Hands, ſhe made no ſcruple of refol=- 
is to let the Princeſs ſee *em : But that ſhe 
ght not be ſuſpected, ſhe took care not ta 
pear in the Buſineſs herſelf; and fince it 
$ not enough for Conſtantia to know that 
Prince did not love her, but that ſhe muſt 
dw allo he was a Slave to Agnes de Caſtro ; 
74 cauſed theſe tew Verſes to be written 


an unknown Hand, under thoſe writ by the 
nice, 


bleep betray'd, the unhappy Lover 3, 
While Tears were ſtreaming from hss Eyes, 
Tis kcedleſs Tongue without diſeniſe, 
The Sccret did diſcover, 
F 3 The 


8 Agnes de Caſtro; 
The Language of his Heart declare, 
That Agnes Image Triumphs there. 


Elvira regarded neither ExaQtneſsnor Gry 
in theſe Lines, and if they had but the Efx 
ſhe deſign'd, ſhe wiſh'd no more. 

Her Impatience could not wait till the ng 
Day to expoſe 'em ; ſhe therefore went i 
medaiately to the Lodgings of the Princeſs, y| 
was then walking in the Garden of the] 
lace; and paſſing without reſiſtance, even | 
her Cabinet, ſhe put the Paper into a Book, i 
which the Princeſs us'd to read, and we 
out again unſeen, and ſatisfied with her g« 
Fortune. , 

As ſoon as Conſtantia was return'd, ſhe « 
ter'd into her Cabinet, and ſaw the Book ope! 
and the Verſes lying in it, which were to « 
her ſo dear : She ſoon knew the Hand of t! 
Prince which was fo familiar to her, and tk! 
ſides the Information of what ſhe had alw: 
fear'd, ſhe underſtood it was Agnes de Ca 
(whoſe Friendſhip alone was able to comfe 


her in her Misfortunes) who was the fatal Cai 
of it; ſhe read over the Paper an hundre 


times, deſiring to. give her Eyes and Reaſc 


the Lye ; but finding but too plainly ſhe wt 


not deceiv'd, ſhe found her Soul poſſeſt wit 
more Grief than Anger : When ſhe con 
der'd as much in Love as the Prince was, | 
had kept his Torment ſecret. After havil 
made her Moan, without condemning him 


the Tenderneſs ſhe had for him, made It 


ſhed a Torrent of Tears, and inſpir'd It 
wit 


th a 
nt. 
She w 
e extt 
s Ver! 
jght f: 
d thi 
q haſt 
her 
> ſame 
ſes t 
7 befo 
He in 
pear'd 
t mor 
thnite] 
felt 
rſon, a 
h to yo 
your 0 
Hea 
if n 
ime in 
14 T) F 


nin 'g - 


Agnes de Caſtro. 9 
ith a Reſolution of concealing her Reſent- 
ans 
She would -reagg” have done it by a Ver- 
e extraordinary, it the Prince, who miſſing 
s Verſes when he wak'd, and fearing they 
jight fall into indiſcreet Hands, had not en- 
rd the Palace, all troubPFd with his Loſs, 
| haſtily going into Conſftantia's Apartment, 
" her fair Eyes all wet with Tears, and at 
e lame inſtant caſt his own on the unhappy 
{cs that had eſcap'd from his Soul, and now 
7 before the Princeſs. 

He immediately turn'd pale at this ſight, and 
pear'd ſo moy'd, that the generous Princeſs 
t more Pain than he did : Adadam, ſaid he, 
tnitely alarm'd) from whom had you that Pa- 
? It cannot come but from the Hand of ſome 
ſon, anſwer'd Conſtantia, who is an En 
h to your Repoſe and mine ;, it us the Work, Sir, 
your own Hand :;, and doubtleſs, the Sentiment of 
Heart : But be not ſurpriz'd, and do not fear, 
if my Tenderneſs ſhould make it paſs for a 
ime in you, the ſame Tenderucfs, which no- 
g 15 able to alter, ſhall binder me from com+« 
mins, 
The Moderation and Calmneſs of Conſtantia 
d only to render the Prince more aſham'd 
d confuls'd. How Generous are you, Madam, 
rlu'd he, and how Unfortunate am 1. Some 
ars accompanied his Words, and the Prin- 
S, who lov'd him with extream Argor, was 
ſenſibly touch'd, that it was a ggod 
lle before ſhe could utter a Word : Con- 
"a then broke Silence, and ſhewing hin 
F 3 what: 


Yo Agnes de Caſtro, 

what Elvira, kad causd to be written $ Tay 
betray'd, Sir, added ſhe, ' you have been 
ſpeak, and your Secret is known. It was att 
very moment that all the Forces of the Pri 
abandon'd him ; and his Condition was req 
worthy Compaſſion : He conld not park 
himſelf the unvoluntary Crime he had commit 
ted, in expoling of the lovely, and the in 
cent Agnes, And tho* he was convinc'd of t 
Vertue and Goodneſs of Conſtantia, the A 
prehenſions that he had, that this modeſt a 
prudent Maid might tufter by his Condud, @ 
ried him beyond all Conſideration. 

The Princeſs, who heedfully ſurveyed hin 
ſaw ſo many Marks of Deſpair in his Fx 
and Eyes, that ſhe was afraid of the Conk 
quences ; and holding out her Hand, in a ve 
obliginz manner to him ; ſhe ſaid, Z prom 
you, Sir, I will-never more complain on you; a 
that Agaes ſhall always\ be very dear to me y 
foall never bear me make you any Reproaches : 
frace T cannot poſſeſs your Heart, I will content 
felf with endeavouring to render myſelf worthy of i 
Don Pedro more contus'd and dejected than be 
fore he had been, bent one of his Knees at th 


Feet of Conſtantia, and with reſpect kiſs'd that 
fair kind Hand ſhe had given him, and perkap 


forgot Aenes for a Moment. 
But Love ſoon put a ſtop to all the little Ad 


vances of Hymc, the fatal Star that preſide 


over the Deitiny of Dor Pedro, had not ye 


vented its Maltgnity ; and one Moment's fight 


of Agves gave new Forces to his Paſſion. 
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The Wiſh and Deſires of thi#charming Maid 
d no part in this Victory ; her Eyes were juſt, 
o penetrating, and they ſearched not in 
ofe of the Prince, what they -had a deſire to 
iſcover to her. 

As ſhe was never far from Conſtantia, Doj 
dro was no ſooner gone out of the Cloſet, but 
ſ-nes entred ; and finding the Princeſs all pale 
d languiſiing in her Chair, ſhe doubted not 
t there was Sme ſufficient Cauſe for her Af- 
tion ; ſhe put herſelf in the ſame Poſture 
e Prince had been in before, and expreſling 
1 Inquietude, fall of Concern ; adam, ſaid 
je, by all your Goodneſs, conceal not from me the 
auſe of your Trouble, Alas, Agnes, reply'd the 
e Princeſs, what would you know ? And what 
ould T tell you ? The Prince, the Prince, my dear- 
t Maid, 1s in Love ; the Hand that ke gave me, 
as not a Preſent of his Heart ;, and for the Advan- 
we of this Alliance, I mu$t become the Vittim of 
—— What ! the Prince in Love, TeP!14dM Agnes 
rith an Aſtoniſhment mixt with Indignation) 

at Beauty can diſpute the Empire over a Hears, 

þ much your due ? Alas, Madam, all the Reſpett 
owe him, cannot hinder me from murmuring as: 
an him, Accuſe him of nothing, interrupted 
onſt 2ntia, he does what he can ;, and T am more 
liged to him for deſiring to be Faithful, than if # 
oſe/# his real Tenderneſ, It is not enough ta 
ight, but to Overcome ;, and the Prince does more 
the Condition wherein he 1s, than I ought reaſona- 

ly to bope for : In fine, he 1s my Husband, ang an 
rreeable one , to whom nothing w wanting, but what 
cannot inſpire ;, that is, a Paſſion which would 
Rida? F 4  bavg 
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have made me but too happy. Ah, Madam, cry| 
out Aenes, tranſported with her Tenderneh 
for the Princeſs, he » 2 blind and ſtupid Pring 
who knows not the prec;ous Adventages he poſſeſe 
He mu$t ſ»rely know ſomething, teply'd the Pri 
ceſs, modeſt!y. Bur, Madam, reply'd Agnz, 
Is there any thing, not only in Portugal, but ind 
Spain, that can «ompare with you ? And, with 
conſidering the ca ming Qualities of your Perſm 
can we cough adn. © the. of your Soul ? My du 
Agnes, interrupted Ccnſtantia, fighing, (be ml 
robs me of my Husband*s Heart, has but too ma 
Charms to pl:ad his Excuſe ;, ſinceit is Thou, Chil 
whom Fortune makes uſe of,, to give me the Kill 
Blow, Tes, Agnes, the Prince loves thee ;, andth 
Merit 7 know thou art poſſe of,, puts Bounds to1 
Complaints, without ſuffering me to have the lea 
Reſentment, 


The delicate Agnes little expected: to- heat 


what the Princeſs told her ; Thunder woult 
haveleſs {urprized, and leſs oppreſsd her : St 
remained a long time without ſpeaking, but a 
laſt fixing her Looks all frightful on Conſtants 

What ſay gon, Madam ? ( cry'd ſhe) And wh 


Thoughts have you of me ? What, that I ſhould 
tray you ? And coming hither only full of Ardor 
be the Repoſe of your Life, 49-1 bring a fatal Poyſu 
to affiift it ? What Deteſtation must I bave for i 
Beauty they find i: ne, without aſpiring to make i 
appear * And how ought I to curſe the unfortuna 


Day, in which I firit ſaw the Prince.? But, 


Madam, it cannot be me, whom Heaven has (v- 
ſen to torment you, aud to deſtroy all your Tr anquils 


ty : No, it cannet be ſo much my Enemy, to put 
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p fo great 4 Tint « And if I were that odious Per - 
in, there is n0 Excuſe, or Puniſhment, to which 1 
muld not condemn myſelf : It s Elvira, Madom, 
Prince loves, and lovd before his Marriage with 
ou, and alſo before his Divorce from Bianca ; and 
me Body has made an indifcreet Report to you of 
his Intrigue of his Youth : But, Madan, what was 
1 the time of Blanca,, zs nothing to you. "Ir 15 CCr- 
win that Don Pedro love: you, anſwer'd the Prin- 
eſs; and 1 have, anity enou9' to believe, that none 
ſe des yourſelf could bave d. ſpured his Heart with 
: But the Secret 1s diſcover'd, and Don Pedro 
as 70t difown* d it. What, interr upted Agnes, 
more ſurprized than ever) 7 't then from himſelf 
pu have learn'd his W cakneſs ? The Princeſs then 
iew'd her the Verſes ; and there was never 
y Deſpair like to hers. 
While they were both thus ſadly employed, 
oth Sighing, and- both Weeping, the impa- 
ent Elvira, who was willing to learn the Ef- 
& of her Malice, return'd to the Apartment: 
t the Princeſs, where ſhe freely entred, even 
d the Cabinet where theſe unhappy Perſons 
ere ; whom all afflicted and troubled as the 
ere, bluſh'd at her approach, whoſe Compa- 
they did not delire : She had the pleaſure to 
e Conſtantia hide from her the Paper which 
ad been the Cauſe of all their Trouble, and 
luch the Princeſs had never ſeen, but for her 
pight and Revenge ; and to obſerve alſo, in 
e Eyes of the Princeſs, and thoſe of Ary es, 
immoderate Grief : She ſtay'd in the Ca- 
net as long as it was neceflary to be atlur'd, 
lat ſhe had ſucceeded in her Deſign ; but the 


Prin= 
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Princeſs, who did not deſire ſuch a Witneſ g 
the. Diſorder, in-which ſhe then was, defir} 
to be left alane. Elvira then went ont of the 
Cabinet, and Agzes de Caſtro withdrew at th 
ſame time. 

It was in her own Chamber, that Agnes exz, 
mining more treely this Ad venture, found It x 
cruel as Death : She lov'd Conſtantia lincere. 
Iy, and had not "ill then any thing more thay 
an Eſteem, mixt with Adm ration, for the 
Prince of Port: gal ; which, indeed, none could 
refuſe to ſo many fine Qualities. " And look: 
- Ing on herſelf as the molt unfortunate of he 
Sex, as being the Cauſe of all the Suffering of 
the Princeſs, to whom ſhe was obliged for the 
greateſt Bounties, ſhe ſpent the whole Night 
in Tears and Complaints, ſufficient to have re. 
venged Conftantia- of all the Griefs ſhe made 
her ſuffer. 


The Prince, on his {;de, was in no greater 


Tranquility ; the Generofity of his Princeſs 
jacreas'd his Remorſe , without diminiſhing 
his Love ; he fear'd, and with Reaſon, that 


thoſe who were the occaſion of Conſtantits 


ſeeing thoſe Verſes, ſhould diſcover his Paſſion 
to the King, from whom he hop'd for no In- 
dulgence, and he would moſt willingly have 
gIVEn his Life to have been. free from this Ex: 
tremity. 

In the mean time the afflicted Princeſs lat- 
guild ina moſt deplorable Sadneſs ; ſhe found 
nothing in thoſe who were the Cauſe of her 
Misfortunes, but things fitter to move her Ten- 
derneſs than her Anger ;' it was in vain that 
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Agnes de Caſtro. I5 
ealouſie ſtrove to combat the Inclination ſhe 
had to love her fair Rival ; nor was any occa- 
fon of making the Prince leſs dear to her ; and 
ſhe felt neither Hatred, nor ſo much as Indiffe- 
rence for innocent Agnes. 

While theſe three diſconſolate Perſons aban- 
don'd themſelves to their Melancholy, Elvira, 
not to leave her Vengeance imperfect, ſtudy'd 
in what manner ſhe might bring it to the 
Height of its Effects. Her Brother, on whom 
ſhe depended ,, ſhew'd her a gr eat deal of 
friendſhip ; and judging rightly that the 
Love of Don Pedro, to Agnes de Caſtro, would 
not be approv'd by the King, ſhe acquainted 
Dor Alvaro, her Brother, with 1t, who was not 
jenorant of the Paſſion the Prince had once 
proteited to have for his Siſter. He found him- 
ſelf very much intereſted in this News, from 
a ſecret Paſſion he had for Agnes ; whom the 
Bulineſs of his Fortune had hitherto hindred 
im from diſcovering : And he expected a 
preat many Favours from the King, that might 
render the Effort of his Heart the more conli- 
lerable., 

He hid not from his Siſter this one thing, 

hich he tound difficult to conceal ; fo that 

e was now poſleſt with a double Grief, to 
nnd Agnes Sovereign of all the Hearts, to which 

he had a pretenlion. 

© Don Alvaro was one of thoſe ambitions Men, 
hat are Fierce without Moderation, and Proud 

"ithout Generoſity ; of a melancholy, clou- 
ly Humour ; of a cruel Inclination, and to 
llect his Ends, found nothing difficult, Or un- 

lawful, 


16 Agnes de Caſtro, | 
lawful. Naturally he lov'd not the Prin 
who, on all Accounts ought to have held thy 
firſt Rank in the Heart of the King, whig 
ſhould have ſet Bounds to the Favour of Don A. 
aro; Who when he knew the Prince was hi 
Rival, Jus Jealouſic increas'd his Hate of him, 
and he conjured Elvira to employ all her Care, 
to oppoſe an Engagement that could not but 
be deſtructive to 'em both ;, ſhe promiſed him, 
and he not very well fatisfied, rely'd on her 
Addreſs. | 
Don Alvaro, who had too hvely a Repreſen- 
tation within himſelf, of the Beauties and 
Grace of the Prince of Portugal, thought of 
nothing but how to combate his Merits, he 
himſelf being not handſome, or well made: 
His Faſhion was as diſagreeable as his Humour, 
and Don Pedro had all the Advantages that one 
Man may poſlibly have over another. In fine, 
all that Don Alvaro wanted , adorn'd the 
Prince : But as he was the Husband of Con- 
fantia, and depended upon an abſolute Father, 
and that Don Alvaro was free, and Maſter ofa 
good Fortune, he thought himſelf more aſ- 
{fur'd of Agncs, and fix d his Hopes on that 
Thought. 
He knew very well, that the Paſſion of Du 
- Pedro, could not but inſpire a violent Anger in 
the Soul of the King. Induſtrious in doing ll, 
his firſt Buſineſs was to carry this unwelcome 
{ews to him. After he had given time to hs 
Grief, and had compos'd himſelf to his Deſire, 
he then beſonght the King to Intereſt himſelf in 


his amorons Afﬀair, and to be the Protedtor of 
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Though Don Alvaro, had no other Merit 
» recommend him to the King, than a con- 
inal and blind Obedience to all his Com- 
ands ; yet he had favour'd him with ſeveral 
eſtimonies of his vaſt Bounty ; and conſi- 
ering the height fo which the King's Libe- 
ality had rais'd him, there were few Ladies 
it would have refus'd his Alliance. "The 
ing aſſur*'d him of the Continuation of his 
riendſhip and Favour, and promis'd him, if 
had any Authority, he woyld give him the 
arming Ages. | 

Don Alvaro, perfeQly skilful in managing his 
aſter, anſwer'd the King's laſt Bounties with 
profound Snbmiffion. He had yet never told 
nes what he felt for her ; but he thought now 
> might make a publick Declaration of it, and 
id ſonght all means to do it. 

The Gallantry which Coimbra ſeem'd to have 
reotten, began now to be awaken'd. The 
ing, to pleaſe Don Alvaro, under preteuce of 
verting Conſtantia , order d ſome Publick 
orts, and commanded that every thing ſnourd 
 magnihcent. 

vince the Adventure of the Verſes, Don Pe- 
0 endeavour'd to- lay a Conſtraint on him- 
f, and to appear leſs troubled : But in his 
art he ſuffer'd always alike ; and it was 
t but with great Uneaſinels he prepar d him- 
If for the Turnament. And {ince he con! 
t appear with the Colours of Ag:c:, he took 
le of his Wife, without Device,or any great 
apmificence, 


Don 
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Don Alvaro adorn'd himſelf with the Liv'ri 
of Agnes de Caſtro; and this fair Maid, wh 
had yet found no Conſolation from what th 
Princeſs had told her, had this new Cauſe d 
being diſpleas'd. 

Don Pedro appear'd in the Liſt with an a 
mirable Grace ; and Don, Alvaro, who look{ 
on this Day as his own, appear'd there all ſh 
ning with Gold, mix'd with Stones of Bley 
which were the Colours of Agres ; and then 
was embroider'd all over his Equipage, fla 
ming Hearts of Gold, on blew Velvet, anl 
Nets for the Snares of Love, with abundang 
of double A's ; his Device was a Love comin 
out of a Cloud, with theſe Verſes written un- 
derneath. 


Love from a Cloud breaks like the God of Day, 


And to the World bis Glories does diſplay ; 
To gaze on charming Eyes, and make 'em knon, 
Fiat to ſoft Hearts, and to his Power they owe, 


The Pride of Do» Alvaro was ſoon hum- 
bled at the Feet of the Prince of Portugal, who 
threw him againſt the Ground, with twenty 
others, and carry'd alone the Glory of tix 
Day. There was in the Evening a Nobk 
Aſlembly at Conſtantia's, where Agnes woull 
not have been, unleſs expreſly commanded by 
the Princeſs. She appcar'd there all negligent 
and careleſs in her Dreſs, but yet ſhe appear 
all beautiful and charming. She ſaw, witi 
diſdain, her Naine, and her Colours, wora lf 
Don- Alvaro, at a Publick Triumph ; = þ 
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r Heart were capable of any tender Moti- 
;, it was not for ſuch a Man as he, for 
om her Delicacy deſtin'd them : She lookd 
him with a Contempt, which did not hin- 
him from preſſing ſo: near, that there was 
eceſſity for her to hear, and what he had to 
lare to her. 
She treated him not uncivily, but her Cold- 
3 would have rebated the Courage of any 
Alvaro. Madam, aid he, (when he could 
heard of none but herſelf ) I have hitherto 
caled the »+Paſſion yoru bave mſpir'd me with, 
ing it ſhould diſpleaſe you ; but it has commit= 
4 Violence on my 4 ſpett > ard I could no longer 
eal it from you. 1 never refietted on your A 
;, anfwer'd Ages, with all the Indifference 
rich ſhe was capable, and if you think you of= 
, Jo. are in the wrong to make me perceive 
Th; Coldnefſs is but an ill Omen for me, reply'd 
Aly aro, and if you have not found me out t0 
r Lover to Day, I fear you will never approve 
ff. 
”y ' what. 4 time you _ choſea to make it 
zr to me ( purſu'd Agres ) is it fo great ar 
on for me, that yor musF t; the ſuch Care to ſhew 
\ the World ! And do you tniak that I am fo 
1/4) 0/  Glor 'Y, that I mitSt aſpire to 1t by your 
ons? If I muZt, you have very ill maintain'd 
the Turnament : . and if it be that Vanity that 
depend upon, you'll make no great Progreſs 0 
&y it is not fond of Shame. If you wcre 
f all the Advantages, which the P7ince has 
D; y carried away, you yer ought to conftder 
J91s « are gomg about : 5 and it is #034 4 AJoid 
ke 
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like mie, who 1s touch'd with Enterprizes, with 
reſpeft or permiſſion, 


The Fayourite of the King, was tov pra 
to hear Agnes, without Indignation : But as} 
was willing to conceal it, and not offend h 
he made not his Reſentment appear ; and cy 


ſidering the Obſervation ſhe made on th 
Triumphs of Don Pedro, (which encreaſed h 
Jealoujies :) If T have not overcome at the Turn 


cat, reply'd he, 1 am not the leſs in Love 
being vanquiſh'd, nor leſs capable of ſacceſs on i 
caſions, 

They were interrupted here, but from tk 
Day, Don Alvaro, who had open'd the f 


Difticulties, kept no more his wonted D 
rſecuted Agnes ; ye 


ſtance, but perpetually 
tho” he were protected by. the King, that 
ſpir'd in her never thc: more Conſideration | 


him. Don Pedro was always ignorant by whi 


Means the Verſes he had loſt in the Garde 
tell into the Hands of Conſtantia : As the Pri 
ceis appeared to him Indulgent, he was or 
concerned for Agnes ;, and the Love of D 
Alvaro, which was then ſo well known, It 
creas'd the Pain; and had he been poſleſt« 


the Authority, he would not have ſufferi 


her to have been expos'd to the Perſecutio! 
of ſo unworthy a Rival. He-was alſo afra 
of the King's being advertiſed of his Paſſioi 
but he thonght not at a of Elvira's, 
apprehended any Malice from her Reel 
MENT, 
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While ſhe burat with a Defire of deſtrsy- 
g Agncs,, againſt whom., ſhe vented all het 
enom ; and ſhe was never. weary of making 
w Reports to her Brother, aſſuring him, 
at tho* they could not«prove, that Agnes 
ade any returns to the Tenderneſs of the 
ince ; yetithat was the Cauſe: of Conſtantia's 
rief. And; that if this Princeſs ſhould, dig 
it, Don Pedro, might marry Agnes. In fine, 
> ſo incens'd the jealous Don Alvaro's Jealous 
| that he could not hinder himſelf from rune 
ng immediately to the , King, with the Diſs 
very of all he:knew, and all he gueſt, and 
zom he had the Pleaſure to;find, was infinite 
inrag'd at the News. 44y dear Alvaro; ſaid: 
ce King, you ſhall inſtantly marry this dangerons 
ty : And let Poſſeſſion aſſure your Repoſe and, 
ne, If I have protetted yor an other Occaſions, 
dee what a Service of iſo great an Importance far 
, world make. me undertake ; and withojt any re 
e, the Forces of this State are 18. your Power; 
1d almoſt any thing that 4, cax. give, ſhall be afſu+ 
d you, | ſo. you render. your ſelf Maſter df the De® 
pry of Agnes, | 10. 19187; 5.5. v0700603 
Don Alvaro pleas'd,. and vain with: his Mas 
er's Bounty, made uſe.of all the Authority 
gave him ; He paſſionately lov'd Agnes, and 
duld not, 'on .the ſudden, make aſe of Vio- 
ace ; but refoly'd with himſeH. to employ. all 
ſible Means to win her. fairly; .but if that 
I'd, to have — ta force; if ſhe contlr 
kd always inſenſible. | 
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While Agnes de Caſtro (importun'd by wlll Corſe 
Aſiduities, deſpairing at the Grief of ConſullMhe Pre 
tia, and perhaps made tender by thoſe ſhe hWpecech 
caus'd in the Prince of Portugal) took a Ref ncere, 
tution worthy- of her Vertue ; yet, amiable Mftcr h: 
Don Pedro was, ſhe found nothing in him, bark 0 
his being Husband to Conſtantia, that was defMWore:, | 
to-her : And far from encouraging the PonelWx'd he 
ſhe-had got over his Heart, ſhe thought of Wand tc 
thing but removing from Coimbra ; the Paſſing ; cr 
of Don Alvaro, which ſhe had no inclination iW:ve me 
favour, ſerv'd her as a Pretext, and pref mor: : 
with the fear of canſing, in the End, a cruy Maid 

Divorce between! the Prince and his PrincekWbich do: 
ſhe went to find Conſtantia, with a Trouble, 1a: 
which all her Care was not able to hide fron» my 
her. RENE Days wh 

The Princeſs eafily found it out ; and thenWwhing : 

common Misfortune having not chang'd theiWy/c!f a! 

Friendſhip : — What ails you, Agnes ? ſaid thu: paſ 

Princeſs to her, in a ſoft Tone, and her ordifWmplice 

nary SweetneſsS:; And what new Misfortune canſeou1d [7 

that Sadneſs in thy Looks ? Madam, reply*d Agne know y: 

ſhedding a Rivulet of Tears, the+ ObligatinWrmain / 
and Tyes I have to you, ut me upon a cruel Tryd Wfrefs ; 

# bad bounded the: Felicity of my Life: in hope of pa nothin 

feng it near your Heghneſs ;, yet F muFt carry, ne, re 
ſome other part 'of the World, this unlucky Face ofiently « 

mine, which renders me nothing but ill Offices : AuW"ch c: 

#8 to obtain that Liberty, that 1 ant come-to throngportun 

myſetf at your Feet +, looking upon you as my Sug ; an 
reggn, , m, fin 
na Con 
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Conſtantia was ſo ſurpriz'd and touch'd with 

he Propoſition of Agnes, that ſhe loſt her 
peech for fome Moments ; Tears, which were 
ncere, expreſs'd her firſt Sentiments : And 
fter having ſhed abundance, to give a new 
ark of her Tenderneſs to the Fair afflicted 

(rnes, ſhe with a ſad and melancholy Look, 
xd her Eyes upon her, and holding out her 
and to her, in a moſt obliging manner, figh- 
pg; cry'd, You will then, my dear Agnes, 
ave me ? and expoſe me to the Griefs of ſeeing you 
more ? Alas, Madam, interrupted this love- 
{ Maid, hide from the unhappy Agnes a Bounty, 
hich does but increaſe her Msfortunes, It is not 
, Madam, that would leave you, it is my Dmty, 
nd my Reaſon that orders my Fate, And thoſe 
Days which T ſhall paſs far from you, promiſe me 
thing to oblige me to this Deſign, if I did not ſee 
ſelf abſolutely ford to it : I am not ignorant of 
at paſſes at Coimbra ; and T1 ſhall be an Ac+ 

omplice of the Injuſtice there committed, if I 
old ſtay there any longer, —— Ah, I 
know your Vertue, cry'd Conſtantia, and you may 
main here, in all ſafety, while I am your Pro- 
ref; and let what will happen, I will accuſe you 
f nothing. There's no anſwering for what's to 
we, reply'd Agnes, ſadly ; and 1 ſhall be ſuf- 
rently Gualty, if my Preſence cauſe Sentiments, 
hich cannot be innocent. Beſide, Madam, the 
mportunities of Don Alvaro are inſupportable to 
e; and though 1 find nothing but Averſion for 
m, ſince the King protefts his Inſolence, and hes 
a Conaition of undertaking any thing, my Flight 
| abſolutely neceſſary : But, Madam, though he 
G 2- has 
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has nothing but what ſeems odious to me ;, 1; 
Heaven to witneſs, that if I could cure the Pri 
by m arrying Don Alvaro, I would not conſid 
it a Moment ;, and finding in my Puniſhment 

Conſolation of ſacrificing my ſelf to my Princeſi, 
would ſupport it without murmuring, But if I mh 
the Wife of Don Alvaro, Don Pedro would 
ways look upon me with the ſame Eyes : So tha 
find nothing more reaſonable for me, than to li 
myſelf in ſome Corner of the World ; where, thay 
I ſhall moſt certainly live without Pleaſure, | 
ſhall preſerve the Repoſe of my deareFt Miſtreſs, | 
the Reaſon you find in this Deſign, anſwered t 
Princeſs, cannot oblige me to approve of your 

fence : Will it reſtore me the Heart of Don Pedry 
And will he not fly away with you ? hs Grief us mi 
and my Life i ty'd to his ;, do not make him deſþu 
then, if you love me, I know ye, I tell you ſor 


more :, and le your Power be never ſo great overt 
Heart of the Prince, I will not ſuffer you to abu 


don us. 


Though Agzes thought ſhe had perfet 


known Conſtantia, yet ſhe did not expet t 


hnd ſo intire a Vertue in her, which made he 
think herſcif more happy, and the Prince mo 
criminal, Ch, Wiſdom ! Oh, Bounty without Ex 
ample ! (cry'd ſhe) Why # it, that the cruel Þ 


tinies do not give you all you deſerve ? You art 


Diſpoſer of my Actions, continuwd ſhe (in kiſlin 


| the Hand of Conſtantia) Pl do nothing but wk 
youll hve me : But conſider, weigh well the Rt 
ſons that ought to counſel you in the Meaſures 
obl.ge me to take, 
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N;: Pedro, who had not ſeen the Princeſs all 
t (ay, came in then, and finding "em both 
reamly troubled ; with a fierce Impatience, 
anded the Cauſe : Sir, anſwered Conſtar- 

Agnes tov wiſe, and too ſcrupulous, fears the 
ets of her Beauty, and will live no longer at 
imbra ; and it was 0n this Subjeft, (which can- 
be agreeable to nie) that ſhe asR'd my Advice. 
ie Prince grew pale at this Diſcourſe, and 
tching the Words from her Mouth (with 
re concern, than poſleſt either of them) 
'd with a Voice yery feeble, Agneggarmot 
L if fhe follow your Councel, Madam ;, and [ 
ve you full liberty to give it her, He then im- 
liately went out, and the Princeſs, whoſe 
art he perfectly poſſeſt, not being able to 
le her Diſpleaſure, ſaid, Ay dear Agnes, if 
Satisfation did not only depend on your Conver+ 
von, 1 ſhould deſire it of you, for Don Pedro's 
e; it is the only Advantage that his unfortunate 
e can hope : And would not the World have rea- 
to call me Barbarows, if I contributed to deprive 
n of that ? But the ſight of me will prove a Poyſon 
im, — reply'd Agnes, And what ſhould I 
my Princeſs. 1f after the Reſerve he has hitherto 
t, his Mouth ſhould add any thing to the Tor= 
ts I bave already felt, by ſpeaking to me of his 
ee ? Tou woutd hear him ſure, without cauſing 
} 19 deſpair, reply'd Conſtantia; and I ſhould 
this Obligation to the Account of the ret you 
e dove, Would you then have me expeFt thoſe 
ents which 1 fear, Madam ? teply'd Agnes ;, 
tl —— Twill obey, but ju5# Heavens, purined 
, if they prove fatal, do not puniſh an innocent 
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Heart for it, Thus this Converſation eng 
Agnes withdrew into her Chamber, but it y 
not to be more at eaſe. 

What Don Pedro had learn'd of the Defy 
of Agnes, caus'd a cruel Agitation in his Soil 
he will'd he had never lov'd her, and defir{ 
thouſaiid times to die : But it was not forh 
to make Vows againſt a thing which Fi 
had defign'd him ; and whatever Reſolutic 
he made, to bear the Abſence of Age,, | 
'Tenderneſs had not force enough to conſe 
to it, 

After having, for a long time, combat 
with himſelf, he determin'd to do, what y 
Iimpoſlible for him, to let Agnes do. His Co 
Tage reproach'd him with the Idleneſs,in whi 
he paſt the moſt Youthful and Vigorous of h 
Days ; and making it appear to the King, tk 
his Allies, and even the Prince Dor John En 
#uel, his Father-in-Law, had Concerns in 
World, which demanded his Preſence on tt 
Frontiers ; he eaſily obtain'd Liberty to mak 
this Journey, to which the Princeſs would p 
po Obſtacle. 


Aenes ſaw him part without any Concert 


but it was not upon the Account of any Ave 
ſion ſhe had for him. Dor Alvaro began the 
to make his Importunity, an open Perſecution 
he forgot nothing that might touch the inſe: 
{ible Azzes, and made uſe, a long time, only 
the Arms of Love : But ſeeing that this Sul 
miſſions and Reſpe& was to no purpoſk, ! 
ftorm'd ſtrange Deſigns, * © 
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As the King had a Deference for all his 
xnſels, it was not difficult to inſpire him 
ih what he had a Mind-to : He complain'd 
the ungrateful Agnes, and forgot nothing 
at might make him perceive that ſhe was not. 
el to him, on his Account ; but from the 
» much Senſibility ſhe had for the Prince. 
he King, who was extream angry at this, res» 
rated all the Promiſes he had made him. 
The King had not yet {poke to Agnes, in fa- 
zur of Don Alvaro ; and not doubting but his 
pprobation would ſurmount all Obſtacles, 
> took an occaſion to entertain her with it :; 
nd removing ſome diſtance from thoſe who 
ight hear him, 7 thought Don Alvaro had Me- 
eoweh, ſaid he to her, to have obtair'd a lit- 
ſhare in your Eſteem ;, and I coyld not imagine, 
re would have been any neceſſity of my ſoliciting 
for him : 1 know you are very charming, but he 
5 nothing that renders him unworthy of you ;, a 
Ven Your Fat reflett on the Choice my Friendſhip has 
ule of him, from among all the Great Men of my 
wrt, you will do him, at the ſame time, Juſtice, 
s Fortune is none of the meane$F, fince he has me 
r bis Proteftor : He us nobly barn, a Man of Hoe 
r and Courage ;, be adores you, and it feems to 
, that all theſe Reaſons are ſufficient to vanquiſh 
w Pride. 
The Heart of Agnes was ſo little diſpoſed ta 
veitſelf to Don Alvaro, that all that the King 
Portugal had faid, had no Effet on her, in 
$favour. Tf Don Alvaro, Sir, anſwered ſhe, 
e wizhout Merit, he poſſe Advantages enough 
the Bounty your Majeſty is pleaſed ro Honour him 


G 4 with, 
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with, to make bim Maſter of all things, > it is wil! 7 
that I find any Defect in him, that 1 anſwer no i. + : . 
Deir cs © But, Str, by what obſtinate P ower, Wo Defiant 
you that I ſhould Love, if Heaven has not cialffl{cr fio 
me a Soul that 1s tender ? And why ſhould you pil mill 
tend that IT ſhould ſubmit to him, when nothing W.Man, 
dearer to me than my Liberty ? You are not ſo fella nob 
mor. ſq inſenſile, as you ſay, ( anſwered the KinMKing | 
bluſhing, with Anger ) and if your Feart worthy 
exempt from all forts of. Aﬀettion, be might expett WPrince 
ore reaſonable Return than what be finds. But inWWorld 
prudent Maid, condutted by an ill Fate, added he lea 
m Fury, what Pretenſions have you to Don PelMſhe m 
dro? Hitherto, I have hid*the Chagreen, whidfMſuch h 
his Weakneſs, and yours gave me :, but it was no iiWoppoſ 
leſs violent for being hid : And ſince you oblige n Thi 
zo break out, I nust tell you, that if my Son methane 
210t already married to Conſtantia, he ſbould newfWPearo, 
be your Husbaxad' ; renounce then thoſe vain IdruMinſpir 
which will curehim,. and juſt ifie you. not ca 
The couragious” Agnes was ſcarce MiſtreWfollow 
of the firſt Tranſports, at a Diſcourſe ſo fulMeener 
of Contempt ; but calling her Vertue to theaWMKing 
of her Anger, ſherecover'd herſelf by the aliWher R 
ſtance of Reaſon : And conſidering the Outed, 1 
rage ſhe receiv'd, not as coming from a GreafQTemy 
King, but:a Man blinded and poſſeſt by DaWQwith | 
Alvaro , ſhe thought him not worthy of hqgſound 
Reſentment ; her fair Eyes. animated thenWMalte 
ſelves with ſo ſhining a vivacity, they anſwergMaid 
for the purity of her Sentiments ; and fxugWnd d 
them ſtedfaſtly on the King, If the Prince, DoWolicre 
Pedro have Weakneſſes, ( reply'd ſhe, with WFaſſio 
Air diſdainful) be never communicated *en tomlt; 
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and 1 am certain, I never contributed wilfully to 
>. : But to let you ſce how little I regard your 
Defiance, and to put my G wy in ſafety, I will live 
ar from you, and all that belongs to you 2 Tes, Sir, 
] will quit Coimbra with pleaſure ;, and for this 
an, who 1s ſo dear to you, (anſwer'd ſhe with 
a noble Pride and Fierceneſs, of which the 
King felt all the Force) for this Favourite, ſo 
worthy to poſſeſs the moFF tender affeftions of a great 
Prince, I aſſure you, that into whatever part of the 
Vorld Fortune condutts we, T1 will not carry aw 
be leait Remembrance of him.” At theſe words 
ſhe made a profound Reverence, and made 
uch haſte from his Preſence, that he could not 
poſe her going if he would.” 
The King was now more ſtrongly convinc'd 
han ever, that ſhe favoured the Paſſion of Don 
edro, and immediately went to Conſtantia, to 
inſpire her with the ſame thought ; but ſhe was 
not capable of receiving ſuch Impreſſions, and 
following her own natural Inclinations, ſhe 
generouſly defended the Virtue of At:ons, The 
King angry to ſee her ſo well intentioned to 
er Rival, whom he would have had her ha- 
ed, reproached her with the ſweetneſs of her 

emper, and went thence to mix his Anger 

ith Don Alvaro's Rage, who was totally con- 
jounded when he ſaw the Negotiation of his 
Maſter had taken no effect. The haughty 
Maid braves me then, Sir, ſaid he to the King, 
and deſpiſes the Honour which your Bounty 
tered her ! Why cannot I reſiſt ſo fatal a 
Paſſion ? But I muſt love her, in ſpight of my 
KI; and if this Flame conſume me, I can find 


no 
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no way to extingniſh it ; what can I farthe 
do for you, replied the King ? Alas, Sir, ay 
ſwer'd Don Alvaro, I muſt do by force, what! 
cannot otherwiſe hope from the Proud anf 
Cruel Agnes, Well then, added the King 
Gnce it is not fit for me to Authorize publickh 
a Violence in the midſt of my Kingdom, chuk 
thoſe of my Subjefts which you think moſt a. 
pable of ſerving you, and take away by for 
the Beauty that charms you, and if ſhe do not 
yield to your Love, put that Power you are 
Maſter of in execution, to oblige her to mar. 
Ty you. 

Don Alvaro, raviſh'd with this Propoſition, 
which at the ſame time flatter'd both his Loy 
and Anger,caſt himſelf at the feet of the King, 
and renew'd his Acknowledgments by freſh 
Proteſtations, and thought of nothing but em- 
ploying his unjuſt Authority againſt Agnes, 

Don Pedro had been about three months ab- 
ſent, when Alvaro undertook what the King 
counſell'd him to; tho' the Moderation wa 
known to him, yet he feared his Preſence, and 
would not attend the Return of a Rival, with 
whom he would avoid all Diſputes. 

One Night, when the ſad Ages, full of her 
ordinary Inquietudes, in vain expected tho 
God of Slcep, ſhe heard a noiſe, and after ſay 
ſome Men unknown enter her Chamber, whole 
Meaſures being well conſulted. they carried her 
out of the Palace, and putting her in a cloſe 
Coach, forc'd her out of Co:mbra, without b& 
ing hinder'd by any Obſtacle. She knew not 
af whom to complain, nor whom to fuſpeni 
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on Alvaro ſeem'd too puiſſant to ſeek his ſa- 
isfaction this way ; and ſhe accus'd not the 
rince of this Attempt, of whom ſhe had ſo 
avourable an Opinion ; whatever ſhe could 
hiak or ſay, ſhe could not hinder her ill For- 
une : They hurried her on with diligence, and 
vefore it was Day, were a conſiderable way off 

om the Town. 

As ſoon as Day began to break, ſhe ſurveyed 
hoſe that encompaſſed her, without ſo much 
5 knowing one of them; and ſeeing that her 
"ries and Prayers were all in vain with theſe 
leaf Raviſhers, ſhe ſatisfied herſelf with im- 
loring the Protection of Heaven, and aban- 
lon'd herſelf to its Conduct. 

While ſhe ſate thus overwhelmed with grief 
ncertain of her Deſtiny, ſhe ſaw a Body of 
orſe advance towards the 'I roop whici: con- 
Iucted her z; the Raviſhers did not ſhun them, 
linking it to be Don Alvaro ;; but when h- 
pproached more near, they found it was th+- 
rince of Portugal, who was at the Head c: 
m, and who, without foreſceing the ©ccaſfion 

at would offer itſelf of ſerving Arn., was 
eturning to Cormbra full of her Idea, after ha- 
ing pertormed what he ought in this Expe- 

[10Nn, 

Agnes, who did not expe him, changed 
ow her Oplnion, and thought that it was the 
Tince that had cauſed her to be ſtolen away. 
Jh, or, {aid ſhe to him, having ſtill the ſme 

orght, Is it you that have torn me from the 
rinceſs? and could ſo cruel a Blow come from 

Hand that is fo degr zo ber, what will you _ 
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' dlo with an Unfortunate Creature, who aefirn Whi 
nothing but Death ? and why will, you obſcunWMaviſhi 
the Glory of your Life, by an Artifice unny. With h« 
thy of you ? This Language aſtoniſh'd then be 
Prince no lefs than the Sight of Agnes hat iinft 
done ; he found by what fhe had aid, thatMhe to 
ſhe was taken away by force; and immediate. Wmong 
ly paſſing to the height of Rage, he made(Mble of 
her underſtand by one only Look, that he nxMſelf d; 
not the baſe Author of her Trouble. 7 ro |Mince | 
you from Conſtantia, whoſe only Pleaſure you an, Mit, 1 v 
replied he : What Opinion have you of Don Pe. Mbir, r 
dro? No, Madam, though you ſee me bere, I imWMhurſe 
altogether innocent of the Violence that has been dm Mithoſe 
you ;, and there is nothing I will refuſe to hinder i MPrinc: 
He then turned himſelf to behold the RaWMfor ms 
viſhers, but his Preſence had already ſcattere(Alvar: 
*em : he ordered ſome of his Men to purſueMend 1 
*em, and to ſeize ſome of *em, that he mighty wh 
know what Authority it was that ſet *em ate {uf 
work. and h: 

During this, Agnes was no leſs confus'd thanfMCrime 
before ; ſhe admir'd the Condu® of her Deſti-Whappil 
ny, that brought the Prince at a time when he: have 
was ſo neceſſary to her : Her Inclinations tofWon w 
do him Juſtice, ſoon repair'd the Offence herfWrhat * 
Suſpicions had caus'd ; ſhe was glad to haveRood! 
eſcap'd a Misfortune, which appear'd certainWy cag 
to her ; but this was not a ſincere Joy, wheaMThe r 
ſhe conſider'd that her Lover was her Delive-MWmuch 
rer, and a Lover worthy of all her AcknowM, an! 
ledgments, but who ow'd his Heart to the molWſk the 
amiable Princeſs in the World. left þ 
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While the Prince's Men were purſuing the 
aviſhers of Agnes, he was left almoſt alone 
ith her ; and tho” he had always refolv'd to 
jun being ſo, yet his Conſtancy was not Proof 
-ainſt ſo- fair an+ Occaſion : ©* Madam, ſaid 
e to her, 1s it poſlible that Men born a- 
mongſt thoſe that obey us, ſhould be capa- 
ble of offending you ? I never thought my 
ſelf deſtin'd to revenge ſuch an Offence ; . but 
ince Heaven. has permitted you to receive 
it, I will either periſh or make them repent it. 
Sir, replied Agnes, more concern'd at this 
urſe than at the Enterprize of Don Alvaro, 
hoſe who are wanting 1n their Reſped to the 
rinceſs and you, are not oblig'd to have any 
for me. 1 do not in the leaſt doubt but Don 
varo was the Undertaker of this Enterprize, 
znd 1 judg'd, what 1 ought to fear from him, 
dy what his Importunities have already made 
e ſuſter, He-is ſure of the King's ProteQtion, 
and he will make him an Accomplice in his 
rime ; but, Sir,Heaven.conducted you hither 
appily for me, and I owe you for the liberty 
have of ſerving -the Princeſs yet longer. 
on will do for Conſtantia, replied the Prince, 
what "tis impoſſible not to do for you ; your 
o0dneſs attaches you to her, and my Deſti- 
y engages me to you for ever. 
The modeſt Agnes, who fear'd this Diſcourſe 
much as the Misfortune ſhe had newly ſhun- 
,, anſwer'd nothing but by down-caſt Eyes, 
| the Prince, who knew the trouble ſhe was 


left her to go ſpeak to his Men, who brought 
k one of thoſe that belong'd to Don Alvaro, 
by 
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by whoſe Confeſſion he found the Truth : ui ©D: 
pardon'd him, thinking not fit to puniſh hinfithus 
who obey'd a Man whom'the weakneſs of the 1 
Father had render'd powerful. You 1 
Atterwards they condufted Apes back iWhin 1 
Coimbra, where her Adventure began to maMand t 
a great noſe: The Princeſs was ready to (Wznor 
with Deſpair, and at firſt thought it was olfn all 
a continuation of the Deſign this fair Malot k 
had of retiring ; but ſome Women that ſerie h: 
her having told the Princeſs, that ſhe was caWith a 
ried away by Violence, Conſtantia made Will Pri: 
Complaint to the King, who regarded her uiWant 0 
at all. | akes 1 
© Madam, ſaid he to her, let this fatal Planrt, re 
* remove itſelf, who takes from you the HeaWhich 
© of your Husband, and without affliting yuWlence 
< ſelf for her Abſence, bleſs Heaven and finder 
© for it. orthy 
The Generous Princeſs took Apnes's pays t 
with a great deal 'of Courage, and was thr ſuc! 
diſputing her defence with the King, wigWploy 
Don Pearo arriv'd at Coimbra. 
The firſt Obje&t that met the Prince's :yWDon 7, 
was Don Alvaro, who was paſſing through lf Alva: 
of the Courts of the Palace, amidſt a Crou'd, d 
Courtiers, whom his favour with the kierpri: 
drew after him. This Sight made Don 'Wpt the 
rage; but that of the Princeſs and to ſac 
caus'd in him another ſort of Emotion: ko” t] 
eaſily divin'd, that it was Don Pedro, who WiWeſs'd a 
taken her from his Men, and, if his Fury Won hi 
ated what it would, it might have prodigÞas my 
very {ad effeats. "ing 4 
p Ul&S, 


© 
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©Don Alvaro, ſaid the Prince to him, is it 
thus you make uſe of the Authority which 
the King my Father has given you? Have 
you recely'd Employments and Power from 
im for no other end but to do baſe Attions, 
ind to commit Rapes on Ladies? Are you 
znorant how the Princeſs intereſts herſelf 

all that concerns this Maid? And do yon 
not know the tender and affetionate Eſteem 
he has for her ? No, replied Don Atvaro, 
ith an Infolence that had like to have put 
Prince paſt all Patience) *F am not igno- 
ant of it, nor of the Intereſt your Heart 
akes in her. Baſe and treacherous as thon 
rt, replied the Prince, neither the Favour 
hich thou haſt ſo much abuſed, nor the In- 
dence which makes thee ſpeak this, ſhould 
inder me from puniſhing thee, wert thou 
orthy of my Sword ; but there are other 
ays to humble'thy Pride, and tis not fit 
r ſuch an Arm as mine to feek fo baſe an 
ployment to puniſh ſuch: a Slave as thou 


Jon Pedro went . away at theſe words, and 
Alvaro a a Rage, which is not to be ex- 
'd, deſpairing to ſee himſelf defeated in an 
erprize he thonght 10 fure, and at the Con- 
pt the Prince-ſhew'd him, he promiſed him- 
to ſacrifice all to his Revenge. 
ko' the King loved his Son, he was fo pre- 
cls'd againſt his Paſſion, that he could not 
lon him what he had done, and condemn'd 
as much for this laſt Ac of Juſtice, in de- 
ing Agnes, as if it had been the Oe of 
lleS, - 
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Etvira, whom the ſweetneſs of Hope flatte 
ſome moments, ſaw the return of Agnes wit 
a ſenfible Difſpleaſure, which ſuffer'd her: 
think of nothing but irritating her Brother, 

In fine, the Prince ſaw the King, but inſte 
of being receiv'd by him with a Joy due toth 
ſucceſs of his Journey, he appear'd all ſall 
and out of Humour. After having paid hi 
his firſt Reſpeas, and gave him an en 
account of what he had done, he ſpoke to hi 
about the Violence committed againſt the Pe 
fon of Agnes de Caſtro, and complain'd to hi 
of it in the Name of the Princeſs, and of 
own: © You ought to' be filent in this Aﬀa 
© replied the King, and the Motive whi 
© makes-you ſpeak is ſo ſhameful for you, 4 
© 1 ſigh and bluſh at it > What is it to you, 
© this Maid, whoſe Preſence is troubleſome 
© me, be remov'd hence, ſince tis I that « 
© fire it ? But, Sir, interrupted the Prin 
© what neceſſity is there of employing Fo 
* Artifice, and the Night, when the, leaſt 
© your Orders had been ufficient ; Agne: wat 
* willingly have obey'd you, and if ſhe cal 
* nue at Coimbra, *tis perhaps againſt her v 
© but be it as it will, Sir, Conſtantia is offenc 
© and if it were not for fear of diſpleaſing} 
* (the only thing that retains'me) the Ravil 
* ſhould not have gone unpuniſh'd. How! 
© py are you, replied the King, ſmiling 
© Diſdain, in making uſe of the Name ot 6 
© tantia to uphold the Intereſt. of your Hea 

© you think 1 am ignorant of it, and at 
* unhappy Princeſs looks: on the lajd.y} 
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her with Indifference. Never ſpeak to me ' 
we of Agnes, ( with a Tone very ſevere.) 
zntent your ſelf, that T pardon what's paſt; 
1d think maturely of the Conſiderations I 
ive for Don Alvaro, when you would de- 
#n any thing againſt him. Yes, Str, re- 
yd the Prince, with fierceneſs, I will ſpeak 
>you no more of Agnes, but Conſtantia, and 
will never ſuffer, that ſhe ſhould be any 
ore expos'd to the Infolence of your Fa- 
urite. The King had like to have broke 
into Rage at this Diſcourſe ; but he had 
:Reſt of Prudence left, that hinder'd him. 
etire, (faid he to Don Pedro) and go make 
eflections on what my Power can do; and 
hat you owe me. | Ts 8 
during this Converſation, Agnes was recei- 
7 from the Princeſs, and from all the Ladies 
he Court, great Expreſſions of Joy, and 
ndſhip, Conſtantia faw again her Husband, 
h a great deal of ſatisfaction, and far front 
is ſorry at what he had lates; done for 
es, ſhe privately return'd him Thanks for 
and ſtill was the ſame towards him, not- 
ſtanding all the Jealoufie which was endea- 

d to be inſpir'd in her. RE 
Don Alvaro, who found in his Siſter a Mali- 
neſs worthy of his Truſt, did not conceal 
Fury from her. After ftie had made vain 
empts to moderate it, in blotting Agres out 
is Heart, ſeeing that his Diſeaſe was incu- 
le, ſhe made him underſtand, that ſo' long 
0ſt 2nti0 ſhould not be Jealous, there was 

H no 
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no Hopes. That if Agnes ſhould once by 
ſpeted by her, ſhe would not fail of x 
doning her, and that. then it would he 4 
to get SatisfaQtion, the Prince being nd 
proud . of Conſftantia's Indulgency. - In gy 
this Advice to her Brother, ſhe! promigs{ 
ferve hum effeQually ; and having no neg 
any Body but herſelf to perform IN Things 
| FT Don Alvaro to manage wel 
ng. 

Four Years were paſs'd in that melane 
ly Station, and the Princeſs, beſides her { 
dead Child, and Ferdinand, who was 
living, had brought two Daughters into 
World. 

Some Days after Don Pedro's Return, Eli 
who was moſt dextrous in the Art of We 
governing any wicked Deſign, did gain 
of the Servants which belong'd to Confta 
Chamber. She firſt ſpoke her fair, then on 
wheln'd her with Preſents and Gifts, 
finding in her as ill a Diſpoſition as in herſ 
ſhe readily reſoly'd to employ her. 

After ſhe was ſure of her, ſhe compog( 
Letter , which was after writ over again 
an unknown Hand, which ſhe depolited-in 
Maid's Hands, that ſhe might deliver to C 
ſtantia with the firſt Opportunity, telling ik 
that Agnes had. drop'd it. This was thes 
ſtance of it. 


Employ not my own Hand to write to yoll, 
Reaſons that 1 ſhall acquaint you with, 


© he 


of x 
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ary. am I to have overcome all your Scruples ! 
1:d what Happineſs ſhall I find in the Progreſs of 
r Intrigue ! The whole Courſe of my Life, ſhall 
minally repreſent to you tbe Sincerity of my Af- 
tions ; pray think on the Secret Converſation that 
require of you ;, 1 dare not ſpeak to you in publick, 
erefore let me conjure you here, by all that I have 
ferd, to come to Night to the Place appointed, and 
leak to me 10 more of Conſtantia 5 for ſhe nut 


e content with my Eftcem,; ſince my Heart can be 
aly Tours. 


The unfaithful Portugueſe ſerv'd Elvira exaQ- 

y fo her Deſires, arid the very next Day ſeeing 
es go out from the: Princeſs, ſhe carry'd 
mſtantia the Letter 5 which ſhe took, and 
ound there what ſhe was far from imagining :. 
Tenderneſs never produc'd an Efte& more 
jt of Grief, than what it made her ſuffer - 
llas, they are both culpable ( ſaid ſhe, fighing 
md in ſp1ght of .the Defence my Heart wou'd make 
or /em,; my Reaſon Condemns 'tm; Unhappy Prin- 
ef, the ſad Subjett of the Capriciouſnef of For - 
une ! Why, doFt not thou die, ſince thou ha$t not a 
eart of Honor to revenge itſelf ? O Don Pedro! 

aid you give me your Hand,without your Heart? 

Ind thou, Fair, ant Ungrateful ! Wert thou born 
rbe the Misfortune of my Life, and, perhaps, the 
ly Cauſe of my Death, . After having given 


lome Momenits to the Violence of her Grief, 


le call'd the Maid, who brought her the Let- 


ter, commanding her to ſpeak of it tono Bo- 


ly, and& to ſuffer no one to cuter into her 
hamber. 


H 2 She 
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 Sheconſider'd then of that Prince with mori 

liberty, whoſe Soul ſhe was not able to toyd 
with the leaſt Tenderneſs ; and of the crug 
fair One that had befray'd her : Yet, eve 
while her Soul was upon the Rack, ſhe was wil 
ling to excuſe *em, and ready to do all ſhe conl 
for Don Pedro ; at leaſt, ſhe made a firm Re. 
ſolution, not to complain of him. 

Elvira was not long without being-inform{ 
of what had paſs'd, nor of the Melancholly o 
ht from whom ſhe hop'd all ſhe de: 

ir'd. | 

Agnes, far from foreſeeing this Tempeſt, fe. 
turn'd to Conſtartia ;, and hearing of her Indiſ- 
poſition, paſs'd the reſt of the day at her Chan. 
ber-door, that ſhe might from time to time 
learn News of her Health, for ſhe was not fuf- 
fer'd to come in, at which Agnes was both ſur: 
priz'd and troubled. The Prince had the 
fame Deſtiny, and was aſtoniſh'd at an Order 
which onght to have excepted him. 

The next-day Conſtantia appear'd, but ſo al- 
ter'd, that *twas not difficult to imagine what 
ſhe had ſuffer'd. Agnes was the moſt impatient 
to approach her, and the Princeſs could not 
forbear weeping. They were both ſilent for 
ſome time,and Conſtantia attributed this Silence 
of Agnes to ſome Remorſe which ſhe felt ; and 
this unhappy Maid being able to hold no lon- 
ger, 1s it poſſible Aadam, (ſaid fhe,) that m0 
Days ſbould have taken from me all t Goodne(s 
you had for me ? What have 1 done ? And fir 
what do you puniſh me ? The Princeſs regarded 
her with a lapguiſhing look, and retyrn'd her 

no 
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0 Anſwer, but Sighs. Aees, offended at this 
eſerve, went out with very great Diſſatisfa- 
tion and Anger ; which contributed to her 
cing thought criminal. The Prince came in 
nmediately after, and found Conſtantia more 
iforder'd than uſual, and conjur'd her in a 
oft obliging manner to take care of her 
lealth : The greateſt good for me (ſaid fhe) is 
x the Continuation of my Life I ſhould have 
wre Care of it if I lov'd you leſs; but- 
he could not proceed ; and the Prince, exceſ- 
yely a(flited at her trouble,  ſighd fadly, 
ithout making her any Anſwer, which re- 
oubled her Grief. Spight then began to mix 
ſelf ; and all things perſwading the Princeſs 
at they made a Sacrafice of her, ſhe would 
nter into no Explanation with her Husband, 
it ſuffer'd him to go away without ſaying a- 
/ thing to him. 
Nothing is more capable of troubling our 
eaſon, and conſuming our Health, then ſe- 
ret Notions of Jealouſie in Solitude. 
Conſtantia, who us'd to open her Heart free- 
to Agnes, now believing ſhe had* deceiv'd 
er, abandon'd herſelf fo abſolutely to Grief, 
at ſhe was ready to ſink under it; ſhe imme- 
ately fell ſick with the violence of it; and all 
e Court was concern'd at this Misfortune ; 
Jon Pedro was truly afflicted at it, but Agnes. 
lore than all the World belide. Conftentia's 
didneſs towards her, made her continually 
2h; and her Diſtemper, created meerly by 
ancy, caus'd her to reflect on every thing that . 
er 1tſelf to her Memory ;- ſo that at laſt 
| | H 3 ſhe 
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ſhe began even to fear herſelf,and to repro: 
herſelf for what the Princeſs {uffer'd. 
But the Diſtemper began to be ſuch, 
they fear'd Conftantia's Death, and ſhe herk 
began to feel' the Approaches of it. Thi 
Thought did not at all diſquiet her; ſhe look 
on Death as the only Relief from all her Tor 
ments ; and regarded the Deſpair of all th 
approach'd her without the leaſt concern, 
The King, who lov'd her tenderly, and yt 
knew. her Vertue, was infinitely mov'd at t! 
Extremity ſhe was in. And Don Alvaro, w 
loſt not the leaſt Occaſion of making him m 
derſtand, that it was Jealoufie which was t 
Cauſe of Conſtantia's Diſtemper, did but tt 
much incenſe him againſt Criminals worthy 
Compaſſion. The King was not of a Temp: 
to conceal his Anger long : Tox give fine 
amples. (ſaid he to the Prince) and ſuch 
will render your Memory illuſtrious 7, . and | 
Death. of Conſtantia (of which you are ( 
ro be accus'd of) is the unhappy Fruit of y 
guilty Paſſion, Fear Heaven after this ;, « 
behold 'yourſelf as a Monſter that does mot 4 
ſerve to fee the Light. If the Intereff 
have in my Blood did not plead for you, 
ought you not to fear from my ju$t Reſerenct 
But what "muſt not Imprudent Agnes, 
whom nothing ties me, expett from my hank 
If Conſtantia ayes, "fe, who bas 5 Bulk 
neſs, in my Court, to cheriſh a fooliſh Fi 
by vain Hopes and make us loſe the m 
Amiable Princeſs, whom thou art not wortly 
poſſe eſs, fall fee! the Effetts of her Indiſcretion. 


Ji) 
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Jon Pedro knew very well, that Conſtantia 
5 not ignorant of his Sentiuments for Agnes ; 
he knew alſo with what Mod erationſhe 
ivdit : He was very ſenſible of the King's 
proaches ; but as his Fault was not volun- 
, and that a commanding Power, a fata] 
r had forc'd him to love in fpight of him- 
| he appear'd afflicted and confus'd : Toy 
demn me, Sir, (anſwered he) without having 
| examin'd me ;, and if my Intentions were 
pn to you, perhaps you would not find me ſo 
minal: I would take the Princeſs for my 
ige, whom you ſay, 1 facrifice, if ſhe were 
a condition ro be conſulted. If I am' guil- 
of any Weakneſs, her Fiſtice never reproach'd 
for it and my Tongue never inforn'd Ag- 


2 


of it, But, ſuppoſe I have committed any 
t, why wow'd you puniſh an Innocent Las 


, who perhaps condemns me for it as much 
you? Ab, Villain ! (interrupted the Kipg,) 
has but too much favour'd you: You would 
have low'd thus long, had ſhe not made you 
me Returns, Sir, (reply'd the Prince, pier+ 
d with Grief for the Outrage that ' was 
mmitted againſt Agnes,) you offend a Ver- 
e, than which nothing can be purer ;, and thoſe 
preſſions which break from your Choler , are 
t worthy" of you. Agnes never granted me 
Favours  F never asked any of her ;, and 
prote# to Heaven, I never thought of any thing 
ntrary to the Duty 1 owe Conſtantia. | 
As they thus argued, one of the Princeſs's 
omen came'all in Tears, to acquaint Don 
0, That the Princeſs was in the laſt Ex+ 
H 4 tremitiez 
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tremities of Life ; Go ſce thy fatal Work, ( 
the King,) 4nd expett from a too-long-patien ; 
ther the Uſage thou deſerv Fe. 

The Prince ran to Conſtantia, , whom 
found dying, and Agnes in a ſwoon, int 
Arms of ſome of the Ladies. What caye 
this double Calamity, was, that Agnes, y 
could ſuffer no longer the Indifferency of 
Princeſs, had conjur'd her to tell her whaty 
her Crime, and either to take her Life fr 
her, or reſtore her Friendſhip. 

Conſtantia, who found ſhe muſt die, 
no longer keep her ſecret Affliction from 4 
es; and after ſome. Words, which were 
Preparative to the ſad Explanation, ſhe ſhey 
her that fatal Billet which Elvira had caug{t 
be written : 4b! adam, (cry'd out they 
Agnes, after having read it ;) Ah, Madan 
How many cruel Inquietudes had you ſpar'd me, 


you opened your Heart to me with your wonted Buy 
ry? "Tis eaſy to fee that this Letter is comnterſei 
and that 1 have Enemies without compaſſion. Cai 
3ou belLeve the Prince ſo Impudent, to make uſe of 
ny ather band but bis own, on an occaſton like thi 


And;do you believe me le o$S impe, ro keep about 


this Teſtimony of my Shame, with ſo little Precaui 
0n ? Tou are neither betr » 2 your Husband 

me ; 1 attes# Heaven, and thoſe Efforts I have may 
ta kgve Coimbra. Alas, my dear Princeſs ! 
little have you known her, whom you hbgve ſo mu 
ono d ? Do not believe, that when I have Juſtin 
ſy d myſelf, 1 will have any more Communicatia 
with the World. No, no -; there will be no Red 


2 


fer rnongh from hence far me. 1 will tale can 
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.e this unlucky Face, where it ſhall be ſure to do 10 
m We Harm. 

The Princeſs touch'd at this Diſcourſe, and 
he Tears of Agnes, preſs'd her hand, which 
he held in hers ; and fixing looks upon her, 
apable of moving pity iy the moſt inſenſible 
bouls, If 1 have committefl any Offence, my dear 
\ones, (anſwer'd ſhe) Dearth, which 1 expeft 

4 moment, ſhall revenge it. T ought alſo to pro- 
to you, That I have not ceas'd loving yo, and 

at I believe every thing you have ſaid, giving you 
ack my moFF tender Afﬀett ions. 

'Twas at this time that the Grief, which e- 
ally oppreſs'd *em, put the Princeſs into 
ch an Extremity, that they ſent for the 
rince. He came and found himſelf almoſt 
ithout life or motion at this ſight. And 
that ſecret Motive ſoever might call him to 

e Aid of Agnes, *twas to Conſtantia he ran. 

he Princeſs, who finding her laſt Moments 
rawing on, by a cold Sweat that cover'd her 
|| over; and finding ſhe had no more buſi- 
els with Life, and cauſing thoſe Perſons ſhe 
oft ſuſpected to retire, S:r, (ſaid ſhe to Don 
earo,) If I abandon Life without Regret, it is not 
uthout Trouble that I part with you, But, Prince, 
e muit vanguiſh when we come to die ;, and I will 

weet. myſelf whally, to think of nothing but of you, 
have no Reproaches to make againt you, knowing 
at 'tis Inclination that tihuoſe Hearts, and not 
taſon., Agnes is beautiful enough t0 inſpire the 
vt ardent Paſſion, and vertuous enough to deſerve 

firgt Fortunes in the World, I ask ber, once 
we, Pardon for the Injuſtice I hav done her., and 

y* recounmend 


= 
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recommend her to you, as a Perſon moFt dear to ny, 
Promiſe me, my dear Prince, before I Expire, y 
geve her my Place in your Throne ;, it cannot be be. 
rer fild ;, you cannot chuſe a Princeſs more perfel 
for your People, nor a better Mother for our litth 
Cnildren, And you, my Dear, and my faithfil 
Agnes (purſu'd ſhe) Lſter not ro a Vertue 
fſerupalous, that they may make any oppoſition to th 
Prince of Portugal ; Refuſe him not a Heart, i 
which he is worthy ;, and give him that Friendſhg 
which yoa had for me, with that which is due to bu 
Merit. Take care of my little Fernando, and th 
two young Princeſſes : let *em find me in you, and 
ſpeak to 'em ſometimes of me. Aden ;, live bath of 
you happy, and receive my la#t Embraces. 

The afflicted Agnes, who had Tecover 1 
little her Forces, loſt *em again a ſecond time: 
Her Weakneſs was follow'd with Convulſions 
ſo yehement, that they were afraid of her 
Life; but Don Pedro never remov*'d from Com 
ftantia : What, Madam, (aid he) you will leaw 
me then ;, and you think *tis for my Good, Alts, 
Conttantia ! :zf my Heart has committed any On: 
rage againt you, your Vertue has ſafeionly reveng' 
you on me, in ſpight of you. Can you think me | 
barbarous * ——- As he: was going on, he {at 
Death ſhut the Eyes of the moſt generous Prin- 
ceſs for ever ; and he was within a very littk 
of following her. 

But what loads of Grief was this for Agnt! 
when ſhe found that in that Interval, whet 
Lite and Death were ſtruggling in her Soul, 
that Conſtantia was newly expir'd ! She would 
then have taken away her own Life, and hart 
tet her Deſpair fully appear. A 
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At the noiſe of the Death of the Princeſs, 
he Town and the Palace was all in Tears. El- 
74, who ſaw then Don Pedro free to engage 
imſelf, repented of having contributed to the 
heath of Agnes, who thought herſelf the cauſe 
f it, promis'd her Griefs never to Pardon 
erſelf. 

She had need of being guarded ſeveral days 
ogether ; during which time, ſhe faiPd not 
iceſſantly to weep. And the Prince gave all 
ole days to deepeſt Mourning, But when 
e firſt Emotions were pa#, thoſe of his Love 
nade him feel that he was ſtill the ſame. 

He was a long time without ſeeing Agnes, 
ut this Abſence of his ſerv'd only to make her 
ppear the more charming when he did ſee 
er. 
Don Alvaro, who was afraid of the Liberty 
f the Prince, made new Efforts to move Ag- 
es de Caſtro who was now become inſenſible 
9 every thing but Grief. Elvira, who was 
iling to make the beſt of the Deſign ſhe had 
egun, conſulted all her Womens Arts, and 
he delicacy of her Wit, to revive the Flaincs 
ith which the Prince once burnt for her : 
But his Inconſtancy was bounded, and it was 
ones alone that was to reign over his Heart, 
ne had taken a firm Reſolution, ſince the 
Death of Conſtantia, to paſs the reſt of her days 
na ſolitary Retreat. In ſpight of the Precau- 
10n ſhe took to hide this Deſign, the Prince 
nas inform'd of it, and did all he was able to 
liſpoſe his Conſtancy and Fortitude to it. He 
hought himſelf ftronger than he really was ; 
| -2r: | -+— oC 
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but after he had too well conſulted his He 
he found but too well how neceſſary the 
ſence of Agnes was to him : Madam, (ſaid 
to her one day, with a Heart big, and| 
Eyes in Tears) Which Aion of my Life has 
you determine my Deati ? Though I never toll 
now much I lov'd you, yet I am perſwaded you 
rot ignorant of it. ' I was conſtrain'd to be (i; 
during ſome Tears for your ſake, for Conſtantii 
and my own ; but *tis not poſſuble for me to puth 
Force upon my Heart for ever : I mu once at| 
rell you how it languiſhes. Receive then the Aſſur 
ces of a Paſſion, full of Reſpeft avd Ardonr |, 
&n Offer of my Fortune, which I wiſh not better, 
for your Advantage, 

Aenes anſwer'd not immediately to the 
Words, but with abundance of Tears ; whi 
having wip'd away, and beholding Don Pe 
with an Air which made him eaſily comp 
hend ſhe did not agree with his Deſires : / 
were capable of the Weakneſs with which you'd inſt 
me, you'd be oblig'd to puniſh me for it : What '({t 
ſhe)Conftantia is ſcarce bury'd,and you wou'd ba 
me effend her! No, my Princeſs, (added | 
witl\more Softneſs;) No, no, ſhe whom 
have heap'd ſo many Favours on, will not call ab 
the Anger of Heaven, and the Contempt of M 
upon her, by an Aftion ſo perfidious. Be not oli 
nate then in a Deſion in which I will never ſhen 
Favour. Ton owe to Conſtantia, after her Death 
a Figelity that may juſtifie you - And I to repair t 
Its Thave made her ſuffer, ought to ſhun all Comt 
with you. ' Go, Madan, reply'd the Prins 
growing pale ;) go, and expett the News - | 

; wo | oat 
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th, in that part of rhe World, whither your 
elry ſhall lead you,, the News ſhall follow cloſe af- 
+ you ſhall quickly hear of it ; and I will £0 ſeek 

thoſe Wars which reign among my Neighbours, 


Theſe words inade the fair Aenes de Caſtrs 
cjve that her Innocency was not ſo great 
eimagin'd, and that her Heart infereſte& 
If in the Preſervation of Don Pedro : You 
tt, Sir, to preſerve your Life, (reply'd Ag- 
for the ſake of the little Prince and Princeſſes, 
Conſtantia has left you. Wou'd you aban- 
their Youth (continu'd ſhe, with a tender 
je) to the Cruelty of Don Alvaro ?' Live, Sir, 
! and let the unhappy Agnes be the only Sacri- 
Alas, cruel Maid ! (interrupted Dor Pe- 

:) why do you command me to\lave, if I cannot 
with you ? Is it an effeft of your Flatred? No; 
(replyed Agnes) I do not bate you ; and I 
to God that I cox'd be indifferent, that 1 might 
ble to defend myſelf againFt rbe Weakneſs with 
b I find myſelf poſſef"d. Oblige me to ſay no 
, Sir : Tous ſee my Bluſhes, int them as 
leaſe ;, but conſider yet, that the leſs Averſion I 
I have for you, the more culpable I am ;, and 
I ought no more to ſee, or ſpeak to you. In fine, 
if you oppoſe my Retreat, F-declare to you, that 
Alvaro, as odions as he is to me, ſhall ſerve 
Defence againFt you ;, and that I will ſooner 
m to marry a Man I abhor, than to favour 4 
mm that co Conſtantia ber Life. Well ther, 
ies, (reply'd the Prince, with looks all lan- 
ung and dying) follow the Motions which 


rows Vertue inſpires you with ;, take thoſe Mea- 
You judge i an unfortunate Lo- 
Ver, 
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ver, and enjoy the Glory of having cruelly 
me, 

At theſe Words he went away ; and 
troubled as Agnes was, ſhe would not! 
him: Her Courage combated with her Gri 
and ſhe thought now, more than ever of{ 
parting. 

*Twas difficult for her to go out of Cain 
and not to defer what appear'd to her { 
ceſſary ; ſhe went immediately to the Ay 
ment of the King, notwithſtanding the int 
eſt of Don Alvaro, the King receiyd 
with'a Countenance ſevere, not being ahl 
conſent to what ſhe demanded : Toy ſhal 
$0 hence, ({aid he) and if you are wiſe, you 
js fo here,, with Don Alvaro, both my Fri 

' Favour. I have taken another Reſolu 
Caafner'd Agnes) and the World has no part 
Yor will accept Don Pedro, (reply'd the Kit 
his Fortune is ſufficient to ſatisfie an Ambig 
Aaid : But you will not ſucceed. Conſtantia, 
lov'd you ſo tenderly ;; and Spain bas Princeſs 
ac to pll up part of "the Throne which 1 ſral 
him. Sir, (reply'd Agnes, piqu'd at thisL 
courſe) if 1 had a diſpoſition to Love, and « 
fien to Marry, perhaps the Prince might be tle 
ly Perfon on whom I would fix *em : And you t 
F/ my Anceſtors did not poſſeſs Crowns, yet 
were worthy to wear 'em, But let it be bow it 
I am reſold to depart,” and to remain no long 
Slave in a place to which I came Free. 

This bold Anſwer, which ſhew'd the q 
racter of Agnes, anger'd and aſtoniſh'd 
King : You ſhall go ) when we think fit, (replys 
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1d without being # Slave at Coimbra, you ſhall 
tend our Orders. 

Agnes ſaw ſhe muſt ſtay, and was ſo griev'd 
it, that ſhe kept her Chamber ſeveral days, 
ithout daring to inform herſelf of the Prince; 
1d this Retirement ſpar'd her the Affliction 
f being viſited by Don Alvaro. 
During this, Don Pedro fell ſick; and was 
 ſo-great Danger, that there was a general 
pprehenſton of his Death. Agnes did not in 
ce leaſt doubt, but it was an EffeR of his Diſ- 
tent: ſhe thought at firſt ſhe had ſtrength 
id reſolution enough to ſee him die, rather 
an to favour him; but had ſhe refle&ed a lit- 
> ſhe had ſoon been convinc'd to the contra- 
7: She found not in her Heart that cruel Con- 
ncy,, ſhe thought there ſo well eſtabliſh'd ; 
felt Pains and Inquietnde,ſhed Tears,made 
iſhes ; and in fine, _ diſcover'd that ſhe 
ov'd. 
'Twas impoſſible to ſee the Heir of the 
own, a Prince that deſerv'd ſo well, even 
the point of Death, without a general Afi- 
10n: The People who lov'd im, paſs'd whole 
ys at the Palace-gate to hear News of him : 
he Court was all overwhelm'd with Grief. 
Don Alvaro knew very well how to conceal 
malicious Joy, under an Appearance of Sad- 
is. Elvira, full of Tenderneſs, and per- 
ps of Remorſe, ſuffer'd. alſo on her ide. 
ie King, altho? he condemn'd the Love of 
$ SON, yet ſtill had a Tenderneſs for him, 
Id cou'd not reſolve to loſe him. Agnes de 
fro, who knew the Cauſe of his Diſtemper, 
EX= 
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Expected the end of it with ſtrange Anxietj 
In fine, after a Month had paſs'daway in Fez 
they began to have a little Hopes of his Reg 
very. The Prince, and Don Alvaro were t 
only Perſons that were not glad of it. Bi 
Agnes rejoyed enough for all the reſt. 

Don Pedro, ſeeing that he muſt hve wheth 
he wou'd or no, thought of nothing, but uf 
fing his days in Melancholly and Diſcontent 
As ſoon'as he was is a condition'to walk, | 
ſought out the moſt ſolitary Places, and gain 
ſo much upon his own Weakneſs, to go every. 
where, where Agnes was not ; but her 1d 
follow'd him always, and his Memory, faithfil 
to reprefent her to him, with all her Charns 
render'd her always dangerous. 

One day, when they had carry'd him int 
the Garden, he ſought out a Labyrinth whit 
was at the fartheſt part of it, to hide his Me 


lancholly, during ſoine ports, there he fou 


the ſad Agnes, whom Grief, little differe 
from: his, had brought thither ; the ſight 
her, whom- he expected not, made him tren 
ble : She ſaw by his pale and meagre Face; t 
remains of his Diſtemper ; his Eyes full of La 
guiſhment troubled her, and tho? her def 
was ſo great to have fled from him, ain 
known Power ſtopt her, and *twas. impoſith 
for her to go. | | 
After ſome Moments of Silence, which m6 
ny Sighs interrupted, Don Pedro Tais'd him 
from the place, where his Weakneſs had forc 
him to ſit; he made Agnes ſee, as he approac 
ed her, the ſad Marks of his Sufferings, 4 
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content with the Pity he ſaw 1n her Eyes, 
have reſold my Death then, Cruel Agnes, 
1he) my deſire 'was the ſahie with yours ; but 
win has thought fit to reſerve me for other Mis- 
unes, and I fee J® again as mnhappy, but more 
we than ever, ** on 6h 
here was noneed of theſe Words to move 

wes to Compaſſion, the Languifhment of the 
ce ſpoke enough < And the Heart of this 
Maid, was but too much diſpos'd to yield 
If-: 'She thought then that Conſtantia ought 
be ſatisfied; "Love, which combated for 
n_ Pedro, triumphed over Friendſhip, and 
nd that ha y Moment, for. which the 
nce of Portiizal had fo long ſighed. 
Do mot reproach me, for that which has coft me 
than you, Sif5 (reply'd ſhe) and do not ac- 
4 Heart, which is neither Ingrateful- nor Bar- 
ws; and 1 musZt tell you, that T love. you. But 
11 bave made you that Confeſſion, what 1s it far- 
that you require-of me ? Non Pedro, who ex- 
ed = a- Change fo favourable ,- felt a 
ible SatisfaQjon, and falling at the Feet of 
nes, he 'expreſs'd more by the Silence his 
hon created, than he could have done by 
moſt eloquent Words. + 
\fter having known' all his good Fortune, 
then conſulted” with the Amfiable Agnes, 
at was to be fear'd from the King ; the 
cluded,” that the - cruel Billet, which fo 
bled the laſt days af Conſtantia, could come 
Mm none but Elvira and Don Alvaro, The 
Ince, who knew that his Father had ſearch'd 
eady an Alliance for him, and was reſolv'd 


eg 
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on his Fayourite's marrying a COR 
bes ſo yn to preven THe 
by conſenting to a ſecret. ] 
ter haying a long tive. cop 1, hes | 
conſented, 1 will.do hs 
ſhe) rhoug 1 preſage OT — ay Eve 
ﬆ ; al | my Bloogl turns to Ice, Pas ben 1 think 
Aarriage, and the Image of. Conſtantia ſea 
hinder me from-doing it, - .. 
. The Amorous Prince ſurmounted al 
Scruples, and ſeparated himſelf from 4 
with a Satisfaction which ſoon redonble 
Forces: he ſaw her. afterward with they 
ſure of a Myſtery, and the Day. of their Uh 
arriv'd : Dom. G4, Biſhop. er da, peri 
ed the Ceremony. oy the Marriage, in theq 
ſence of ſeveral W itnelſl CGE, ing 
dro, who faw him Polledor of all the ry 
of: the Fair Agnes 


She liv/d not the more pragpble for brl 


ing to the Prince ;of Pore her Enen 
who. continually, erfecute ther, left hert 
without troubles ; and the, King, whom| 
Refuſal mrag'd, hid ; his abfolute .C Mm 
2 her, to Marry di ithe comgnge with Threat 
orce her to it, f: 52 Rebellion 
The Prigce load y her me 0ns | 
joyn'd to the Re Re marry 
yomncels of ; Arragon, $a, Su ICIONS 0 
ruth in oy King his Father. He was ſeou 
& by thoſe that were too ' much interell 
not to unriddle this Secret. . Don jt 
his Siſter ated with ſo. much Care, gant 
many. Gn and made ſo many y Promiſe 
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diſcovered the ſecret Engagements of 


Pedro and Agnes. .* Eg 
he King wanted but little of breaking out 
all the Rage and Fury ſo ut a Diſap» 
ment could inſpire him with, againſt the 
fs, Don Alvaro, whoſe Love was chang'd 
the moſt violent Hatred, appeas'd the 
ranſports' of the King, by making him 
wrehend, that if they could” break the 
iage of 'em, that would not be a ſuffici- 
zvenge, and ſo'poyſoned the Soul of the 
to conſent to the Death of Agnes, 
is Barbarous Doti Mlvaro offered his Arm 
is terrible Execution, and his Rage was 
y for the Sacrifice.” NEL 
& King,, who thought the Glory of his 
y Uiſgraced, by this Alliance, 'and his 
in particular in the Procedure of his Son, 
full Power to this Murder, to-make the 
nt Agnes, a Victim to his Rage. | 
was not eafie to execute this horrid De- 
Thongh the Prince faw Apne- but in fe- 
yet all his Cares were ſtill awake for her, 
2 was married to' her above a-Year, be- 
D0n Alvaro could fiad out an Opportun- 
long fought for, _ : 
Prince delivered himſelf but little, and 
Rarely went far from Comba > but on a 
an Unfortunate Day, and mark'd out by 
1 for an unhear@ of and horrid Aſſaſſin, 
dea'Party to Mint at a fine Houſe, which 
ng of Portrgal had near the City. 
tes loy'd every thing that gave the Prince 
tion, but a ſecret Trouble made her 
T2 appre- 
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apprehend ſome! Misfortune: in this unky 
Journey : Sir, ({aid ſhe, to king alarm'd,y 
out knowing the Reaſon why-I trembly). 


o : 
j 


you to day," as it were deſign d-the Laft off mij 
Preſerve your [elf, my Dear Prancey aud thay 
Exerciſe you. take be not very dangerous,” ben 
the 1ex5t Hazards,and bring me back allthat h 
with you,” Don Pedro, who:had never ft 
her {0 Handfome an& To Charming te 
embraced her. ſeveral tunes, and went 
the Palace! with his Fallpwers, with a: 
not tq return till thenext Day. > «. 
He was po ſooner gone,c but:-the Crudl 
Alvaro prepared himſelf for the Execntic 
had reſolv'd on ; he thought 1t of thatin 
tance, that it required more Hands tha 
Own ; and ſo choſe for his Companions 
Lopes Pagher, and Pedro Cuello,' two: Moy 
like himſelf, whoſe Cruelty he was. aſlur 
by the Preſents he had made *em. .. : + 
They. waited the coming of the Night, 
the lovely Agnes was jn her firſt ſleep} 
the laſt of her Life, -when theſe Aflgſim 
proach'd her Bed. Nothing made relil 
to Don Alvaro, who could do every thing 
whom the blackeſt Furies introduced tos 
ſhe wakened, and opening her Curtains, 
by the. Candle burning; in her Chambe 
FOOary with which Don't Alvaro was a 
e having not his Face covered ſhe eaſily 
him, and forgetting herſelf, to thipkd 
thing but the Prince : Juſt Heaven, (i; 
lifting up her fine Eyes). if you well revenge 
{tantia, Jatisfie yourſelf with my. Bloba "nh, 
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that of Don Pedro. The Barbarous Mari 
heard her, gave her not time to ſay more ; 
finding he could neyer (by alFhe could do 

Love) fouch the Heart of the Fair Agres, 
ered it with his Poinard ; his Accompli- 
2aye her ſeveral Wounds, tho*there were 
eceſſity of ſo many to put an End to an 
xcent Life. | 
hat a fad SpeQacle-was this for thoſe who 
oach'd her Bed the next Day : And what 
il News was this to the Unfortunate 
ce of Portugal ! He return'd to Coimbra, to 
firſt Report of this Adventure, and ſaw 
t had certainly coſt him his Life, if Men 
| die of Grief; after having a thouſand 
s embraced the bloody Body of Aenes, ant 
all that a juſt Deſpair could inſpire him 
, he ran like a Mad-man into the Palace,; 
anding the Murderers of his Wife, of 
9s that could not hear him : In fine, he 
the King, and without obfefving £7ny RE- 
, he gave a Looſe to his Reſentment : af- 
having raid a long time, overwheln'd 
Grief, he felt into a Swoon, which con- 
ed all that Day. They carried him into 
Apartment ;, and the King, beligving that 
Misfortune would prove his Cure , re- 

ed not of what he had permitted, 
on Alvaro, and the two other Afſfafſins, 
ted Coimbra, This Abſence of theirs, 
£ 'em appear guilty of the Crime, far 
n the Aﬀicted Prince vowed a ſpeedy 
France to the Ghoſt of his Lovely Agnes, 
-vmg to purſue them to the uttermoſt part 
I 2 #74 
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of the Univerſe : He got a conſiderable x 
ber of Men together, ſufficient to have g 
Reſiſtance, even on the King of Portugal j 
ſelf, if he ſhould yet take the Part of the 
derers; with theſe he ravag'd the whole Ct 
try, as far as the Duero Waters, and a 
on a War, even till the Death of the K 
continually mixing Tears with Blood, wi 
he gave to the Revenge of his Dearelt Agn 
Such was the deplorable End of the Unj 
tunate Love of Don Pedro. of Portugal, and 
the Fair Agnes de Caſtro, whoſe Remembry 
he faithfully preſerved in his Heart, eveny 
the Throne, to which he mounted, by t 


2: of his Birth, after the Death of 
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The AxGumMEN T. 


IS in the moſt Happy and Anguft 

Court of the Beſt and Greateſt Mo- 

march of the World, that Damon, s 

oung Nobleman, whom we will ren- 

der under that Name, languiſhes for a Maid of 
Quality, who will give us leave to call her Iris : 

Their Births are equally Tlluſtrious ;, they are 

both Rich, and borh Young ;, their Beauty ſuch, as 

das not t00 nicely particularize, leſt I ſhould 

diſcover 
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diſcover (which I am not phy ro a0) who thy 
charming Lovers are, Let it ſuffice, that Iris j 
the moſt fair and accompliſht Perſon that ever ,, 
dorn'd a Court and that Damon is only Worth 
of the Glory of her Favour ;; for he has all that 6 
render him lovely in the fair Eyes of the Ami 
Iris. Nor is be Maſter of thoſe Superficial Feix 
ries alone, that pleaſe it firſf Sight :; he 6an chan 
the Soul with a thouſand of Wit and Gallas 
try. And, ina word, I may ſay, without flats. 
& either., that there is rio one ; V4 70 —o 
no perfettion of Mind and Body, that wants to com- 
pleat & Vifory on both fldex. 

The Agreement of Age, Fortunes, Quality al 
Humouzrs iz theſe rn0fan Lovers, maae the m- 
patient Damon oPes that nothing would oppoſe hi 
Paſſion 5 and if he ſaw himſelf every Hour |a- 
gaſping for the Adorable Maid, he did not howe 
wer deſpair : Aud if Ivis figh'd., it was not for fea 
of being one day more apy: 

In the mid$t of the Tranquility of theſe two Is 
vers, Iris was obliged to go into the Country for ſon 
AAonths, mhither *rwas impoſſible for Dafnon 1 
wait on her, be being oblig'd td attend the King 
Mafter ; and being the moft Amorous of lis Set 
ſafer” 4 with extreaw Dnpatience the. Abſenqg of 1 
 Miftreſi. Nevertheleſs, he fail'd not torfend 
ber every day, and gave up all his melgpcnh 
Fours to Thinking, Si bing, aud Writing t 
the ſofteFt Letters that Pave cond inſpire. Soths 


Iris even bleſſed thas ty that gave ber ſoto- 


der and convincing Proofs of bis Paſſion ;; 424 fond 


this degy way of Canverſingy ever reconenjed d 
ber Sighs fed Mftree. p* 
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After a little Intercourſe of this kind, Damon'\ 

echought himſelf to ask Itis a Diſcretion, which 
: had won of her, _9 ſhe left the Town ; and 

zn 4 Billet-doux to that purpoſe, preFt her very eax- 
eftly for it, Iris being infinitely pleas d with his 
mportumty, ſuffer'd him to ask is o ent; and be ne- 
er fail d of doing ſo. 

But as I do not here deſign to relate the Adven- 
ures of theſe two Amiable Perſons, nor give 08 alt 
he Billet-douxes that pa## berween them : Yau 

al bere find nothing but the Watch, this chargs . 
ng Maid ſent her 1mpetient Lover. 


Cw 


IRIS to DAMON 


& mult be confeſt, Damon, that you are 


KF. the moſt importuning Man in the World 
Your Blillets . have an. hundred times de 
manded a Diſcretion, which you won of me; 
and tell me, you will not wait my Return, to 
be paid. You are either a very faithleſs Cre- 
ditor, or believe me very unjuſt, that you dug 
with fach Impatience. But, to let you fee] 
am a Maid of Honour, and value my Word, | 
will acquit myſelf of this Obligation I have to 
you, and ſend you a Warch of my faſhion ; per- 
haps you never {aw any ſo good. It is nut 
one of thoſe, that have always ſomething to 
be mended 1n it ; but one that is without Fault, 
very juſt and good, and will remain ſo, as lons 
as you continus to love me. But Damon, knon, 
that the very Minute you ceaſe to do fo, the 
String will break,and it will go no more. *Ti 
only uſeful in my Abſence, and when Iretur, 
*twill change its Motion : And though I haxe 
ſet it but for the Spring-time, *twill ſerve ya 
the whole Year round ; and *twill be neceſſary 
only, that you alter the buſineſs of the Hoar 
(which my C#pia, in the middle of my Wa, 
points you out) according to the length of tis 
UN 
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2413 and Nights, Nor is the Dart of that lit- 
|- God direQgd to'thoſe Hours, ſo much to 
"form you how they pals, as how you ought 
o paſs them, how you-oughtto employ thoſe 
fyour Abſence from'7ris. *Tis there you ſhall 
14 the whole Buſineſs of a Lover, from his. 
ſtreſs ; for I have deſign'd it a Rule to all 
our Actions. , Ihe: Conſideration 'of - the . 
Vorkman, ought p orwry you feta Value up-.. 
\n the Work : And though it be not an accom- 
liſht, and perfect Piece 4 yet Damon, yon; 
ught to be grateful, and eſteem it, ſince I have 
made it for you alone. But however I may'. 
hoaſt of the Deſign,l know,as:wel asl believes. 
you Jove me ; + that: you/will not. fiiffer. me to" 
zve the Glory of+it- wholly, bat-will ſayin 
wour heart, © ty) 100. 0; v4.7 


at Love, the great-Inſtruftor of th# Aind,'..v. 
at forms a new, and faſhions every Soul, * 
Refines the groſs Defetts of Humaite tend; - 5 \\ 
Humbles the Proud and Kam, mſpires. the Dull 2 © 
Gives Cowards noble Heat in FreÞrg"t \ . 2 
And teaches feeble Woman how to write: + | 
That doth the Univerſe. command; \ * . 
Does from my Iris Heart dirett her Hand. >. 


6 -»- 


| give you: the liberty to ſay this to your 
Heart, if you pleaſe : And that you may know, 
with what Juſtice you do ſo, I will confeſs in 
Ty turn, ' mw. IETF | 


l 
Thzg 
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| 4 ''The Confeſſion. 
Ther Love's my Condut where] go, . 


And Love inſtiafts me all 1 do..| 

Praidence no longer is my Guide, 

| Nor take I Connjel of my Pride, | i 

In vain does Flowokr now/inuadlle, 

In vain tots Reaſon take my part. 

Tf againſt Love it do per ſwadte, 

If it rebel againft my; Heart, '- 

| Tf tbe ſoft Evning do invite, :'t; » #1 20 

4 incline 46 take the Art, (i - 3 qo 9; 

Bir ds, the Spring, the Flowers 19. move devights 

"Ts Love makes all the Pleaſutethere; I 

Love, which about me ſtill T bear : 

Tm charm'd with what 1 thither bring, 


And add a Sofeneſs to the Spring.” 


If for Devotion T deſign, \ 

Love thcers mes, ever. at the ſhrine ;, 

In all my WarfInps. claims « part, 

And robs even-$dewwen of my-\ Heart. 

All Day does Counſel and.comtoid, -\ 

And all the'N: \ enmeploys my Soul, ' (i 

No wonder Ip; all you ink be true, 

That Love's cotictrf d it all ] do for yas. 
Kew | 


T4111 LOH? 


c 


And Damion, you khow that”'Zove is no il 
Maſter ; and I miſt ſay, with a Bluſh, that he 
has found me no unapt Scholar ; and he n- 
ftrutts too agreeably, not to ſucceed in all Is 


undertakes ; 
Wis 


T, be Lover's Watch. 


0 can reſitbis ſoft Chmmands ?  \ +. 
en he reſolves, what God withſt ands ? 


But 1 ought to explain. to you my Watch : 
he naked Love which you” will find in the 
iddle of it, with his Wings clip'd,” ty ſhew 
m he is fix'd and conſtant, and: will not fly 
ay, Points you. out, with his Artow, the 
ar and twenty Hours that compoſt the Day 
id the.Night : Over every Hour You will find 
ritten what yon. ought to doz during its 
zurſe ; and every Half-hour is mnarked with 
Sigh, fince the quality of a Lover i is, to ſigh 
Wy and night : Sighs are the Children of Lo- 
, that are born every hour, And that my 
ach may always be juſt, Love himſelf ought 
condutt it ; and/your Heert ſhould keep . 
ime with the Movement : 


My Preſent*s delicare, PR new, 
if by your Heart inhe Motions ferts, Y 


According as that's falſe, or trae, © 
 Tow'l find, my. Watch wail cafver.i wok 


Every hour is tedious toa Lover, ſeparated 
Mm his Miſtreſs; and, to ſhew you how good 
m, I will have my Warch inſtru you, to 
« ſome of them without Inquietude-; that 
torce of your Imagination may ſometimes 
rm the Trouble "ou har tor my Abſence : 


Perhaf's 
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Perhaps I am miſtakes here, 
My "Heart may too much Credit give ; 
But Damon, you can charm my Fear, 
And ſoon my Error unkeceive. 


But L will not diſturb my Repoſe at t 
time, with a Jealouſie, which, I hope is alt 
gether frivolous and vain ; but begin to j 
ſtru&t you in the Myſteries of my IWatch': 
then your Eyes npon-theEighth Hour in 
Morning; which 1s the Hour I would havey 
begin to wake : You will Ne writt 


Eight ; a Clock, 
Agreedtle Reverie. 


O notriſe yet ; you ny find Thoug 
agreeable enough, when you awake, 
entertain.you long erin Bed. And 'tis int 
hour you ought to ER all the Dreams) 
had in-the. Night. Tf:yon have dream'd1 
thing to-iny Advantage, confirm yourſelf 
that. thonght'; but if tomy Diſadvantage, 
nounce tt; j ind:difown the i injurious Dre 
*Tis inthis Houralſo, that I give you leare 
retlet-aot all that | have ever. ſaid and de 
that has been moſt obliging to you, and 
gives you the moſt tender Sentiments, 
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The RefidAion. 


ember Damon, while yow PRO 
Reflefts on things that charm. and pleaſe 
p yo me Proofs.that you are hind, « 
de at i d ſer my doubting Soul at eaſe : 
pe is alto when your Heart receives with Foy 


gin to infi8T he +honghrs of (Favours which 1 give, 
atch': y Smiles 12 vain I mot imploy,; 

four in third on the Square wt love and live; 

d have} | | 


e writtWi-k then on all 7 ever: did, 
1 Bihar Ore was ebarminng, Ore was dear ;; 
nothing from that Saul be hid; 
boſe Griefs and Foys I feel and ſhare; 
that your Love and- Faith have ſought, | 
that your Vows ana 'Sighs have bought, & 
w reuder prefent #0 your Thoughts. - 


- * Wid for what's toxconie, I give you leave, Das 
' ThougiiWr, toflatter yourſelf, and to expe, 1 ſhall 
awake, WW! purſue thoſe Methods, whoſe remembrance 
"tis in tiirms ſo well ; Butzif it be-poſſible, conceive 
Yreams eſe kind Thoughts between Sleeping and 
ream'd afaking, that all my too forward Complai- 
zourſlt Wce, my Goodneſs, and my- Tenderneſs, 
antage, ich | confeſs to have for you, may paſs for 
us Dreat Dreams ; for *tis moſt certain 
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ou leave | 
and d( at, though the Favours of the Kair 
l, and Ire ever ro the Lower dear 5 

t's, 


10 The Lover's Watch. 
Yet, leſt be ſhould reproach that eaſie Flame, 
That buys its Satisfattion-with.its Shame, 
She ought but rarely to confeſs, 
How much ſhe finds of Tenderneſs ;, 
| Nicely to guard the yielding part, 
Ard hide the bard-kept Serret im her Heart, 


For, let me tell you Damor, :though the? 
on of a Woman of Honour'be never ſo in 
cent, and the Lover never ſo diſcreet ant 
neſt ; her Heart feels I know not-what of} 
proach within, at the RefleQion of any Fayq 
ſhe has allow'd im. For my part, I nevei 
to mind theleaſt ſoft,or kind Word I hayeh 
ken to Damor, wit hout finding, at the. ſame; 
ſtant, my Face cover'd/over with Bluſhes, 
my Heart with ſenſible Pain; I figh at the} 
membrance of. every Touch Ihave ſton fr 
his Hand, and have upbraided my. Soul, whi 
confeſſes ſo much guilty Love.as that ſecret: 
fire of Touching him! madeappear;” Fama 
gry at the Diſcovery, though 1 am pleas 
the fame time; : with the Satisfaction I take! 
doing for; and' ever diſorder'd at the rem 
brance of fweh Arguments of. too much Lo 
And theſe anquiet Sentiments alone, areſul 
cient to perſwade me, that our Sex cannot 
reſery'd too _ And I have often, onti 


occaſiong, faitto my ſelf, 
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The Reſerve; 


gh Damon. every Vertue have, 

With all that pleaſes in his Form, 
rt, at can adorn the Fu$t and Brave, 

That can the coldesF Boſom warm ; 
the? gh Wit and Honour there abound x 
ſo 41 Net the Purſuer”s ner purſu'd, 
: ant nd when my W eakneſs he has found, 
at of His Love will ſink to Gratitude : 
Favo ile on the Asking Part he lives, 
eva; ſhe th* Obliger is, who gives. 


 famcale.1 be that, at one throw, the Stake has won; 
ves over Play, ſince all the Stock 3s gone. 

t the MW. 1 mhat dill G ameſter ventures certain Store, 
ith Loſers, who car ſet no more. 


11, whit 
ecret( 
-F-ama 
leas'd , 
[ take! Nine a Clock. 


z TEM | | 
Deſign to pleaſe no Body. 


C— — — WIT%@>—— _ » ———— 


ch Loj 
are ſul 


ann i Should continue to accuſe you of that Vice 
» 010 | have often done, that of Lazineſs, if you 
- - Wcnmain'd paſt this Hour in Bed , *tis time for 
ou toriſe ; my Watch tells you *tis Nine a 
lock, Remember that I am abſent, therefore 
v not take too much pains in dreſling your 

af, and ſetting your Perſon off, 
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ti The Lovers I atch. 


The Queſtion. 


Tell me ! What can he deſten, 

I/ho in his Miſtreſs abſence will be fine ? 
Why does he Cock, and Comb, and Dre; 
IWhy is the Cravat-ſtring in print ? 

What does th” Embroyder*d Coat confeſs ? 

I hy to the Glaſs this long Addreſs, 

If there be nothing int ? 
If no'new Conque#t 1s deſign'd, 
If no Beauty fill his Mind ? 
.C 


L et Fools and Fops, whoſe T atents lie 
In being neat, in being ſpruce, 


Be dreft, in vain, and tawdery : 


With Men of Sence, *tis out of uſe : 
The only Folly that D:ſtin{tion ſets 
Berween the noiſte flutt'ring Fools and Wits, 


Remember, Irts is away ; 

And fighing, to your Valet cry, 
Spare your Perfumes and Care, to day, 
1 hxve no buſineſs to be gay, 

Since Ir1s zs not by. 
Pl be all negligent in Dreſs, 

And ſcarce ſer off for Complaiſance, 
Put me on nothing that may pleaſe, 

B:r only ſuch as may give no Offence, 


Say ''to your felf, as you are Drefii 
*<\Wonld it pleaſe Heaven, that I might 
*7-is today ! Butoh! Ptis impoſſible : het 
« fore all that I ſhall ſee, will be but indiffen 
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)bjects, ſince *tis ris only that I wiſh to ſee. 
id ſighing, wiſper to your ſelf ; 


The Sigh, 


\! Charming Objett of my wiſhing Thought ! 
! Soft Idea of & diſtant Bliſs ! 
it only art in Dreams and Fancy brought, 
give ſhort Intervals of Happineſs. 
r when 1 waking, find thou abſens art ; 
1d with thee, all that T adore, 
What Pains, what Anguiſh fills my Hears ! 
What Sadneſs ſeizes me all Ore ! 
All entertainments 1 neg:ett, 
Since Ir1s ts no longer there : 
Feauty ſcarce claims my bare Reſpett, 
ince in the Throng T find not ber. 
then! How vain it were to dreſs, anafhow, 
e all I wiſh to pleaſe, 5 abſent now ! 


Tis with theſe Thoughts, Damon, that your 
nd ought to be employed, durigg your time 
Dreſſing : And you are too knowing in 
ve, to be ignorant, 


a when a Lover ceaſes ta be bleſt 

With the dear Objett be defires., 

v! How indifferent ars tbe reſt ! 

How ſoon their Converſation tires ! 

gh they a thouſand Arts to pleaſe, invent, 
ir Charms are dull, their Wit impertinent. 
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Ten a Clock. 


Reading of Letters. 


Y Cupid points you now to the Houri 

which you ought to retire into you 
binet, having already paſt an Hour in Dreſſins 
and for a Lover, who is ſure not to appear ht 
fore his Miſtreſs, even that Haur is too mic 
to be ſo employ'd. But I will think, you thoug 
of nothing leſs than Dreffing, while you x 
about it. Loſe then no more Minutes, but ope 
your Scrutore, and read over ſome of tho{ 
Billets you have receiv'd from me. Oh! wh 
Pleaſures a Lover feels about his Heart,jn rea 
ing thoſe from a Miſtreſs he entirely loves! 


The Joy. 


Who, but a Lover can expreſs 

The Joys, the Pants, the Tenderneſs, 
That the ſoft Amorous Soul invades, 
While the dear Billet-doux he reads ? 
Raptures Divine the Heart 0're-flow ; 
Which he that Loves not, cannot know. . 


A thouſand Tremblings, thouſand Fears, 
The ſyort-breath'd Sighs, the Joyful Tears ;, 
The Trazſport, where the Love's confeſt, 
The Change, where Coldneſs is expreſt ; 
The diff *ring Flames the Lover burns, 
As thoſe are ſny, or king, by Turns. wy 
owe 


The Dover®s Watth; rg 

owever you find *em"Damon, conſtrue *em 
to my Advantage : Poſſibly, ſome of *em 
'can Air of Coldneſs, ſomething different 
"m that Softneſs they are uſually too amply 
4 with ;: but where you find'they have, be- 
e there, that Sence of Honour;and my Sexes 
xdeſty, guided my Hand a little, againſt the 
linations of my Heart ; 'and that it was a 
d of an Atonement, I believed, I ought to 
ike, for ſomething I feared, I had faid too 
id.and too obliging before: But where-ever 
2 find that, ſtop that Check in my Career 
Loye ; you will be fure to find ſomething 
at follows it to'favour you, and deny that 
willing Impoſition upon my Heart ; which, 
ſt you ſhould miſtake, Love ſhews himſelf in 
iles again, and flatters more agreeably, diſ- 
ining the Tyranny of Honour,* and Rigid 


iſtom, that Impoſition on our Sex ; and wall, 


ſpight of me, let you ſee, he'Reigns abſo- 
tely 1n'my Sontk- Oo 

The reading my Biller-donx may*detain you 
Hour; I have had Goodneſs cnough to write 
bu enongh to entertain you ſo long, at leaſt, 
d ſometimes reproach my ſelf for it ; but, 
ntrary to all my Scruples,' I find my ſelf diſ- 
xd to give you. thoſe frequent Marks of my 
enderneſs. If yours be ſo great as you expreſs 
, Jou on ght to kiſs my Letters a Thouſand 
mes,you onght to read them with Attention, 
Id weigh every Word, and value every Line, 
Lover may receive a Thouſand indearing 
ords from a Miſtreſs, more eaſily than a Bil- 
!, One ſays a great many kind Things of 
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courſe to a.Loyer, which one is not .will 
to write, or t6.give teſtify'dyader one's H, 


Sign'd and Seal'd, But, wheg-once a Li 
has brought his Miſtreſs. to. that degree 
Love, he ought toaſſure himſelf, ſhe loves] 
pt the common Rate. e | 


Love's Witneſs. 


Slight anipremediated Words are born 

By every common Wind, into-the Acx ; 
Car eleſly utter'd, die as ſoon as. born, 

And in one inſtant, give both Hope and Fer 
Breathing all Contrgries with the ſame Wind, 
Acgordong to the C aprice of the Mind. 


But Billets-doux are conſtant Wiendſſes, 
. Subſtantial Records to Eternity 

Fuft Evidence; who the Truth con RG: 

_ On mbich, the Lover ſafely may rely : 


They re [Erians Thoughts, di geſted and reſold, 


Ava lai, whex Words St imo Clouds drool 
I will not doubt, but you give Credit to 


that is Kindiin;my Letters ; and I will be 


you find a SatisfaQion in the Entertais 
they give you, and that the Hour of Readi 
'em is. not diſagreeable to yop, I cou'd ml 
your Pleaſure might be extream, even tot 
Degree of ſuffering the Thou; bt of my Al 
fence not to diminiſh any part of it. Andlcol 
wiſh too, at the End of your Reading, 
fs ſigh, with Pleaſure, and fay to yd 
b —— 


j 


b 


| 
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The Tranſport. 


* 0 Iris ! While you thus can charm, 

bile at this Diſtance, you caz wound and warm , 
Yy abſent Torments 1 wilt bleſs and bare, 

That give me ſuch dear Proofs, how'kind you are, 
reſent, the walw'd Store was only ſeen - | 

ow 1 am rifling the bright Maſs within, 


Every dear paſt and bappy Day, 
n Languiſhing at Iris Feet, 1 - . 
ben all my Prayers, and all my T ears cou'd move 
2 more then ber Permiſſion, I ſhould love : 
Vain with my Glorious Deſtiny, 
thought, beyond, ſcarce any Heaven cou'd be. 


But, Charming Maid, now I am taught, 
wat Abſence bas a thouſand Foys to give, 
1n which, the Lovers, preſent, never thought, 
That recompence the Fours we grie"'c. | 
ther by Abſerice ler me be undone, 


lan forfeit all rhe Pleaſures that has won. 


With this little Rapture, I wiſh you wou'd 
uſh the Reading my Letters, ſhut your Scru- 
re, and quit your Cabinet ; for my Lowe 
ads to Eleven a Clock. | 


J i 
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Eleven 2 Clock. 
The Hour fo W rite in, 


my Watchdid not aforh you, *trs now tin 

to Write: 1 believe; Damon, your Hear 
wou'd ; and tell you alſo, that I frould take | 
kindly, if you would employ a whole Hour th 
way; and that you ſhould never loſe an Occ; 
on of writing to me, ſince 'you are aſſured ( 
the Welcome I give your Letters. Perhaps jt 
will ſay, an-Hour 1s too much, and that *tis n 
the Mode to write long Letters. 1 grant yo 
Damon, when we write thoſe indifferent on: 
of Gallantry in courſe, or neceſſary Compl 
ment ; the handiom comprizing of which, | 
the feweſt words, renders *em the moſt agree 
able: But in Love we have. a Thouſand foolif 
things to fay, that, of themſelves, bear n 
great Sound, but have a mighty Sence in Love 
for there is a peculiar Eloquence, natural alon 
to a Lover, and to be nnderſtood by no ott 
Creature : To thoſe, Words have a thouſan 
Graces and Sweetneſſes ; which, to the Uncc 
cerned, . appears Meannefs, and Eaſie Senk 
at the beſt. But, Damor, you and I are nonet 
thoſe 11] Judges of the Beauties of Love ; wed 
penetrate beyond the Vulgar, and perceivetl 
fine Soul1n every Line, through all the humdl 
Dreſs of Phraſe ; when poſlibly, they wi 
think they diſcern it beſt in florid Langua? 
do not ſee it. at all. Zeve was not born, of bit 
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Courts, but Cottages ; and nurs'd in Groves 
1 Shades, ſmiles on the Plains, and wantons 
the Streams ; all unador'd, and harmleſs. 
erefore, Damon, do not conſult your Wit in 
«« Affair, but Lovealone ; and ſpeak all that 
and Nature taught you, and let the ſine 
ings you learn in Schools alone : Make uſe 
thoſe Flowers you have gather'd there , 
en you converſe with States-men and the 
wn. Let Irs poſſeſs your Heart in all its 
ple Innocence, that's the beſt Eloquence to 

that loves ; and this is my Inſtruction to a 
yer, that would ſucceed in his Amours ; for 
ave a Heart very difficult to pleaſe, and this 
the neareſt Way to it. 


Advice to Lovers. 


vers, if you would gain a Heart, 

Of Damon learn to win the Prize ; 

Il ſhew you all its tendreſt Part, 

And where its greatesF Danger lies. 
Magazine of its Diſdain ;, 

bere Honour, feebly guarded, does remain. 


reſent, do but little ſay ;, 

Enough the filewt Lover ſpeaks - 
wait, and ſigh, and gate all Day : 

Such Rher rick, more than Languages takes, 
Words, the dullef way do move ; 

1d utter” d more to ſhew your Wit, than Love. 
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Let your Eyes tet ker of your Heart ; 

Its Story is, for Words, too delicate. 
Souls thus e acbang e, and thass impart, 

And all their j ccrers can relate. 
A Tear, a kroken Sigh, ſhell underfland ; 
Or the ſoft rabii. Preſſings of the Hand. 


Or if your Pain mat be in Words expre#t, 
Le? em fall gently, wnaſſur'd, and ſlow , 
Ard where a; fail, your Looks may tell the veR; 
Thus Damon ſpake, and I was conquer d ſo, 

2" witty Talker has miſtook bis Are ; 
#} Lover only charms the Heart. 


Thus, while all D ating fit, 

Ard fear to fpe = fear your Fate, 
Tou more COD by S wack er, 

Than the gay forward Youth, with all bis Praty 
Let bim be ſilent bere:;, but when away, 
Whatever Love can dit ate, let him ſay. 


There let the baſhful Soul wnvail, 
And give a Looſe to Love and Truth 
Let him improve the amorons T alc, 
With all the Force of Words, ant Fire of Tout 
There all, and any thing, let bins _ 
Too long he cammdt mrite, too much confeſs. 


O Damon ! How well have you made me! 
derſtand this ſoft Pleaſure ? You know 0 
Tenderneſs too well, not to be ſenſible, hou 
am charmed with your agrecable long Lettess 


ol; 

WP 
on 
ters 
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The Invention. 


Ah! be who firſt found oft the Way 
Souls ro each other to conv 

Without dull Speaking, ſure muſt be 
Something above Humanity. 

Let the fond World in vain diſpute, 
Ard the firſt Sacred MyStery impute 
Of Letters, to the Learned Brood ;, 
And of the Glory, cheat a God : 


mas Love alone that firſt the Art efſay'd, : 


nd Pſyche was the firſt fair yielding Maid 


hat was by the dear Billet-doux berray'd. 


It is an Art too ingenious to have been found 
t by Man, and too neceſſary to Lovers, not 
have been invented by the God of Love him- 
t, But, Damm, I do not pretend to exa&t 
im you thoſe Letters'of Gallantry which, 1 
ve told yon, are filled with nothing but fine 
noughts, and writ with all the Arts of Wit 
4 Subtilty : I would have yours ſtill, all ten- 
unaffeted Love, Words unchoſen, Thoughts 
[tudied, and Love unfeigned. I had rather 
d more Softneſs than Wit, in your Paſſion ; 
re of Nature than of Art ; more of the Lo- 
r than the Poet.” Nor would I have you wgite 
y of thoſe little ſhort Letters that are read 
r in a minute; in Love, long Letters bring 
long Pleaſure : Do not trouble: yourſelf to 
ike 'em ſine, or write a great deal of Wit and 
ace in a few Lines ; that is the Notion of a 
ity Billet, in any Afﬀair but that of Love : 
And 
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And have a Care, rather to avoid theſe Gry 
to a Miſtreſs ; and aſſure yourſelf, dear D; 
that what pleaſes the Soul pleaſes the Eye, 
the Largenefs or Bulk'of your Letter ſhall 
ver offend me; and that I only am diſple 
when I find them ſmall. A Letter is ever { 
beſt and moſt powerful Agent to a Miſtrek, 
almoſt always periwades ; 'tis always rene 
little Impreſſions, that poſſibly, otherwiſe, | 
ſence would deface. Make uſe then, D; 
of your Time while it is given you, and th 
me, that I permit you to write to me : Perth, 
I ſhall not always continue in the Humor 
ſuffering yon todo ſo; and it may ſo happy 
by ſome Turn of Chance and Fortune, that) 
may be- deprived, at the ſame time, both of 
Preſence, and of the Means of ſending tot 
I will believe, that fuch an Accident would 
a great Misfortune to you,for I have often he 
you ſay. that, © To make the moſt: happy 

* ver ſuffer Martyrdom,” one need only for 
<* him Seeing, Speaking, and Writing tot 
* Obje& he loves. Take all the Advyantas 
then you can, you cannot give me too ofte 
Marks too' powerful of your Paſſion : Wn 
therefore, during 'this Hour, every Day, 
give you leave to believe, that while you doi 
you are Serving me the moſt Obligingly : 
Agrecably you can, while abſent; and, tl 
you are giving me a Remedy againſt all Gi 
Uneaiineſs, Melancholy, and Deſpair : Nay, 
you exceed your Hour, you need not be aſhani 
The Time you employ in this kind Devol,, 


the Time that I ſhall be grateful for, = 
ol 


The Lover's Watth. 2} 


wht, will recompenſe it.  Yow ought not, 
wever, tO negle&t Heaven for-me ; I will 
e you time for. your-Devotion, for my Watch 
lls you, *tis time. to. go-to the Temple. 


——s=.b  —aacCu _ 
<_— _ 


CPC 


Twelve'a Clock. 
Indiſpenſible Duty. 


IHere are cerfain Duties, which one ought 
| never to negle& ; That of  Adoring the 
ds, is of this nature.; -and which we ought 
pay, from the bottom of our Hearts : And 
at, Damon, is the only time,” 1 will diſpenſe 
th your not thinking on me. But I would 
t have you go to one of thoſe Temples, where 
celebrated Beauties, and thoſe that make a 
feſion of ' Gallantry, go ; and which come 
ther, only t2..ſee, and be ſeen; and whi- 
they repair, more to ſhew their Beauty 
| Dreſs, than to honour the Gods. If you 
| take my Advice, and oblige my Wiſh, you 
Il zo to thoſe that are leaſt frequented ; 
| you ſhall appear there, like a Man, that has 
cerfet Veueration for all things Sacred. 


The Inſtruction. 


mon, if your Heart, and Flame, 
wiſh, ſhould always be the ſame, 
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Do not give it leave to rove, 
Nor expofe it to new Harms + 
F*re you think ont, you may love, 
If you gaze on Beartty's Charms. 
If with me, you wou'd not part, 
. Turn your Eyes into your Heart, 


Tf you find a new Defrre, 
In your eafte Soul take Fire, 
From the tempting Ruine fly ;, 
Think it faithlef, think baſe : 
| Fancy ſoon will fade, and ave, 
Tf you wiſely ceaſe to gaze. 
Lovers fhould have Honour too, 
Or they pay but half Love's ane. 


Po not to the Temple go, © 
With deſign'to gaze, or ſhow *+- 

What &re Thoughts you have abroad, 
Though you 'can deceive elſewhere, 

There's no feigning with your God ; 
Souls ſhould be all perfett there. 

The Heart that's to the Altar brought, 

Only Heaven ſbould fill its Thought. 


Do not your ſober T houohts perplex, 
By gazing on the Ogling Sex : 
Or :f Beauty call your Eyes, 
Do not on the Objett dwell ; 
Guard your Heart from the Surprize, 
By thinking Iris doth excel, 
Above all earthly Things, I'd be, 
Damon, mo#F below by thee : 
And only Heaven muSt Rival me. 


The Lovers Wuch, 


One a Clock: 


Ford E ntertainment.. 


Perceive it will be very difficult for your t6 
quit the Temple, without being ſurrounded 
th Complements, from People of Ceremdiiy; 
ends, and News-mongers, and - ſeveral} of 
oe ſorts of Perſons, who afflict and buſie 
emſelves, and rejoyce at a hindreq things; 
7 have no Intereſt in: Coquets and: Polifis 
ns, who make ibthe: Buſineſs of their. whole 
ves, to gather all the News of the Town 5; 
ding or diminiſhing,» according to the Stock 
their Wit and Invention, and ſpreading. it 
abroad, to the believing Fools and Goſlips 5 
yerplexing every-body with a handred ri 
ulous Novels, which they paſs off for Wit 
| Entertainment : Or elfe, ſome of thoſ&REe-- 
unters of Adventures, that are always telling; 
Intrigues, and that make a Secret, to a Mhuh- 
ed People, of a Thouſand footiſh things they 
re heard : Like a certain Pert and Imperti- 
nt Lady of the Town,whoſe Youth and Beaii- 
being paſt, ſets up for Wit, to nphold a fee- 


* Empirs over idle Hearts ; and whoſe Cha 
Qer is this, 
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The Coquet. 


Milinda, who had never beer: 
Efteem'd a Beanty at Fifteen, 
Always Amorous was, and Kind : 

To every Swain ſhe lent an Ear, 
Free as Ait, but Falſe as Wind ; 

Yet none complain'd, She was ſevere, 
She eas'd more than ſhe made complain : 
Was always Singing, Pert, and Vain. 


IVbere-cer the-Throng was, ſhe was ſeen, 
And ſwept the Youths along the Green, 
With equal Grace ſhe flatter'd all, 
And fondly proud of all Adarefs , 

Her Smules mite, her Eyes do call, 

' And her vain Heart her Looks confeſs, 
She Rallies this, to that ſhe 'Bow'd, 
Was Talking ever, Laughing loud. 


On every ſide ſhe makes Advance, 
Ard every where a Confidance, 
She tells for Secrets all ſhe knows, 

And all to know ſhe does pretend : 
Beanty in Maids ſhe treats as Foes ;, 

But every handſom Youth, as Friend, 
Scanaal ſtill paſſes off for Truth ;, 
And Noſe and Nonſence, Wit and Youth, 


Soquet all ver, and every part, 
Tet wani.ng Beauty, even of Art. 


The Lover's Watch; 
rds with the Ugly; and the Old ;, 
And plays the Critick on the reſt 
f Men, the Baſbful, and the Bold ; 
Either; and all, by Turns, likes beft - 
ven now, tho" Yourh be lantiuſht, (ht 
ets up for Love, and Gallantry. 


This ſort of Creature, Damon, is very dari- 
erous ; not that I fear you will ſquander away 
Heart upon her, but -your Hours ; for, in 
ight of you, ſhe” I1 detain you with a thou- 
nd Impertinencies, and eternal Tattle. She 
aſſes for a judging Wit ; and there is nothing 
troubleſome, as ſuch a Pretender: She, per- 
aps, may get ſome Knowledge of our Corre- 
ondence ; and then, no doubt, will improve 
, to my diſadvantage. Poſſibly the may rail at 
e: that is her Faſhion, by the way of Friend- 
Speaking : : and an Aukward Commendation, 
e moſt effetual Way of Defaming, and Tra- 
ucing. Perhaps ſhe tells you, in a cold Tone, 

at you are a happy Man, to be belov'd by ine : 
hat Iris, indeed, is handſome : and ſhe won- 
rs, ſhe has no more Lovers ; but the Men are 
t of her Mind ; if they were , you ſhuuld have 
ore Rivals. She comimends my Face, but that 
have blue Eyes, and 'tis pity my Complexion 
00 better : My Shape, but too much inclining 
Fat, Cries — — She would charm infinitely 
th her Wit, but that ſhe knows too well, ſhe 
Miſtreſs of it. And concludes; ——— But all 
gether, ſhe is well enough. — - Thus ſhe rugs 

| without giving you leave to edge in a Word, 
iy Defence; and ever and anon, crying 
L 2 up 
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Up her own Condu@t, and Management : Tg 
You, how ſhe is oppreſt with Lovers, and &. 
tigu'd with Addreſſes; and reconimending her 
ſelf, at every turn, with a perceivable Cun- 
ning : And all the while, is Jilting you of you 
good Opinion ; which ſhe would buy, at th 
Price of any Body's Repoſe, or her own Fang, 
tho” but for the Vanity of adding to the Nut. 
ber of her' Lovers. When ſhe fees a new Spar 
the firſt thing ſhe does, ſhe enquires into hisF- 
ſtate : If ſhe find it ſuch, as may (if the Cox: 
comb be well manag'd) ſupply her Vanity, ſt: 
makes Advances to him, and applies herſelf 
all thoſe httle Arts ſhe uſually makes uſe of, 
gain her Fools ; and, according to his Huma 
dreſles and affeRts her own. But, Damon, ing 
I point to no Tarticular Perſon, in this Char 
cter, I will not name who you ſhould avoid; hit 


all of this fort, I conjure you, PROTO Y{ 


find *em. But if unlucky Chance throw yi 
in their Way, hear all they ſay, withcut Cre 
dit, or Regard, as far as Decency wHl ſuf 
you : Hear 'em, without approving their Fox 
pery=; and hear *em, without giving em Cauk 
to cenſure you, But *tis ſo much Time loſt, t 
liſten to all the Novels, this ſort of People wi 
perplex you with ; whoſe Bulineſs is to beidk 
and who even tire themſelves with their on 
Impertinencies. And be aſlur'd, after aJl, thi 

1s nothing they can tell you, that is worth yl 
knowing, And, Camor, a perfe&t Lover i 
ver asks any News, but of the Maid he loves. 


The Lover's Watch. 


"The Enquiry. 


Pamon, If your Love be Trye, 
To the Heart that you poſſeſs, 
Tell me ; What have you to do 
Where you have no Tenderneſs ? 
er Affairs wha fares to learn, 
wr whom he has not ſome Concern # 


If a Lover fain would know 

If the Objeft low'd be true, 

Lit her but indi;ftr:ous be 

To watch his Curioſuy ;, 

f ner ſo cold his Queſtions ſeem, 

hey come from warmer Thoughts within, 


When I hear a Swain enquire 
What gay Melinda goes to live, 
I conclude, there 1s ſome Fire 
In a Heart inquiſirive-;, 
"tis, at leaſt, the Bill that's. ſet 
 (hew, The Heart is to he Let. 


The Lowers h atch. 


Two a Clock. 


Dinner time, 


TY Eave all thoſe fond Entertainments, ar yo 
will diſoblige me, and make Dinner way 

for you ; for my Cupid tells you, *tis that Hour, 
Love does not pretend to make you loſe that, 
nor 15 it my Province to: order you. your Dig, 
Here I give you a perfe& Liberty, to do why 
you pleaſe : And poſſibly, tis the only Hour i 
the whole Four and twenty, that I wall ab. 

Jutely reſign you, or difpence with your eve 
ſo much as Thinking on me. "Tis true, ip 
ſeating yourſelf at Table, I would not har 
you placed over-againſt a very Beautiful, Oh. 
ject, for in ſuch a one: there are a thouſanl 
little Graces, in Speaking, Looking , au( 
Laughing,” that fail not.to Charm, if one give 
way to the Eyes, to gaze and wander that 
way; in which, perhaps, in ſpight of yoy 
you will find a Pleaſure: And while you dofo, 
thongh without Deſign or Concern, you gue 
the fair Charmer a ſort of Vanity, in believing 
you have placed yourſelf there, only for the 
Advantage of Looking on her ; and aſſumes! 
hundred little Graces and. AﬀecQtations, which 
are not Natural to her, to compleat a Conquell, 
which ſhe believes ſo well begun already. St 
ſoftens her Eyes, and ſweetens her Mouth; an! 
in fine, puts on another Air, than when ſhe had 
ho Deiign ; and when you did not, by yo 
| = —— FT" CONt 
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atinaz) looking on her, rouze her Vanity, 
1 increaſe her eaſie Opinion of hr own 
arms, Perhaps ſhe knows, I have ſome In- 
eſt in your Heart ; and Prides herſelf, at 

, with believing, ſhe has attraQted the Eyes 
my Lover, if not his Heart ; and thinks it 
eto vanquiſh the Whole, if ſhe pleaſes ; and 
umphs over me 1n her ſecret Imaginations, 
member, Damon, that while you a@ thus in 
Company and Converſation of other Beau- 
, that every Look, or Word you give in 
our of 'em, is an Indignity to my Reputa- 
n; and, which you cannot ſuffer, it you 
re me truly, and with Honour : And, aſſurg 
rſelf, fo much Vanity as you inſpire 1n her, 
much Fame you rob me of ; for whatever 
aiſes you give another Beauty, ſo much you 
e away from mine, Therefore, if you Dine 
ompany, do as others do : Be generally 
41, not applying yourſelf, by Words, or 
ks to any particular Perſon : Be as gay as 
pleaſe : Talk and laugh with all, for this is 
t the Hour for Chagrin. 


The Perniiſſion. 


y Damon, tho? I ſtint your Love, 
will vot ſtint your Apperite ;; 
I would have you fill i . 
by every new, and freſh Delight. 
eat, trill Apollo hides. his Head; 
arink the am'rous God ro Thetis Bed, 


L 4 
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ſ ! ; F POIY j ? 


e ſame 
Be like yourſelf : All witty, gay ! happy 


' And Ore the Bottle bleſs the Board, 111d b 
The liſtening round will, all the Day, ends. 
Be chard, and pleas d with every Word, Would h 
Tho” Venus Son infpire your Wit, ve for 
*T us the Selemian God beFt utters it, rb, t| 
Rp We, Wi 
Here talk of ev'ry thing but me, buot | 
Since ev'ry Thing you ſay with Grace. If in a 
if not diſpos'd your Humonr be, ' | not 
Azd you'd this Hour in ſilence paſs ; are his 
Since ſomething muFt the Subjett prove 
Qf Damon's Thoehts + let it be me, and Li. 


But, Damon, this enfranchis'd Hour, Love 
No Bounds, or Laws, will I impoſe ; Beth | 

But leave it wholly in your Pow'”r, - AP 
What Humour to refuſe, or chuſe. With 

I Rules preſcribe, but ro your Flame Since | 
For I, your Miſtreſs, not Phyſician, am. He ru 
| | Jealoy 
a L And 1 


I ſho! 


Three a Clock. oe Fi 
| ſtr 


Viſits to Friends. at you 
ole A 
Amon, my Watch is juſter than you in]W Frit 

FJ zine; it would not have you live retire can 
and ſolitary, but permits you to go, and maltfre ſec 
Viſits. I ary not.ane of thoſe that believe, Lot he 
and Friendſhip cannot find a Place in one ys ſom 
A | : | 


\ 
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e ſame Heart : And that Man would be very 
happy, who, as ſoon as he- had a Miſtreſs, 
juld be obliged to renounce the Society of his 
iends. I muſt confeſs, I would not that you 
zuld have ſo much Concern for them, as you 
ve for me; for I have heard a ſort of a Pro- 
rb, that ſays, He cannot be very fervent in 
we, who 1s not 4 little cold in Friendſhip. You 
enot ignorant,that when Love eſtabliſhes him- 
If in a Heart, he reigns a Tyrant there, and 
|| not ſuffer even Friendſhip, if it pretend to 
are his Empire there. 


Cupid. 


Love is a God, whoſe charming Sway 

Both Heaven, and Earth, and Seas obey. 

A Power that will not mingled be 

With any dill Equality, 

Since firſt from Heaven, which gave him Birth, 
He ruPd the Empire of the Earth, 
Jealous of Sou'raign Power, he rules 


And will be Abſolute in Souls, 


pl 


| ſhould be very angry, if you had any. of 
ſe Friendſhips, which one ought to delire in 
ſtreſs only ; for many times it happens, 
at you have Sentiments a little too tender for 
le Amijable Perſons; and many times Love 
l Friendſhip are ſo confounded together, that 
e cannot eaſily diſcern one from t'other. | 
ſe ſecna Man flatter himſelf with an Opinion, 
at he had but an Eſteem for a Womay, when 
ſome Turn of Fortune in her Life, as Mar- 
BEE: rying, 
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Tying, or Receiving the Addreſſes of Mey, | 
has found, by Spight and Jealoufies within, th 
that was Love, which he before took for Cor 
Plaiſance, or Friendſhip. Therefore haye 
Care ; for ſuch Amities are dangerous. N 
but that a Lover may have Fair and Generqy 
Female-Friends, whom he ought to viſit ; 
perhaps, I ſhow'd eſteem you leſs, if I did ng 
believe you were valued by ſuch, if I were per 
fetly aſſured they were Friends, and not 1 
vers. But have a Care, you hide not a Miſtrek 
under this Veil, or that you gain not a Low 
by this Pretence : For you may begin wit 
Friendſhip, and end with Love ; and I ſhoul 
be equally afflicted, ſhou'd you give it, or receir 
it. And though you charge our Sex with { 
the Vaaity ; yet 1 often find Nature to har 
given you as large a Portion of that Comma 
Crime, which you wou'd ſhuſfle off, as aſham 
to own; and are as fogd and vain of the Ins 
gination of a Conqueſt, as any Coquet of us all; 
though, at the ſame time, you deſpiſe the Vi 
Q&im,you think it adds a Trophy to your Fame. 
And I have ſeen a Man dreſs, and trick, and 
adjuſt his Looks and Mien, to makea Viſit to: 
Woman he lov'd,nor ever cou'd love, not as for 
thoſe he made to his Miſtreſs ; and ofily for the 
Vanity vf making a Conqueſt upon a Heart,eve 
unworthy of the little Pains he has taken aboul 
of And what is this but buying Vanity at tit 
pence of Sence and Eaſe; and with Fatigu 
purchaſe the Name of a Conceited Fop, belids 
that of a Diſhoneſt Man ? For he who tak 
Pains to make himſelf Beloy'd,only to pleafeh 
| POE tn Fr 
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us Humour, tho? he ſhould ſay nothing that 
js to it, more than by his Looks, his Sighs, 
now and then breaking into Praiſes and 
\mendations of the Object, by the Care he 
; to appear well dreſt before her, and in 
| order ; he lyes in his Looks, he deceives 
h his Mien and Faſhion, and cheats with e- 
r Motion, and every Grace he pnts on: He 
21s when he Sings,or Dances ; he diſſembles 
n he Sighs ; and every thing he does, that 

ly gains upon her, 1s Malice propenſe, 
neſs, and Art below a Man of Sence, or 
ve: And yet theſe Arts, theſe Coz'nages, 
the common Practices of the Town. What's 
but that damnable Vice, of which they {© 
roach our Sex ; that of Jilting for Hearts ? 
[*tis in vain, that my Lover, after ſuch fou} 
7, ſhall think to appeaſe me, with ſaying, He 
it to try how eaſie he cou'd Conquer, and of how 
Force his Charms were : And why ſhowd I be 
, if all the Town lov'd him, ſince he low d none 
Iris? Oh fooliſh Pleaſure ! How little Sence 
to the making of ſuch a Happineſs? And 
little Love muſt he have for one particular 
on, who wow'd wiſh to inſpire it into all the 
rid, and yet himſelf pretend to be inſenſi- 
? But this (Damon) is rather what is but 
much practiſed by your Sex, than any Guilt 
arge on you; tho' Vanity be an Ingredient 
Nature very ſeldom omits in the Compo- 
In of either Sex ; and you may be allow'd a 
Qure of itat leaſt. And, perhaps, I am not 
ly exempt from this Leaven in my Nature, 
accuſe myſelf ſometimes of finding a ſecret 
ESE | Joy 
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Joy of being ador'd, tho” I even hate my y, 
ſhipper. But if any ſuch Pleaſure toy; 
Heart, 1 find it at the ſame time bluſhing jp 
Cheeks with a guilty Shame; which ſoon che, 
the petty Triumph, andI have a Vertune at{ 
berer Thoughts, that I find ſurmounts myWe 
neſs and Indiſcretion ; and I hope Damon $; 
the ſame : For, ſhould he have any of thoſe | 
tachments, I ſhould have no Pity for him, 


The Example. 


Damon, #f you wou'd have me true, 
Be you my Preſident and Guide : 
Example ſooner we purſue, 
Than the dull Diftates of our Pride, 
Precepts of Vertue are too weak an Aim : 
*Tis Demonſtration, that can be#t reclaim, 


Shew me the Path you'd have me go ; 
With fuch a Guide, 1 cannot ſtray : 
What you approve, whate'er you do, 
It 1s but juSt I bend the Way. 
If true, my Honour favours your Deſign : 
If falſe, Revenge us the Reſult of mine, 


A Lover true, 4 Maid ſincere, 
Are to be priz'd, as Things Dive : 
"Ts Fuſtice makes the Bleſſing dear ; 
Fuſtice of Love, without Deſign. 
And ſhe that Reigns not in a Heart alone, 
1s never ſafe, or eaſie, on her Throne, 


The Lovers Wateh: 


Four a Clock. 
General Converſation. 


(this Viſiting-Hour, many People will hap- 
pe to meet at one and the ſame time toge- 
,inaPlace : And as you make not Viſits to 
nds, to be ſtent, you ought to enter into 
rerſation with *ert ; but thoſe Converſati- 

ought to be General , and 'of ' General 
nzs; for there 1s no neceſſity of making 
r Friend the Confident of your Amours : 
ould infinitely difpicaſe me, to hear you 
ereveal'd to them, all that I have repos'd in 
; tho” Secrets never ſo trivial, yet, ſince 
rd between Lovers, they deſerve to be 
1d at a higher. rate : For what can ſhew a 
rt more indifferent and indiſcreet, than'to 
lare in any Faſhion, or with Mirth, or Joy, 
tender Things a Miſtreſs ſays to a Lover ; 
which poſſibly, related at Second Hand, 
r not the ſame Sence, becauſe they have 
the fame Sound, and Air, they had origi- 
1), when they came from the ſoft Heart of 
, Who ſigh'd *em firſt to her laviſh Lover. 
haps they are told again with Mirth,.or Joy, 
coming their Character and Buſineſs; and 
1 they loſe their Graces; ( for Love is 
moſt Solemn Thing in Nature,and-the moſt 
uting with Gaiety.) Perhaps the ſoft Ex- 
lions ſuit not ſo well the harſher Voice of 
Maſculine Lover, whoſe Accents were not 


torm'd 
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form'd for ſo much Tendernefſs ; at leaft 
of that ſort; for Words that have the 

Meaning, are alter'd from their Sence, hy 
leaſt Tone, or Accent of the Volce; and 
ropes, and fitted to my Soul, are not, poſſi 
o to yours, tho” both have the ſame Efficacy 
on us: yours upon my Heart, as mine y 
yours ; and both will be miſunderſtood hy 
unjudging World. Beſides this, there isa} 
lineſs in Love that's true, that ought not 
prophan'd : And as the Poet truly ſays, at 
latter end of an Ode ; of which, 1 will recite 
whole. 


The Invitation. 


_ Aminta, fear not to confeſ,, 
The charming Secret of thy Tendernefs - 
That which a Lover cart conceal, 
That which, to me, thou ſhould'FF reveal ; 
And © but what thy lovely Eyes expref. 
Come, whiſper to my panting Heart, 
That heaves, and meers thy Voice half may : 
That gueſſes what thou wou! dt impart, 
And languifhes for what thou ha$t to ſay. 
Confirm my trembling Doubt, and make me knon, 
Whence all theſe Bluſhings, and theſe 8 ightn s fl 


Why doFt thou ſcruple to unfold 
A Myſtery that does my Life concern ? 
Tf thou n&er fpeak'$, it will be told ; 
For Lovers all things can diſcern, 
From every Look, from every baſhful Grace, 
#4 That ſtill ſucceed each other in thy Face, 
| T ſhall the dear tranſporting Secret learn - 
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+ is 4 Pleaſure not to be expye Ft, 
To hear it by the Voice confest, 
bft Sighs breathe it on my panting BreafF. 


All calm and ſilent is the Grove, 
Whoſe ſhading Boughs reſift the Day : 
Here thou may bluſh, and talk of Love, 
Phile only Winds, unheeding, ſtay, 
a twill not bear the Sound away - 
While I, with ſolemn anful Foy, 
my attentive Faculties employ ;, 
iſPning to every valu'd Word, 
d in my Soul, the Sacred T reaſure board. 
here, like ſome 7Ayſtery Divine, 
- wondrous Knowledge I'll enſhrine. 
e can his Foys no longer call his own, 
ban the dear Secrets kept unknown. 


here is nothing more true, than thoſe two 
Lines; and that Love ceaſes to be a Plea- 
, When it ceaſes to be a Secret, and one you 
ht to keep ſacred : For the World, who 
er makes 4 right Judgment of Things, will 
terpret Love, as they do Religion ; eve- 
one judging it, according to the Notion he 
of it, or the Talent of his Sence. Love, as 
reat Duke ſaid, « like Apparitions ; every one 
of *em, but few have ſeen *em : Every Body 
ks himſelf capable of underſtanding Love, 
that he is a Maſter in the Art of it ; when 
© 15 nothing ſo nice,or difficult,to be right- 
dmprehended ; and indeed, cannot be, but 
Soul very delicate. Nor will he make him- 
known to the Vulgar : There muſt be an 
un- 
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uncommon Fineneſs in the Mind, that cont; 
him; the reſt, he only viſits in as many Þ 
guiſes, as there are Diſpoſitions and Natur 
where he makes but a ſhort ſtay, and is g 
He can fit himſelf to all Hearts, being the p 
eſt Flatterer in the Wotld : And he poſſeſ 
very one with a Confidence, that they are int 
Number of his Ele& ; and they think, they ky 
him perfealy,, when ngthing but the Spirits 
fin'd, poſleſs him in his Excellency. + Fromt 
difference of Love; indifferent Souls, proc 
thoſe odd fantaſtick Maxims, 'which 16 m 
hold of ſo different Kinds : And this make 
moſt innocent Pleaſures paſs oftentline 
Crimes, with the unjudging Crowd, whog 
themſelves Lovers : And you will have x 
Paſſion cenſur'd, by as:many as you ſhall dil 
ver it to, and as many ſeveral Ways. I ad 
you therefore ( Damon) to make no Confide 
of yout Antours ; and btHheve, that Silenceh 
with me; 'the moſt powerful Charm: 
'Tis alſo 1n theſe Conyerſations, that tit 
indiſcreetly civil Perſons often are, who t 
to oblige a good Man, by letting him know 
is belov'd by ſome .one or other ; and ma) 
him underſtand how many good Qualifies I 
Maſter of, to render hint agreeable to the k 
Sex, if ke wou'd but advance where Love: 
good Fortune calls ; and that a too conſtant. 
yer loſes a great part of Ins time, which ml 
be manag'd to more Advantage, ſince Yo 
hath fo ſhort a Race to run : By this, at 
thouſind the hike indetent Complaiſances, 
bim a Vanity; that fitits not with th47 Di 


[ 
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n, which has hitherto acquir'd him ſo good 
-ON Reputation. I wou'd not have you ( Pamor ) 
ny 0 on theſe Occaſions, as many of the eaſie 
at WE; have done before you, who receive ſuch 

eakneſs and Flattery for Truth ; and paſſing 
& ere of with a Smile, ſuffer *em to advance in Fol- 
eſſ till they have gain'd a Credit with *em, ard 
"eint ey believe all they hear ; telling *em they do 
-/ a by conſenting Geſtures, Silence, or open 
Irtts yprobation, For my part, 1 ſhou'd not con- 
rom, x Lover, that ſhou'd anſwer a ſort of ci- 
rol Brokers for Love, ſomewhat briskly, and by 
Om ring em to underſtand, they are already en« 
akest red ; Or directing * em to Fools, that will 
my fibly hearken to *em,; and credit ſuch Stuff, 
vho Mme'em out of a Folly ſo infamous and diſin= 
Ve \nious. In ſuch a Caſe only I am willing yon 
Il ud own your Paſſion ; not that you need te}l 
I 2008, Object which has charm'd yon : And yon 
niide 7 ſay, you are already -a 'Lover, without 
ncc ring, you are belov'd. For fo long as you 
| pear to have a Heart unengag'd, you are ex- 
at 21 to all the little Arts and Addreſſes of this 
10 Ut of obliging Procurers of Love, and give 
00 By to the hope they have of making you their 
"Woſelyte, For your own Reputation then, and 
f Eaſe and Honour, ſhun ſuch Converſations z 
T they are neither credible to you, nor plea- 
?tome: And believe me ( Damon) a trut 


Mer has no Curioſity, but what concerns his 
lltreſs, 


1es I 
the | 
ove { 
ant. 


KI Fives 


The Lover's Watch. 


Five a Clock. 
Dangerous Viſits. 


[ Foreſee, or fear, that theſe buſie, impe 
nent Friends will oblige you to vilit ſy 
Ladies of their Acquaintance, or yours : 
Watch does not forbid you. Yet I muſt 
you, I apprehend Danger in ſuch Vikts ; an 
fear, you will have need of all your Care x 
Precaution, in theſe Encounters. That you 
give me no Caule to ſuſpect you, perhaps y 
w1ll argue, that Civility obliges you to't : | 
were aſlur'd, there wou'd no other Deſign 
carried on, I ſhou'd believe it were to advat 
an amorous Prudence too far, to forbid ye 
Only keep yourſelf upon your Guard ; fort 
Buſineſs of moſt part of the Fair Sex, 1s, tok 
only the Conqueſt of Hearts : All their Ci 
ties are but ſo many Intereſts.; and they 
nothing without Deſign. And in ſuch Conn 
ſations, there is always a Je ne ſcay quoy ; that 
fear'd ; eſpecially when Beauty 1s accompan 
with Youth and Gaiety ; and which they aſjut 
upon all Occaſions that may ſerve their Tu 
An\ I confeſs, *tis not an eaſie matter to 
juſt in theſe Hours and Converſations : 
molt certain Way of being ſo, 1s to ima 
read all your Thoughts, obſerve all your Lod 
and hear all your Words, 
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The Caution. 


My Damon, #f your Heart be kind, 
Do not to0 long with Beanty ſtay :, 
For there are certain Moments, when the Mind 


Is burry'd, by the Force of Charms, away. 
y Fate, a Minute Critical there lies, 


hat waits on Love, and takes you by Surprize. 


A Lover pleas'd with Conſtancy, 

ves ſtill as if the Maid he lovwd were by 
As if his Actions were in View ;, 

As if his Steps ſhe did purſue : 

0r that his very Soul ſhe knew, 
ake heed ;, for tho" I am not preſent there, 

ly Love, my Genius, waits you every-where, 


lam very much pleas'd with the Remedy, 
on ſay, you make uſe of to defend yourſelf 
om the Attacks that Beauty gives your Heart; 


hich in one of your Billets, you ſaid was this, 
to this purpoſe : 


» 


The Charm for Conſtancy. 


1s, to keep my Soul entire, and true, 

thinks, each Moment of the Day, on you. 
And when a charming Face I ſee, 

That does all other Eyes incline, 

It has n0 influence on me : 

[ think it ev'n deform d to thine, 

) Eyes, my Soul, and Senſe, regardleſs move 
v all, but the dear Objett of my Love. 
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But (Damon) I know all Lovers are natur; 
Flatterers, though they do not think fo the 
ſelves ; becauſe every one makes a Senſe 
Beauty according to his own Fancy. But pe 
haps you will ſay in your own Defence, Th 
"tis not Flattery to ſay, an unbeautiful Won 
it beautiful, if he that ſays ſo believes ſhe is{ 
I ſhou'd be content to acquit you of the f 
provided you allow me the laſt : And ifI apps 
charming in Damor's Eyes, I am not fond 
the Approbation of any other. *Tis enough! 
World thinks me not altogether diſagreecah| 
to juſtihe his Choice ; but let your good Opin 
on give what Increaſe it pleaſes to my Beaut 
though your Approbation give me a Plea 
It ſhall not a Vanity ; and I am contented, th 
Damon ſhould think me a Beauty, without n 
believing I am one. *Tis not to draw new A 
ſurances, and new Vows from you, that I ſpt 
this ; though Tales of Love are the only on 
we deſire to hear often told,and which nevert! 
the Hearers, if addreſt to themſelves : But 
not to this End, I now ſcem to doubt what jt 
ſay tomy Advantage : No, my Heart knows! 
Diſguiſe, nor can diſſemble one Thought of 
to Damon; *tis all ſincere and honell 3s | 
Wiſh : *Tis therefore it te]ls you, it does 
credit every thing you ſay ; though I belle 
you ſay abundance of Truths, in a great Part 
my Character. But when you advance tot 
which my own Senſe, my Judgment, Or I 
Glaſs cannot perſwade me to beheve ; you ml 
give me leave either to believe you thinkl 
vain enough to credit you, or pleas'd that 50 

Seltumel 
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timents and mine are differing in this Point. 
{| doubt, I may rather reply in ſome Verſes, 
riend of yours and mine ſent to a Perſon, ſhe 
ueht,had but indifferent Sentiments for her ; 
But to , who nevertheleſs flatter'd-her, becauſe he 
wh zgin'd ſhe had a very great Eſteem for him. 
Kim 3% Woman that,you- know, naturally hates 


natur; 
{o the 
Senſe 


ſhe ic pttery : On the other fide, ſhe was extreamly 
the Fl02tiSy'd, and uneakie at his Opinion, of .his 
1 app ing more in her Favour than ſhe delir'd. he 
t fond ud believe. So that one Night, having left 


full of Pride and Anger, ſhe next Morning 


1ongh t it him theſe Verſes, inſtead of a Biller-doux. 


preeab| 


- Ks | The Defiance. 


Pleaſunfiy Heaven "tis falſe ;, I am not vain ; 
ted, thi 41d rather wou'd the Subjett be 
thout of your Indifference, or Diſdain, 
new A Than Wit, or Raillery. 

at I ſpe 
nl off ate back the trifling Praiſe you give 
_ And paſ it 02 7: eaſter Fool, s 
But Who may tt injuring Wit believe, 
what jy That tans her into Ridicule. 

Tony I her, es wizey, f 4 
ht of WW br, Jbe's witty, fair, and gay : 

1 as ws With all the C _ that bs 2 
does nff*h4p5 (bell credit what you ſay : 

L belief But curſe me, if I do. 


it Part 
Ce £0 [i 


your Diver ſion you deſign, 

On my good Nature you have pre#t : 

you mu Jr if you do intend it mine. 

Mink Tou bave miſtook the Jet - 

i M 3 Philander, 


11tumen 


46 The Lover's Watch: * 


Philander, fly that guilty Art : 
Your charming, facil Wit will find, 
It cannot play on a Hearr, 
That u ſincere and: kind. 


For Wit with Softnefs dves reſide, 
Good Nature is with Pity ſtor'd ; 

But Flatt'ry's the Refalt of Pride, 
And fawns to be Ador'd. 


Nay, even when you ſmile and bow, 
Ti to be render” d move compleat. 
Your Wit, with ery Grace you ſhew, 

Ts but a Popular Cheat. 


Laugh on, and call me.Coxcomb -—— do 
And, your Opinion to improve, 

Think, alt you think of me, us true ; 
And to confirm it, ſwear I love. 


Then, while yo; wreck my Soul with Pain, 
And of a crucl Conquest boa8t, 
"Ts yor, Philander, that are vain, 


And witty at my cot. 


Poſſibly, the angry Aminta,. when ſhe writ 
theſe Verſes, was,more offended, that he be- 
tiev'd himfelt belov'd, than that he flatter; 
tho" ſhe word ſeem to make that a great part 
of the Quarrel, and Cauſe of her Reſentment: 
For we are often in an Humour to ſeem more 
modeſt in that Point, than naturally we ars; 
being too apt to nave a favourable Opinion dl 
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elves: And *tis rather, the Effects of a Fear 
it we are flatter'd, than our own il] Opinion 
the Beauty fatter'd ; and that the Praiſer 
«not think {o well of it, as we do our ſelves, 
asat leaſt he wiſh ſhe ſhou'd. Not but there 
Grains of Allowance for the Temper of him 
it ſpeal's : One Man's Humour 1s to talk much; 
| he may be permitted to enlarge upon the 
iſe he gives the Perſon he pretends to,with- 
t being accus'd of much Guilt. Another 
tes to bEWordy; from ſuch an one, I have 
own one ſoft Expreſſion, one tender Thing, 
as far as whole Days everlaſting Proteſtati- 
, urg'd with Vows, and mighty Eloquenee ; 
id both the one, and the other, indeed, muſt: 
allow'd in good Manners , to ſtretch the 
mplement beyond the Bounds of nice Truth; 
i we muſt not wonder to hear a Man call a 
oman a Beauty, when ſhe 1s not Ugly ; or 
ther, a Great Wit, if ſhe have but common 
ace above the Vulgar ; well Bred, when well 
eſt; and good Natur'd when Civil. And 
| ſhow'd be very ridiculous, it I took all you 
( for abſolute Truth ; ſo 1 ſhould be very 
juſt, not to allow you very lincere, in almoſt 
you ſaid beſides ; and thoſe Things, the 
lt material to: Love, Honour, and Friend- 
Pp. And for the reſt ( Damon ) be it true, or 
ſe, this believe : You ſpeak with ſuch a Grace, 
at | cannot chuſe but Credit you ; and find an 
Inite Pleaſure in that Faith, becauſe I lovu 
u: And it I cannot find the Cheat, I am con» 
ited you ſhou'd deceive me on, becauſe yoe 
it © ; agreeably, 
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Six a Clock. 
Walk without Deſign. 
Ou yet have Time to Walk ; and x 


Watch foreſaw you cou'd not refuſe ye 
Friends. You muſt to the Park, or to the 


for the Seaſon is fair and inviting ; and allt 


young Beauties love thoſe Places too well, 1 
to be there. *Tis there, that a Thouſand | 
trigues are carried on, and as many more 
fign'd. *Tis there, that every one is ſet out! 
Conqueſt ; and who aim at nothing leſs t 


Hearts. Guard yours well, my Damon, a 


be not always admiring what you ſee. Dont 
in paſſing by, ſigh 'em ſilent Praiſes. Suffer! 
fo much as a guilty Wiſh to approach yc 
Thoughts, nor a keedful Glance to ſteal fre 
your fhne Eyes : Thoſe are Regards, you ony 
enly to have for her you Love: + But oh! 
bove all, have a Care of what you ſay. You: 


not reproachable, 1f you ſhould remain filet 


all the Time of your Walk ; nor wou'd tit 
that know you, believe it the Effe&ts of Dulne 


but Melancholy, And if. any of your Frien 


ask you, Why you are ſo ?. I will give you la 
to ſigh, and fay ——— FAY \ 


The Mall-Content. 


Ah ? Wonder not, if T appear - 
Regardleſs of the Pleaſures here ; 

Or that my Thoughts are thus confur d. 
To the juſt Limits of my Mind, 


- 
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My Eyes take no Delight to rove 


O're all the ſmiling Charmers of the Grove, 
Since ſbe 1s abſent, whom they love. 


Ask me not, Why the flow'ry Spring, 
Or the gay little Biras that ſing, 
Or the young Streams, no more delight, 
” Or Shades; and Arbours can't invite ? 
"2 Why the ſoft Murmurs of the Wind, 
| all Within the thick grown Groves confi” d, 
No more my Soul tranſport, oy cheer ? 
ince all that's charming, Iris z5 20t here ; .. 
Nothing ſeems glorious, nothing fair, 


Then ſuffer me to wander thus, 

With down-caFt Eyes, and' Arms a-crof, 

Let Beauty unregarded go ; 

The Trees and Flowers, unheeded ſtrow, 

Let purling Streams neglefted glide, 

With all the Spring's'\adorning Pride. 

"Tis Iris only Soul can give 

O70 the dull Shades, and Plains, and make em thrive, 
Nature, and my lo#t Toys retrieve. | 


ou: 
len 1 do not, for all this, wholly confine your 
| thoiWEyes: Yon may look indifferently on all ; but 
olnawith a particular Regard on none. You may 
rienWpraiſe all:the Beauties in general ; but no ſingle 
1 leafore too much. 1 will not exa®t from you, net- 


her an entire Silence : There are a thouſand 
Uvilities you ought to pay to all your Friends 
and Acquaintance ;- and while I caution you of 
ACtions, that may get you the Reputation of a 
Lover of ſome of the Fair that haunt thoſe 
Flaces ; I wou'd not have you, by an unneceſlas 

X IY, 
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ry, and uncomplaiſant Sullennefs, | gain that 
a Perſon too". negligent, or moroſe. I wor 
have you remiſs in\no one PunRilio of Goo 
Manners. I wou'd have you very juſt, and Pay 
all you owe ; but 1n'theſe Aﬀairs, be not over 
generous, and give away too much. [In fig: 
You may Look, Speak, and Walk ; but (Dann 
do it all without Deſign : And while you do f{y 
remember, that 1ris ſent you this Advice. 


The Warning. 


Take heed, my Damon, ' in the Grove, 
Where Beauties, with Deſign, do walk : 

Take heed, my Damon, how you look and talk ;' 

For there are Ambuſcades of Love, 

The very Winds, that ſoftly blow, 

Will belp betray'your eaſie Heart ;, 

And all the Flowers that bluſhing, grow ;, 
T be Shades abcue, and Rivulers below, 

Wit take the Vittor's part. 


Remember (Damon) all my Saſcty lies 
In the ju$t Condit of your Eycs. | 
The Heart, by Nature, good and br ave, 
Is to thoſe treacherous Guards, a Slave, 
If they let in the fair deſtruttive Foe, 
Scarce Honour can defend ber Noble Seat : 
Ev n ſbe will be corrupted too 
. Or arivn to a Retreat. 
The Soul is but the Cully to the Sight, 
And mutt be pleas'd im what that takes delight, 


2 


Therefore, examine your ſelf well ; and cole 
du& your Eyes, during this Walk, hiked 
Lo yer, 
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that ſeeks nothing : And do not ſtay too.. 


jo in theſe-Ylaces. 


p 


Seven a Clock. 


Voluntary Retreat, 


TIS time to be weary ; *tis Night : Take: 

| Leave of your Friends, and retire Home: 
Wis in this Retreat, that you ought to recol- 
&t in your Thoughts, all the Attions of the 
7; and all thoſe Things, that yon ought to 

re me an Account of, in your Letter : You 
not hide the leaſt Secret from me, without 
reaſon againſt Sagred Love, For all the 
orld agrees, that Conhidence-is one of the 
cateſt Proofs of the Paſſion of Love ; and that 
ver, who refuſes this Confidence to the Per- 

he loves, 1s to be ſuſpected to love but very 
lifferently, and to think very poorly of the 
ice and Generoſity of his Miſtreſs. But, that 

v may acquit your. ſelf like a Man, and a Lo- 

of Honour, and leave me no doubt upon my 

ul; think of all you have done this Day, that 
May have all the Story of it-in your next 
iter to me : But deal faithfully ; and nei- 
radd, nor diminiſh, in your Relation ; the 
thand Sincerity of your Confeſlion will at- 

e, even for little Faults that you ſhall com- 

t againſt me, in ſome. of thoſe Things yoa 
coll! tell me : For if you have fail'd-in any Point, 
a 10: Circumſtance of Love, 1 had much rather 


1, hear 
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hear it from you. than another; For 'tis a ſort; 
Repentance to accuſe yourſelf; and wou'4! 
a Crime unpardonable, if you ſuffer me to he; 
it from any other : And be aſſur'd, while y 
confeſs it, I ſhall be indulgent enough to fy 
give you. The nobleſt Quality of Man, is Si 
cerity ; and (Damon) one ought to have z 
much of it in Love, as in any other Buſinek 
one's Life, notwithſtanding the moſt part i 
Men make no Account of it there ; but will} 
lieve, there ought to be double Dealing, andz 
Art, practis'd 1n Love, as well as in War. 
Oh ! beware of that Notion, 


Sincerity. 
Sincerity ! Tbou greateFF Good ! 
Thou Vertue, which ſo many boat ! 
And art ſo nicely underſtood ! 
And often, in the Searching, lo. 


For when we ao approach thee near, 
The fine Idea, fram'd of thee, 
ears not now fo charnans fair, 

As the moFt uſeful Flattery. 
Thou haft no Glitring to anvite ;; 
Nor taR'# the Lover at firit Sight. 


[ 


The modeFt Yertue ſhuns the Croud, 
And toes, like Veſtals, in a Cell : 

Fn Cities "twill not be allow'd ;, 

' Nor takes Delight, in Courts to dwell. 

"Tz Nonfence with the Man of Wit ;, 
And ena Scandal to the Great ; 

For all the Young, and Fair, unfit ;, 
And feorn'd by wiſer Fops of State, 
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Vertue yet was never known | 
\ the falſe Trader, 'or the falſer Gown. 


4(Damon) tho? thy Noble Blood 
Be mo## Illuſtous, and Refur'd ; 
Wf ev'ry Grace, and ev'ry Good 
Adorn thy Perſon, and thy Mind ; 
if this Pertue ſhine not there 7, 
(This God-like Vertue, which alone, 
er t thou eff Witty, Brave, or Farr, 
Word for all theſe, leſs priz'd, attone -} 
ly tender Folly I'd controul, 
Ind ſcorn the ConqueFF of thy Soul. 


Eight a Clock. 
Impatient Demanas. 


Fter you have ſufficiently recollected your 
ſelf of all the paſt Actions of the Day, 

all your Page into your Cabinet, or him whom 
ou truſted with your lalt Letter to me ; where 
on ought to enquire of him a thouſand things 
dallof me. Ask impatiently; and be angry, 
be anſivers not your Curiolity ſoon enough : 
hiok that he has a Dreaming in his Voice, in 
heſe Moments, more than at other times ; and 
eproach him with Dulneſs. For *tis moſt cer- 
an, that when one loves tenderly, we wou'd 
ww in a Minute, what cannot be related in an 
wr, ASk him, How I did ? How I receiv'd 
his 
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his Letter? And if he examin'd the Air gf 

Face, when I took it ? If.I bluſh'd, or loc 

pale ? If my Hand trembled, or I ſpoke toh 
with ſhort interrupting Sighs? If Iaskdh 
any Queſtions about you, while I was open 
the Seal ? Orif I cou'd not well ſpeak, and 

fileat ? If I read it attentively, andSwith | 
And all this,before you open the Anſwerlhy 
ſent you by him : Which, becauſe you are j 
patient to read, you, with the more Haſtez 
Earneſtneſs, demand all you expect from hit 
and that you may the better know, what y 
mour I was in, when I Writ that to you. k 
Oh! A Lover has a thouſand little Fears, a 
Dreads, he knows not why. In fine, makehi 
recount to you all that paſt, while he was mi 
me : And then you ought to read that whid 
have ſent, that you may inform your ſelf of 
that paſles in my Heart ; for you may ally 


your ſelf, all that I fay to you that way, pr 
ceeds from thence. 


The Aſſurance, 


How ſhall a Lover come to know, 
Whether hes below'd, or no ? 

IWhat aear Things mi!$t ſhe i moart, 
To aſſure him of her Heart ? | 

1s it, when her Bluſhes riſe ;, 

And ſhe languiſh in her Eyes : 
Tremble, when he does approach : 
Look pale, and faint, at every touch ? 


. | |} : 
I. $ a. Tween 4 tnouſand Ways, 


She does bis Wit and Beauty praiſe ? 
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F venture tO explain, 
lf moving Wi ords, a Pain : 
vo indiſcreet ſhe grows, 


corfirm it with her Vows, 


Theſe ſome ſhort-liv'd Paſſion moves, 
le the ObjeEP*s by, ſhe loves-, 
le the gay, and ſudden Fire 
ndles by ſome fond Deſire : 
id a Coldneſs will enſue, 
ben the Lover”s out of View, 
ke ſhe refletts with Scandal, o'r 
e eaſie Scene, that paFt before. 
ben, with Bluſhes, word recal 
 unconſid ring Criminal ; 
mhich, a thouſand Faults ſhell find, 
d chide the Errors of her Mind. * 
h fickle weight 1s found in words, 
no ſubſtantial Faith affords : 


cid, and baffl*d all may be, 
0 tr that frail Security. 


But a well-digeſted Flame, 

at will always be the ſame ; 

1 that does, from Merit, grow 
ebliſh*d by our Reaſon too ;, 

) 4 better way, will prove, 

s th' unerring Fire of Love. 

ſting Records it will gue © 

1a, that all ſhe ſays, may live, 
rea and Authentick ſtand, 

ir Heart confirms it by ber Hand. 
this, a Maid, well born, allow ; 
amon, believe ber- juſt and true. 
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Nine a Clock. 
Melancholy Refletions. 


OU will not have much trouble to expl 
what my Watch deſigns here. Theres 
be no Thought more afflicting, than that of j 
Abſence of a Miſtreſs ; and which, the Sighit 
of the Heart will ſoon make you find. T| 
Thouſand Fears oppreſs him ; he is jealous 
every Body, and envies thoſe Eyes and 
that are charm'd, by being near the Objed 
dor'd. He grows impatient, and makes a thc 
{and Reſolutions, and as ſoon abandons 'em! 
He gives himſelf wholly up to the Torment 
Incertainty ; and by degrees, from one cn 
Thought to another, winds himſelf up toinſy 
portable Chagrin. Take this Hour then, 
think on your Misfortunes ; which cannot 
{mall to a Soul that is wholly ſenſible of Lo 
And every one knows, that a Lover, depri 
of the Obje of his Heart, is depriv'd of allt 
World, and Inconſolable. For though 6 
wiſhes, without ceaſing, for the dear Charm 
one loves, and though you ſpeak of her ere 
Minute ; though you are writing to her ere 
Day, and though you are infinitely pleas'd wi 
the dear and tender Anſwers ; yet,to ſpeak 
cerely, it muſt be confeſs, that the Felicity 
a true Lover, is to be always near his Miltre 
And you may tell me, O Damon ! what || 
pleaſe; and ſay,that Abſence inſpires the Fl: 
wh 
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ich perpetual Preſence would ſatiate; I love 
well to be of that Mind; and when I ain, I 
| believe my Paſſion is declining. I know 
whether it advances your Love ; but ſurely, 
uſt ruine your Repoſe : And 1s it impoſſi- 
to be, at once, an abſent Lover, and happy 
>? For my part, F can meet with nothing 
t can pleaſe, in the abſence of Damon ; but, 
the contrary, I fee all things with Diſguſt. 
il flatter my ſelf, that "tis ſo with you ; and 
t the leaſt Evils appear great Misfortunes ; 
{ that all thoſe who ſpeak to you of any thing 
of what you love, increaſe your Pain, by 
ew remembrance of her Abſence. I will be- 
e, that theſe are your Sentiments, you' are 
ur'd not to ſee me in ſome Weeks; and, if 
ur Heart do not betray your Words. all thoſe 
ys will be tedious to you. I would not,how- 
er, have your Melancholy too extream ; and 


leſſen it, you may perſwade yourſelf, that I 
rtake it with you ; for, I remember, in your 

you told me, you would wiſh we ſhould be 
th griev'd at the ſame time, and both at the 
i time pleas'd ; and, I believe, I love too 
ll, not to obey you. 


Love Secur'd. 

Love, of all Joys, the ſweeteFF is, 
The moſt ſubſtantial Happineſs ;, 
The ſofteſt Bleſſing Life can crave ; 
The noble5# Paſſion Souls can have. 
Tet, if no Interruptions were, 

No Difficulties came between, 
"Twou'd not be render'd half ſo dear. 
be Skie is gayeſt when ſmall C w_ are ſeen. 
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The ſwecte$+ Flower, the bluſhing Roſe, 
AmidF#t the Thorns ſecure#t grows. 


If Love were one continu'd Foy, - 

How ſoon the Happineſs wou'd cloy ! 

The wiſer Gods did this foreſee ;, 

And, to preſerve the Blijs entire, 

Mix'd it with Doubt and Tealouſie, 

Thoſe neceſſary Fuels to the Fire, 

Suſtain'd the fleeting Pleaſures with new Fears ; 
With little Quarrels, Sighs, and Tears, 
With Abſence, that tormenting Smart , 

That makes a Minute ſeem a Day; 

A Day a Tear, to the impatient Heart, 

That languiſhes in the delay, 

But cannot ſigh the tenacr Pain away ; 
That ſtill returns, and with a greater Force, 
Through every Vein it takes its grateful Conrſe, 

But <7" the Lover does ſuſt ain, 

Tho he ſtill teh, complain, and fear ; 

It cannot be a Mortal Pain, 


When Two do the Aﬀittion bear. 


i 


Ten a Clock. 


Reflections. 


Fter the affliting Thoughts of my abſenc: 

make ſome Refle&tions on yourHappinel 

'Think it a Bleſſing, to be permitted to love me 
Think it ſo, becauſe I permit it to you alone; 


and never could be drawn to allow it any NY 


Rem 
10 
drth) 
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vey 
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pu 
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firſt thing you ought to conſider 1s, That aft 
1th 1 have ſuffer'd my ſelf to be overcome, to 
t that Nicety that 1s natural to me, and re- 
e your Addrefles ; nay, thought *em agree- 
:: and that I have at aſt conteſt, the Preſent 
Your Heart 1s very dear to me. Tis true, I] 
not accept of it the firſt time it was offer'd 
nor betore you had told me a thouſand 
jes, that you could not eſcape expiring, if I 
not give you leave to ſigh for me, and gaze 
20 me ; and that there was an abſolute neceſ- 
for me, either to give you leave to lovc,or 
. And all thoſe Rigors my Severity has made 
i ſuffer, ought now to be recounted to yotir 
mory, AS Subjects of Pleaſure ; and you ought 
efteem and jud ge of the Price of my Aﬀecti- 
s by the Difficulties you found in being able 
| touch my Heart : Not but you have Charms 
it can conquer at frſt fight ; and you ought 
t to nave valued me leſs, if I had been more 
uy gain'd : But *tis enough to pleaſe you, to 
tk and know I am eain'd : no niatter when 
how. When, aiter a thouſand Cares and 
quietudes, that which we wiſh for ſucceeds 
our Delires, the Remembrance of thoſe Pains 
« Pleaſures we encounter'd, in arriving at it; 
cus a new Joy; | 

Remember alſo (Damon) that I have prefer'd 
v before all thoſe that have been thought 
thy of my Eſteem ; and that I have hut 


ence 

nekW Eyes to all their pleading Merits, and cou'd 
meW'cy none but yours, 

ne MMConlider then, that you had not only the 


her Ppincſs to pleaſe me, but that you only 
N 2 found 


*D 
Pay” 
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found out the way of doing it, and I had 
Goodneſs at laſt to tell you ſo, contrary t 
the Delicacy and Niceneſs of my Soul; con 
ry to my Prudence, and all thoſe Scruples 
know, are natural to my Humour. 

My Tenderneſs proceeded further, ar 
gave you innocent Marks of my new-born] 
ſ110n,on all Occaſions that preſented themſelj 
For, after that, from my Eyes and Tongye 
knew the Sentiments of my Heart, I confirn 
that Truth to you by my Letters. Conf 
(Damon) that if you make theſe Refle&i, 
you will not paſs this Hour very diſagreeably, 


p 


Beginning Love, 


As free as wanton Winds I liv/d, 
That unconcern'd do play : 

No broken Faith, no Fate I gric/d ;, 
No Fortune gave me oy. 

A dull Content crown d all my Hours, 

» My Heart no Sighs oppreSt ; 

I call d in vain on no deaf Pow'rs, 

To eaſe a tortur'd Breaft. 


The fighing Swains regardleſs pir'd, 
And ſtrove in vain to pleaſe : 

* With Pain I civilly was kind ; 
But could afford no Eaſe. 

Tho? Wit and Beauty did abound, 
The Charm was wanting ſtill, 
That could inſpire the tender wound, 

Or bend my careleſs will. 


Till in my Heart a kindling Flame 
Your ſofter Sighs bad blown ;, 
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wh 1, with ſtriving, Love and Shame, 
Tow ſenſibly did own. 

utcer the God before cou'd plead ; 
Whateer the Touth's Deſert ; 

feeble Siege in vain was laid 


lrairſt my ſtubborn | Heart, 


frſt my Sighs and Bluſhes ſpoke, 

Juſt when your Sighs wou'd riſe 1 

d when you gat'd I wiſh'd to look, 

But duſt not meet your Eyes, 
embled, when my Hand you preſ'd 
Nor cou" d my Guilt controul, 

Live prevaiF d, and I confeſ'd 

The Secrets of my Soul, | 


ud when, upon the giving part, 

My Preſent to avow, 

all the Ways confirm'd my Heart, 
That Honcur wou'd allow ;, 

0 mean was all that I cou'd ſay, 
Too poorly underſtood : 

rave my Soul the nobleFF way, 

My Letters made it good, 


You may believe I did not eaſily, nor ſud- 
ily, bring my Heart to this Condeſcenſion ; 
it Hlov'd, and all things in Damon were. ca- 
le of making me reſolve ſo to do. I could 
t think 1t a Crime, where every Grace, and 
cry Vertue juſtified my Choice : And when 
Ice one 1s aſſur*d of this, we find not much dif- 
uity in owning that Paſſion which will ſo well 
mmend ones Judgment ; and there-is na Oh- 
le that Love does not ſurmount. I confeſs'd 


N 3 my 
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my Weakneſs a thouſand ways, before I tol 
you, and I remember all thoſe things with Pl 
ſure, but yet I remember *em alſo with Shar 


A— 


Eleven a Clock. 
Supper, 


JF Will believe (Damon) that you have been 
well entertain d,during this Hour, and ha 
found ſo much Sweetneſs in theſe Thought 
that 1f one did not tell you, that Supper wait 
you would loſe yourſelf in Refle&ions fo ple 
ling, many more Minutes. But you muſt g 
where you are expected ; perhaps, among tl 
Fair, the Young, the Gay ; but do not aband 
your Heart to too much Joy, tho? you have { 
much Reaſon to be contented ; but the great 
Pleaſures are alwales imperfe& , if- the 0! 
je& belov'd do not partake of it. For t 
Reaſen be cheerful and merry with Reſerve 
Do not talk too much, I know you do ne 
love it ; and if you doit, *twill be the effet( 
too much Complaiſance, or with ſome deſigned 
pleaſing too well; for you know your on 
charming Power, and how agreeable your Wi 
and Converſation is to all the World. Remen 
ber, I am covetous of every Word you ſpeal 
that 1s not addrelſs'd to me, and envy the hap} 
Liſtner, if | am not by : And I may reply tt 
you as Amintadid to Philander, when he charg( 
ner of loving a Talker : And becauſe, perhap 


The Lover*s Watch. 63 
1 have not heard it, I will, to divert you, 
dit you ; and at the ſame time aſſure you, 
1, that your more noble Quality, of ſpeak- 
little, has reduc'd me to a perfet Abhor- 
\ce of thoſe Wordy Sparks, that value them- 
res upon their ready and much Talking upon 
ery trivial Subject, and who have fo good an 
pinion of their Talent that way, they will let 
body edge In a Word, or a Reply ; but will 
ake all the Converſation themſelves, that they 
ay paſs for very Entertaining Perſons, and 
re Company. But the Verſes — 


The Reformation. 


Philander, ſince youll have it ſo, 
I grant, I was itmpertinent ; 

And, till this Moment, did not know, 
Through all my Life, what *twas I meant, 


r kind Opinion was the flattering Glaſs, 
which my Mind found how deform'd it was, 


In your clear Senſe, which knows no Art, 
T ſaw the Errors of my Soul ; 

And all the Foibleſs of my Heart, 
With one Refleft:0n, you controul, 

ind as a God, and gently you "__— "3 


what you hate, you teach me to be wiſe. 


Impertinence, my Sex*s Shame, 
That has fo long my Life purſid, 
Tou with ſuch Modeſty reclaim, 
As all the Women Lis ſubdu'd. 
0 ſo Divine a Power what muſt. I owe, 


: 


bat rg me ſo thke the per feet Toy ? 
. N 4 


q 
| 
| | 
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| 


64 The Lover's Watch. 


That Converſable thing T hat 
Already, with a ju$t Diſdain, 
That prides himſclf upon his Prate, 
And is, of Words, that Nonſence vain, 
When in your few appears ſuch Excellence, 
As have reproach'd, and charmd me into Senſe 


For ever may I liſPning ſit, 
© Tho? buteach Hour a Word be born , 
I would attend the coming Wit, 
.. And bleſs what can jo well inform. 
Let the dull World henceforth to Words be dani, 
Pm into novler Senſe than T alking ſhanid. 


I believe you are ſo good a Lover, as tobe 
my Opinion ;. and that you will neither for 
yourſelf againſt Nature, nor find much occaſi 
to laviſh ant thoſe excellent things that 
proceed from you, whenever you ſpeak. If 
Women awere like me, I ſhould have more re 
ſon to-fear your Silence than your Talk, for y{ 
have a thouſand wajes to-charm without ſpe: 
ing; and thoſe which to me ſhew a great de 
more Concern. But (Damon) you know, ti 
greateſt part of my Sex judge the fine Gent 
man by the Volubility of his Tongue, by þ 
Dexterity in Repartee, and 'cry, — Ob! 
never wants fmt things to ſay : He's eternally talk 
the moſt ſurprizing things, Byt (Damon) \ 
are well aſſar'd, I hope, that Tr is none df thel 
Coguers ; at leaſt, if ſhe had any ſpark of it one 
in her Nature, ſhe js, by the Excellency of you 
contrary Temper, taught to know, and ic 
the Folly : And take heed your Congyudt ne 
$7 THE Yo "0ST. of 
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re me cauſe to ſuſpeCt you have deceiv'd me 
f your Temper. 


Twelve a Clock, 


E omplaiſance. 


Evertheleſs (Damon) Givility requires a 
little Complaiſance after Supper ; and 1 
n aſur*d, you can never want that, though, I 
onfeſs, you are not accus'd of too general a 
omplaiſance, and do not often make uſe of it 
thoſe Perſons you have an Indifference for ; 
hough one is not the leſs eſteemable,for having 
ore of this than one ought ; and though an 
xceſs of it be a Fault, *tis a very excuſable one: 
lave therefore ſome for thoſe with whom you 
re: You may laugh with *em, drink with em, 
Ince or ſing with *em ; yet think of me. Yon 
ay diſcourſe of a thouſand indifferent things 
ith *em, and at the ſame time ſtill thidk of 
ie, If the Subje&t be any beautiful Lady, whom 
ey praiſe, either for her Perſon, Wit, or Vir- 
e, you may apply it tome: And if you dare 
dt ſay it aloud, at leaſt, let your Heart an- 
ſer 1n this Language : | 


Tes, the fair Objett, whom you praiſe, 
Can give us Love a thouſand ways. © 
Her Wit and Beauty charming are ;, 
But till my Iris is more fair, 
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No Body ever ſpoke before me, of a faith 
Lover, but I ſtill figh'd, and thought of Day, 
And ever when they tell me Tales of Loye ay 
ſoft pleaſing Intercourſes of an Amour; 0j 
with what Pleaſure do I liſten ! and with pl, 
ſure , anſwer *2m, either with my Eyes, 0 
Tongue —— 


That Lover may his Silvia warm, 
Brt cannot, like my Damon, charm, 


If 1 have not all thoſe excellent Qualitis 
you meet with in thoſe beautiful People, Ian 
however, very glad that Love prepoſleſſes yout 
Heart to my Advantage: And I need not te 
you (Damon) that a true Lover ought to 
ſwade himſelf, that all other Obje&ts ought t 
give place to her, for whom his Heart lighs,- 
But ſee, my Crpid tells you *tis One a Cle 
and that you ought not to be longer from you 
Apartment ; where, while you are undrefſin 
I will give you leave to fay to yourſelf — 


The Regret. 


Alas ! and muZ$t the Sun decline 

Before it have inform'd my Eyes 

Of all that*s glorious, all that's fine, 

Of alt I figh for, all I prize? 
How joyfnl were thoſe happy Days., 
When Iris fpread her charming Rays, 
Did my unwearied Heart inſpire 
With never-ceaſing awful Fire ! 

Md ery Minute gave me new Deſire, 
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But now, alas ! all dead and pale, 
Like Flon*rs that wither in the Shade ;; 
Where no kind Sun-beams can preva:l., 
To raiſe its cold and fading Head, 
1 ſink into my uſcleſs Bed. 
ga the ſenceleſs Pillow as The; 
thouſand times, in vain, I ſt robin cry, 
ſh! wou'd to Heaven my ris were as nigh. 


_— 


— 
—_— a 


One a Clock. 
Impoſſibility to Steep. 


OU have been up long enough ; and Cupid, 
who takes care of your Health, tells you, 


is time for you to go to Bed. Perhaps you may 
tt ſleep as ſoon as you are laid, and poſlibly 
0u may paſs an Hour in Bed, before you ſhut 
ur Eyes. In this impoſſibility of ſleeping, 1 
Ink it very proper for you to imagine what I 
in doing, where I am. Let your Fancy take a 
ttle Journey then inviſible to obſerve my Acti- 
nsand my Conduct. You will find me fitting 
lone in my Cabinet (for I am one that do not 
ve to go to Bed early) and will find me very 
ale and penſive ; pleas'd with none of thoſe 
Ings that ſo well entertain others. I ſhun all 
anverſation, as far as Civility will allow, and 
nd no Satisfa&tion like being alone, where my 
ul may, without igterruption, converſe with 
ym, I ſigh, and ſometimes you will fee my 

Cheeks 
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Cheeks wet with Tears, that inſenſibly gli 
down at a thouſand Thoughts that preſent ther 
ſelves ſoft and affliting. I partake of all you 
Inquietude. On other things I think with 
difference, if ever my Thoughts do ſtray fry 
the more agreeable Obje&. I find, however, 
little Sweetneſs in his Thought, that, durin 
my Abſence, your Heart thinks of me, whe 
mine ſighs for you. -Perhaps I am miſtake 
and that at the ſame time that you are the Fr 
tertainment of all my Thoughts, I am no mor 
in yours; and perhaps you are thinking of thy 
things that immortalize the Young and Brare 
either by thoſe Glories the Muſes flatter ye 
with, or that of Bellpna, and the God of War 
and ierving now a Monarch whoſe glorious Ah 
in Arms has out-gone all the feign'd and re 
Heroes of any Age, who has, himſelf, out-dont 
whatever Hiſtory can produce of Great an 
Brave, and ſet ſo illuſtrious an Example to tht 
Under-World, that it is not impoſſible,as muc 
a Lover as you are, but you are thinking no 
how to render yourſelf worthy theGlory of ſud 
a God-like Maſter, by projecting a thouſant 
things of Gallantry and Danger. And tho, 
confeſs, ſuch Thoughts are proper for yout 
Youth, your Quality, and the Place you have th 
Honour to hold under our Sovereign, yet let m 
tell you (Damon) you will not be without lt 
quietude, if you think of either being a delicat 
Poet, or a brave Warriour ; for Love will {ti 
interrupt your Glory, howeyer you may thit 
to divert him, either by Writing or Fightin 
And you ought to remember theſe, Verſes 4 
vi" 
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Love and Glory. 


wath the kind protefting LawrePs ſhade, 
r ſfigving Lovers, and for Warriours made, 
} ſoft Adonis and rough Mars were laid: 


th were defln'd to take their RefF ;, 
ut Love, the gentle Boy, opprest, 
4 falſe Alarms ſhook the ſtern Hero's Brea#?. 


bu thinks to ſoften all bis Toils of War, 
the dear Arms of the obliging Fair * 
d That, by Hunting to divert his Care. 


| Day, o'er Hills and Plains, wild Beaſts he cha#d, 
rt as the flying Winds, his eager haſte, 
vain ! the God of Love purſues as fat. 


t,0h! no Sports, no Toils divertive prove,” 
Evening ſtill returns him to the Grove, 
ofigh and languiſh for the Queen of Love. 


here Elegies and Sonnets he does frame, 
d to the liſPning Ecchoes ſighs her Name, 
don the Trees carves Records of his Flame. 


ie Warriour, in the duſty Camp all Day, 
th ratling Drums and Trumpets does eſſay, 
fright the tender flatt'ring God away. 


t Pill alas, in vain : whateer Delight, 
at Care he takes the wanton Boy to fright, 
We full revenges it at Night. 
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*T is then he haunts the Royal Tent, 

The ſleeping Hours in Sighs are ſpent, fend 
And all bis Reſolutions does prevent, ſe all 
vel 
14 all his Pains, Love mix'd his Smart ; mY 
In every Wound he feels a Dart : s « thu 
And the foft God is trembling in his Heart. 


Then he retires to ſtady Groves, 
And there, in vain, he ſeeks Kepoſe, 
And ſtriz es 0 fly Fom what be cannot loſe, 


While thus he lay, Bellona came, 
And with a generons fierce Diſdain 
Upbraids him with his feeble Flame, 


Ariſe, the World's great Terror, and their Care; 
Behold the glittring Host fiom far. 
That waits the Condutt of the God of War. 


Beneatn theſe glorious Lawrels, which were madz 
To Crown the Noble Viftor's Head, 
IWhy thus ſupincly art thou laid ? 


Why on that Face, where awful Terror grew, 
Thy Sun-pare'd Cheeks, why do I view 
be ſhining Tracks of falling Tears bedew ? 


What God has wrought theſe univerſal Harms 7 
Wat fatal Nymph, what fatal Charms 
Hus made the Hero deaf to War's Alarms * 


Now let the Conqu"ring Enſigns up be furÞ'd: 


Learn to be gay, be ſojt, and curl'd ;, 


And idle, loſe the Empire of the World. 


». 
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fond E ffeminate Del:ghts £o On ; 
ſe al the Glories you have won : 
acly reſolve ro love, and be undone, 


is thus the Martial Virgin pleads ;, 
w (he the Am'rous God perſwades 
fly from Venus, and the flow"ry Meads, 


You ſee here that Poets and Warriours are 
tentimes 1n Afﬀiction, even under the Shades 
their protecting Lawrels;and let the Nymphs 
{ Virgins ſing what they pleaſe to their Me- 
ry, under the Mirtles, and on Flow'ry Beds, 
ch better Days than in the Campaign. Nor 
the Crowns of Glory ſurpaſs thoſe of Love : 
je firſt is but an empty Name, which is won, 
t, and loſt with Hazard ; but Love more 
ly employs a brave Soul, and all his Pleaſures 
ſolid and laſting ; and when one has a wor- 
 Obje& of one's Flame, Glory accompanies 
etoo. But go to ſleep, the Hour is come ; 
['tis now that your Soul ought to be enter- 
Id in Dreams. 


Two a Clock. 


Converſation in Dreams. 


Doubt not but you will think it very bold 
and arbitrary,that my Watch ſhould pretend 
ule even your Sleeping Hours, and that my 
14 ſhould goyern your very Dreams ; which 
are 
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are but Thoughts diſorder'd, in which Ref 
has no part ; Chimera's of the Imaginationy 
no more: But tho' my Wateh does not prete; 
to Counſel unreaſonable,-yet you muſt alloy 
here ; if not to paſs the Bounds, at leaſt, toy 
vance to the utmoſt limits of it. I am aſfir; 
that after having thotight ſo much of me in t 
Day, you will think of me alſo in the Night.A: 
the firſt Dream my Watch permits you to make 
is to think you are in Converſation with me, 

Imagine (Damon) that you are talking t 
me of your Paſſion, with all the Tranſport 6 
Lover, and that I hear you with SatisfaQion 
That all my Looks and Bluſhes, while you a 
ſpeaking, gives you new Hopes and Aſſurance 
that you are not indifferent to me, and that 
give you a thouſand Teſtimonies of my Te 
derneſs, all Innocent and Obliging. 

While you are ſaying all that Love can dittat 
all that Wit and good Manners can invent, a 
all that I wiſh to hear from Damon, believe 
this Dream, all flattering and dear ; that alt 
having ſhew'd me the Ardour of your Flan 
that 1 confeſs to you the Bottom of my He: 
and all the loving Secrets there ; that 1 give ql 
Sigh for Sigh, Tenderneſs for Tendernel 
Heart for Heart, and Pleaſure for Pleaſu 
And 1 would have your Senſe of this Drean 
perfe&t, and your Joy ſo entire, that if it ha 
pen you ſhould awake with the Satisfaction fre 
this Dream, you ſhould find your Heart ſtill p 
ting with the ſoft Pleaſure of the dear decalvl 
Tranſport, and you ſhould be ready to 
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Ab ! how ſweet it ts to dream, 
» Charming Iris is the Theme ! 


rfuch, 1 wiſh, my Damon, your ſleeping and 
ur waking Thoughts ſhould render me to 
ir Heart. 


— —  _ — 


Three a Clock. 
Capricious Suffering in Dreams. 


is but juſt to mix a little Chagrin with 
theſe Pleaſures, a little Bitter with your 
et ; you may be cloy'd with too long an 
zination of my Favours : And I will have 
r Fancy in Dreams repreſent me to it, as the 
| capricious Maid in the World. I know, 
eyou will accuſe my Watch, and blame me 
h unneceſſary Cruelty, as you will call it; 
Lovers have their little Ends, their little 
vantages, to purſue by Methods wholly un- _ 
buntable to all, but that Heart that contrives 
I: And as good a Lover, as I believe you, 
will not enter into my Deſign at firſt ſight ; 
| though, on reaſonable Thoughts, you will 
ſatisfied with this Condu&t of n.ine;at its firſt 
roach you will be ready to cry out, — 


The 
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The Requeſt. 


Ob Iris ! let my ſleeping Hours be fraught 
With Foys, which you deny my waking Though, 
It not enough you abſent are ? 
I't not enough I ſigh all Day, 
And laneuiſh out my Life in Care, 
To &ery Paſſion made a Prey ? 
I burn with Love and ſoft Deſire ; 
T rave with Jealouſie and Fear : 
Al! Day, for Eaſe, my Soul I tire ; 
In vain I ſearch it &ery-mhere : 
It dwells not with the Witty or the Fair, 


It ts not in the Camp or Court, 
In Busnef, Muſick, or in Sport ;, 
The Plays, the Park, and 71all afford 
No more than the dull Baſſct-board, 
Tyre Beauties in the Drawing-room, 
With all therr Sweernef, all their Bloom, 
No more my faithful Eyes invite, 
Nor reb my Iris of a Sigh or Glance, 
Unleſs ſoft Thoughts of ber incite 
A Smale, or trivial Complaiſance:; 
Then ſince my Days fo anxious prove, 
Ah, Crutl Tyrant ! give 
A little Looſe to Foys in Love, 
Ana let your Damon ve. 
Let him in Dreams be happy made, 
Azd let bis Sleep ſome Bliſs provide : 
The nicest Maid may yield, in Night's «ark ſha 
What ſhe fo long by Day-ligi:t had deny a. 
Tyere lt me think you preſent are, 


And corrt my Pillow for my Fair, 
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ve let me find you kind, and that you give 


that a Man of Honour dares receive, 

| may my Eyes Eternal Watches keep, i» 

er thn want that Pleaſure, when I ſleep. 

one ſuch Complaint as this, I know ycu will 
ke ; but (Damon) if the little Quarrels of 
ers render the reconciling Moments ſo infi- 
ly Charming, you muſt needs allow, that 
e little Chagrins in capricious Dreams muſt 
aken you to more Joy to find *'em but Dreams, 
nif you had met with no Ditorder there. 

for this Reaſon that I wou'd have you ſut- 
a little Pain, for a coming Pleaſure ; nor, 
xd, is it poſſible for you to eſcapes the 
ams my Cxpid points you out. You ſhall 
am that I have a thouſand Foibl-ſſes, ſore= 
ng of the lightneſs of my Sex ; that my Soul 
mploy'd in a thouſand Vanities ; that (prord 
| fond of Lovers) I make Advances for tl e 
ry of a Slave, without any other Intereſt,or 
Zn, than that of being ador'd. I will give 
| leave to think my Heart fickle, and that, 
trom reſigning it to any one, I lend it on!y 
a Day, or an Hour, and take it back at 
aſure, that Iam a very Coguet, even to Im- 
lnence. 

\|! this I give you leave to think, and to of- 
Lme; but *tis in Sleep only that I permit it; 
[would never pardon you the Jeaſt Offence 
ils nature, if in any other kind than in a 
am. Nor is it enough Affliction to you, to 
Zine me thus idly vain ; but you are to paſs 
02n hyndred more capricious Humours ;; as 
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that I exa&t of you a hundred unjuſt Thi 
that I pretend you ſhould break off with ally 
Friends, and for the future, have none at 
that I will, myſelf, do thoſe Things, whi 
violently condemn in you ; and that I will 
for others, as well as you, that tender Friz 
ſhip that reſembles Love, or rather that 1, 
which People call Friendſhip ; and that [1 


- Not, after all, have you dare complain on m 


In fine, be as ingenious as you pleaſe, tot 
ment yourſelf ; and believe, that 1 am bec 
unjuſt, ungrateful, and inſenſible : But we 
ſo indeed, O Damon ! Conſider your awaki 
Heart, and tell me; Wou'd your Love |: 
the Proof of all theſe Faults in me ? But kn 
that I would have you believe, I have none 
theſe Weakneſſes, though I am.not wholly wit 
out Faults, but thoſe will be excuſable to a 
ver; and this Notion I have of a perfect one 


Whateer fantaſtick Humours rule the Fair, 
She's feill the Lover's Dotage and his Care. 


—— 


Four a Clock. 
Tealouſie in Dreams. 


O not think (Damon) to wake yet ; fo 
delign you ſhall yet ſuffer a little . mor 
Jealouſie muſt now poſſeſs you, that T yrait 
ver the Heart, that compels your very Real 
a nd ſeduces all your good Nature. And itt 


Dream, you muſt believe that in ſleeping wh 
| 
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«0u'd not do me the Injuſtice to do when 
'ke And here you muſt explain all my A&i- 
t» the utmoſt Diſadvantage: Nay, I will 
\ that the force of this Jealouſie may be ſo 
cam, that it may make you languiſh in Grief 
he overcome with Anger. 
'ou ſhall now imagine, that one of your Ri- 
cis with me, interrupting all you ſay,or hin- 
ng all you wou'd fay ; that I have no atten- 
1 to what you ſay aloud to me, but that I in- 
emy Ear to hearken to all that he whiſpers 
ne. You ſhall repine, that he purſues me 
-where, and is eternally at your Heels if 
approach me ; that I careſs him with Sweet- 
$in my Eyes, and that Vanity in my Heart, 
poſſeſſes the Humors of almoſt all the Fair ; 
is, to believe it greatly for my Glory to 
WW: abundance of Rivals for my Lovers. I 
WW you love too well, not to be extreamly 
ale in the Company of a Rival, and to have 
perpetually near me ; for let him be beloy'd 
"ot by the Miſtreſs, 1t muſt be confeſs'd, a 
al isa very troubleſome Perſon : But, to af- 
you to the utmoſt, I will have you imagine 
my Eyes approve of all his Thoughts ; that 
flatter him with Hopes, and that have ta- 
away my Heart from you, to make a Pre- 
t of it to this more lucky Man. You ſhall 
fr, while poſſeſs'd with this Dream, all that a 
| Jealoulie can make a tender Soul ſuffer. 


The Torineat. 
ealouſie ! thou Paſſion moZ$F ingrate ! 
ming 4 Deſpair, envious as Hate ! 


Q 3 Spight- 
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Spightful as Witchcraft, which th* Invoker harm 
Worſe than the Wretch that ſuffers by its Charm, 
Thou ſubtil Poyſon in the Fancy bred, 
Diffus'd through every Vein,the Heart and Head, 
And over all, like wild Contagion, ſpread. 
Thou, whoſe ſole Property us to deſtroy, 

Thou Oppoſite to Good, Antipathy to Foy, 
Whoſe Attributes are cruel, Rage, and Fire, 
Reaſon debauch'd, falſe Sence, and mad Deſire, 


In fne, 1t 1s a Paſſion that ruffles all the $% 
ſes, and diſorders the whole Frame of Natur 
It makes one hear and ſee what was never ſp 
and what never was in view, *Tis the Bane 
Health and Beauty, an unmannerly Intrud: 
and an Evil of Lite worſe than Death. She i 
very cruel Tyrant in the Heart ; ſhe poſſe 
and plerces it with infinite Unquiets; and 
may lay it down as a certain Maxim 


She that mou'd wreck a Lover's Heart 
To the Extent of Cruelty, 

PFAuSt hw Tranquility ſubvert 
To tort*ring Fealouſie. 


I ſpeak too ſenſibly of this Paſſion, not tok. 
loy'd well enough, to have been touch'd with! 
And you ſhall be this unhappy Lover (Dan 
during this Dream, in which nothing ſhall pt 
ſent itſelf to your tumultuous Thoughts, ti 
ſhall not bring its Pain. You ſhall here pals: 
re-paſs a hundred Deſigns that ſhall confal 
one another. In fine (Damon) Anger, Hatr 
and Revenge ſhall ſurround your Heart. 


— 


L OKY 
Foy + 
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we they ſhall M together reign 

th mighty Force, with mighty Pain ;, 
welt of Reaſon, .3n Contempt of Love : 
imes by turns, ſometimes united move. 


"—_ Ww 


Five a Clock. 


Quarrels in Dreams. 


Perceive you are not able to ſuffer all this 
Injuſtice, nor can I permit it any longer ; 
though you commit no Crime yourſelf, yet 
believe, in this Dream, that I complain of 
ries you do my Fame, and that I am ex- 
mly angry with a Jealouſie ſo prejudicial to 
Honour. Upon this Belief you accuſe me 


Veakneſs ; you reſolve to ſee me no more, 
are making a thouſand feeble Vows againſt 
e! You eſteem me as a falſe one, and re- 
e to ceaſe loving the vain Coguer, and will 


to meas a certain Friend of yours ſaid to 
falſe Miſtreſs ; 


The Inconſtant. 


Igh, Sylvia, you are very fafr, 
Tet diſagreeable to me ;, 
Ind ſince you ſo inconſtant are, 
Tour Beauty's dann'd with Levity, 
lor Wit, your moFt offenſive Arms, 
Fo want of Tudement, wants its Charms. 


O 4 
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To every Lover that is new, , 
All new and charming you ſurprize 
But when your fickle Mind they view, 
They ſhun the danger of your Eyes. 
Showd you 4 Atiracle of Beauty ſhow, 
Yet youre inconſt ant, and will _ be ſo. 


*T1s thus you will think of me: And, inf 
(Damon) during this Dream, we are in aq; 
petual State of War. 


Thus both reſolve to break their Chain, 


And think to do*t without much Pain, 
But, Oh ! Alas ! we ſtrive 1 11 VAN, 


For Lovers of themſelves can nothing do ; 
There mu$+ be the Conſent of Two : 
You grove it me, and I mu$t give it you, 


And if we ſhall never be free, till we aq 
one another, this Tye between you and I (1 
-m0n) 18 likely to laſt as long as we live; the 
fore in vain you endeavour, but can never 
tain your End ; and in concluſion you will { 
in thinking of me : 


Oh ! how at Eaſe my Heart wou'd live, 
Cou'd I renounce this Fugitive, 

Thu dear (but falſe) attrafting Maid, 
That bas ber Vows ard Faith betray d ! 
Reaſon wou'd have it ſo, but Love 
Dares not the dang*'rous Tryal prove. 
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Do not be angry then, for this affliting hour - 
« drawing to an end, and you ought not to 
deſpair of coming into my abſolute Favour a- 


galn. 


Then do not let your murm"ring Heart, 

Arainit my Int"reft, take your Part. 
The Feud was rai? d by Dreams, all falſe and vain, 
Ind the next Sleep ſhall reconcile again. 


Six a Clock. 
Accommodation in Dreams. 


| Hey the angry Lovers force themſelves, 
all they can, to chaſe away the trouble- 
ſome Tenderneſs of the Heart, in the height of 
heir Quarrels, Love ſees all their Sufferings, 
pities and redreſſes 'em : And when we begin 
0 cool, and a ſoft Repentance follows the 
zrin of the Love-Quarrel, 'tis then that 
Love takes the advantage of both Hearts, and 
renews the charming Friendſhip more forcibly 
than ever, puts a ſtop to all our Feuds, and ren- 
ders the Peace-making Minutes the moſt dear 
and tender part of our Life. How pleaſing *tis 
to ſee your Rage diſſolve ! How ſweet, how ſoft 
s every Word that pleads for Pardon at my 
tect ! *Tis there that, you tell me, your very 
ufterings are over-paid, when I but aſſure you 
from my Eyes, that I will forget your Crime : 
And your Imagination ſhall here preſent me the 
molt 
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moſt ſenſible of your paſt Pain, that you © 
wiſh; and that, all my Anger being vaniſh'q | 
give you a thouſand Marks of my Faith and 
Gratitude ; and laſtly, to crown all, that ws 
again make new Vows ta one another of invio. 
lable Peace. 


After theſe Debates of Lowe, 
Lovers thouſand Pleaſures prove, 
Which they ever think to taſte, 
Tho” oftentimes they do not ta#t. 


Enjoy then all the Pleaſures thata Heart tht W/ ja 
1s very amorous, and very tender, can enjoy, 
Think no more on thoſe Inquietudes that you Ml © 
have ſuffer'd, bleſs Love for his Favours, and A 
thank me for my Graces ; and reſolve ro en- 
dure any thing, rather than enter upon any new T 
Quarrels. And however dear the reconciling 
Moments are, there proceeds a great deal of 
Evil trom theſe little frequent Quarrels ; and l MW #4 
think, the beſt Counſel we can follow, 1s to a- H 
void 'em as near as we can : And if we cannot, 7 
but that, in ſpight of Love and good Under- 
itanding, they ſhould break out, we ought to 
make as ſpeedy a Peace as poſſible, for *tis not 
good to grate the Heart too long, leſt it grow 
harden'd inſenſibly, and loſe its native Tem- 

er. A few Quarrels there muſt be in Love; 
po cannot ſupport itſelf without *em ; and, 
beſides the Joy 4} an Accommodation, Love be- 
comes by it more ſtrongly united, and more 
charming. Therefore let the Lover receive th 


as a certain Receipt againſt declining Love : 
Love 
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Love reconcil'd. 


He that wor” d have the Paſſion be 
Entire between the Am'rous Pair, 
t not the little Feuds of TFealouſie 
Be carried on to a Deſpair : 
at pauls the Pleaſure be would raiſe ; 
The Fire that he wou'd blow, allays. 


When Underſtandings falſe ariſe, 
When miſinterpreted your thought ;, 


that lf falſe Conjettures of your Smiles and Eyes 
joy Be up to Baneful QuarreF wrought ;; 

you Lit Love the kind Occaſion take, 

and WM 414 trait Accommodation make. 


The ſullen Lover, long unkind, 
Ill-natur'd, hard to reconcile, 

1 of MW Zoſes the Heart he had inclin'd, 

nd1 WW o £22 cannot undergo long Toil ; 

He's ſoft and ſweet, not born to bear 

not, The rough Fatigues of painful War. 


CG ——. 


t to ho 


Seven a Clock. 


Divers Dreams. 


WEhId (Damon) the laſt Hour of your Sleep, 
) and of my Watch. She leaves you at liberty 
now, and you may chuſe- your Dreams : Truſt 
em to your Imaginations, give a Looſe to 
Fancy, 
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Fancy, and let it rove at Will, provided, D,. 
mm, it be always gmded by a reſpe&ful Lny 
For thus far | pretend to give Bounds to your 
Imagination, and will not have it paſs hbeyon 
*em : Take heed, in Sleeping, you give no Far 
to a flatt'ring Cxp:d, that will favour your ſlum. 
bring Minutes with Lies too pleaſing and vain: 
You are diſcreet enough when you are awake: 
Will you not be ſo in Dreams ? | 

Damon, awake : My Warch's Courſe is done; 
after this, you cannot be ignorant of what you 
ought to do during my abſence. I did not he- 
lieve it neceſſary to caution you about Balls and 
Comedies ; you know, a Lover depriv'd of hi 
Miſtreſs, goes ſeldom there. But if you cannct 
handſomly avoid thefe Divertions, 1 am not 
nnjuſt a Miſtreſs, to be angry with you for it; 
go, if Civility, or other Duties, oblige you : | 
will only forbid you, in conſideration of me, 
not to be too much ſatisfied with thoſe Plex- 
ſures, but ſee *em ſo, as the World may have 
Reaſon to ſay, you do not ſeek *%em, you do 
not make a Buſineſs or a Pleaſure of em, and 
that *tis Complaiſance, and not Inclination, that 
carries you thither. Seem rather negligent than 
concern'd at any thing there; and let every 
part of you ſay, Iris :« nor here. —— 

I ſay nothing to you neither of your Duty 
elſewhere; I am fatisfied you know it too well, 
and have too great a Veneration for your Glort- 
ons Maſter, to negleR any part of that for even 
Love itſelf : And 1 very well know how muci 
you love to be eternally near his Hluſtrious Per- 
ſop ; and that yau ſcarce prefer your ney 
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efore him, in point of Love : In all things elſes 
zive him leave to take place of rs, in the no- 
le Heart of Damon. 

[am ſatisfied you paſs your "Time well now 
t}Windſor,for you adore that place, and *tis avt, 
adeed, without great Reaſon ; for 'tis molt cer- 
winly now render'd the moſt glorious Palace 
n the Chriſtian World. And had cur late 
racious Soveraign of bleſſed Memory had no 
ther Miracles and Wonders of his Life and 
eizn, to have immortaliz'd his Fame, ( of 
hich there ſhall remain a Thouſand to Polteri- 
7) this Noble Structure alone, this Building 
almoſt Divine) would have eterniz'd the great 
ame of Glorious Charles the Second, till the 

ord moulder again to its old Confuliou, its 
rſt Chaos, And the Paintings of the famous 
a0, and Noble Carvings of the unimitable 
on, ſhall never die, but remain, to tell ſuc- 
xeding Ages, that all Arts and Learning were 
ot confin'd to ancient Rome and Greece, but 
at England too could boaſt its mightieſt 
hare, Nor is the In-fide of this Magnificent 
tructure, immortaliz'd with-ſo many eternal [- 
ages of the Illuſtrious Charles and Katheri 
ore to be admir'd than the wondrous Pro- 
petts without. The ſtupendious Heighth, on 
ch the famous Pile is built, renders the Fields 
Id Flowery Meads below, the Wouds, the 
hickets, and the winding Streams, the moſt 
lightful Object that ever Nature pruduc'd. 
ond all theſe, and far below, in an inviting 
le, the venerable College, an Old, but Nou- 
& Building, raiſes itſelf, in the midft of all the 

Beau- 
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Beauties of Nature, high-grown Trees, fruithj 
Plains, purling Rivulets, and ſpacious Garde 
adorn'd with all Variety of Sweets that can de. 
light the Senſes. | 
At farther diſtance yet, on an Aſcent almoſt 
as high as that to the Royal Structure, you mz 
behold that famous and noble Clifdor Riſe, aP; 
lace erected by the illuſtrious Duke of Bucking 
bam : Who will leave this wondrous Piece of 
ArchiteCture, to inform the future World 
the Greatneſs and Delicacy of his Mind, it be 
ing, for its Situation, its ProſpeQs, and its 
marvellous Contrivances, one of the fineſt Y;l/ 
of the World ; at leaſt, were it finiſh'd as he 
gun ; and would ſufficiently declare the mas 


nifick Soul of the Hero that caus'd it to he! 


built, and contriv'd all its Fineneſs. And thi 
makes up not the leaſt part of the beautiful Pro 
ſpeQ from the Palace-Royal, while oa the other 
ſide lies ſpread a fruitful and delightful Park and 
Foreſt, well ſtor'd with Deer, and all that mak 
the Proſpect charming ; fine Walks, Groves 
diſtant Valleys, Downs and Hills, and all ths 
Nature could invent, to furniſh out a quiet fol 
Retreat for the my{t Fair and moſt Charming 
of Queens, and the moſt Heroick, Good, an 
Juſt of Kings : And theſe Groves alone are it 
and worthy to divert ſuch Earthly Gods. 
Nor can Heaven, Nature, or Humane A 
.contrive an Addition to this Earthly Paradik 
ualeſs thoſe great Invgators of the Age, Sir 5 
muel Morland, or Sir Robert Gorden, cou'd, b 
the Power of Engines, convey the Water {01 
to the Park and Caſtle, as to furniſh it ys de 
1ghti 
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ghtful Fountains, both uſefnl and beautiful. 
heſe are only wanting, to render the Place all, 
Perfeftion., without Exception. 

This, Damon, is a long Digreſſion from the 
afineſs of my Heart ; but, you know, Iam fo 
in Love with that charming Court, that whea 
ou g£2ve me an Occafion, by your being there 
jow, but to name the Place, I could not forbear 
rarſoreſſing a little, in favour of its wondrous 
teauty ; and the rather, becauſe .I won'd, in 
ecounting, it, give you to underſtand how ma- 
1 fine ObjeQs there are, beſides the Ladzes that 
dorn it, to employ your vacant Moments in ; 
nd hope you will, without my Inſtruttions, 
aſs a great part of your idle Time in ſurveying 
heſe Proſpects, and give that Admiration you 
hou'd pay to living Beauty, to thoſe more vene- 
ible Monuments of everlaſting Fameg 

Neither need I ( Damon) aflign you your wait- 
ns Times ; your Honour, Duty, Love, and 
Dbedience will inſtruct you when to be near 

e Perſon of the King ; and, I believe, you will 
mit no part of that Devoir. You ought to e- 

tbliſh your Fortune aud your Glory : For I 
m not of the Mind of thoſe Critical Lovers, 

to believe it a very hard Matter to reconcile 

ve and Intereſt, to adore a Miſtreſs, and ſerve 

Maſter at the ſame time. And I have heard 

le, who, on this SubjeQ, ſay, Ler a Man be 

er ſo careful in theſe donble Duties, *tis Ten to 
me tut he loſes his Fortune or his Miſtreſs. Theſe 
tErrors that I condemn : And I know, that 

We and Ambition are not incompatible, but 

at a brave Man may preſerve all his Duties to 

his 


$3 The Lover's Watth, 


his Soveraign, and his Paſſion and his Reſye 
for his Miſtreſs. And this is my Notion of jt 


Love and Ambition, 
The Nobler Lover, who wou'd prove 


Uncommon in Adareſs, 
Let him Ambition joyn with Love , 
With Glory, Tenderneſs : 

But let the Vertues fo be mixr, 
That when to Love he goes, 
Ambition may not come betwixt, 

Nor Love his Power oppoſe, 
The vacant Hours from ſtfrer Sport 
Let him give up to Int're#F and the Court. 


 *Tis Honour ſhall bis Bus neſs be, 
And Love his Noble$t Play : 
Thoſe Fo ſhould never diſagree, 


For both make either gay. 
Love without Honour were too mean 
For any gallant Heart ; 
And Honour ſingly, but a Dream, 
Where Love muſt have no part. 
A Flame like this you cannot fear, 
Where G lory claims an equal Share. 


Such a Paſſion (Damon) can never make 
quit any part of your Duty to your Princ 
And the Monarch you ſerve is ſo gallant 
Maſter, that the Inclination you have to! 
Perſon obliges you to ſerve him, as much 
your Duty ; for Damor*s Loyal Soul loves ti 
Man, and adores the Monarch ; for he 1s « 


The Lover*s Watch. | 8g 
jy all that compels both, by a charming 
-:nd Goodneſs from all Mankind: 


The King; 


ring of Mars ! Bellona”s Care ! 
ſecond Deity of War ! | 
Might of Heaven, and Foy of Earth ! 
Born for great and wondrous things ! 
Peſtin'd at his Auſpitious Birth DE 
wdo the num"rous Race of long-pa$t Kings: 


ef Repreſentative of Heaven, 

hom its chiefe#F Attributes are given ! 

rat, Pious, StedfaFF, FufF, and Brave / 
0 Vengeance ſlow, but ſwift to ſave ! 

fencing Mercy all abroad ! 

oft and Forgiving 4s a God ! 


Saving Angel, who preſery* the Land 
mthe Juſt Rage of the Avenging Hand ., 
the dire Plague; that o'er the f Jan was burPd, 
And ſheathing thy Almighty Sword, 
md the wild Fears of a diſtratted World, 
| Heaven fir made it) with a ſacred Word ! 


but I will ſtop the low Flight of my humble 
t, who, when ſhe is upon the Wing, on this 
Irious Subject, knows no Bounds. And all 
World has agreed toſay ſo much of the Ver- 
$and Wonders of this great Monarch, that 
| have left me nothing new to ſay ; though 
&d he every day gives us new Themes of 
roving Greatneſs, and we ſee nothing that 
P 


equals 
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equals him in our Age. Oh, how happy are 
fo obey his Laws, for he is the greateſt of Kiz 
and the beſt of Men ! 

You will be very unjuſt (Damon) if you 
not confeſs, I have acquitted myſelf like a 
of Honour, of all the Obligations I owe y 
upon the account of the Diſcretion 1 loſt to y 
if it be not valuable enough, I am pgeneroys 
nough to make it good : And fince I amfoy 
ling to be juſt, you ought to eſteem me, and 
make it your chiefeſt Care to preſerve me ya 
for I believe I ſhall deſerve it, and wiſh y 
ſhou'd believe ſo tov. Remember me, write 
me, and obſerve punctually all the Motion 
my Watch : The more you regard it, the he 
you will like it ; and, whatever you think of 
at firſt ſight, *tis no 11l Preſent. The Invent 
is ſoft and gallant ; and Germany, ſo celeb 
for rare Watches, can produce nothing to ex 
this. 


Damon, my Watch is ju$t, and new ; 
And all a Lover ought to do, 

My Cupid faithfully will ſhew. 

And every Hour be renders there, 
Except L'heure du Bergere. 


The End of the W aTcu, 


——_—__— 


THE. 


CASE 


FOR THE 
V A T C I 


Damon to Tris. 


Xpe@ not, O charming 1r:s ! that I ſhor'd 
chuſe Words to thank you in; (Words, 
that leaſt part of Love, and leaſt the Bu- 

eſs of the Lover) but will ſay all, and every 
Ing that a tender Heart can' dictate, to make 
Acknowledgment for ſo dear and precious a 
lent, as this of your charming Warch ;, while 
| can fay will but too dully expreſs my 
iſe of Gratitude, my Joy, and the Pleaſure 
tive in the mighty Favour, I confeſs the 
lent too rich, too gay, and too magnificent 
my ExpeCtation'; and though my Love and 
th deſerve it, yet my humdler Hope never 
It carry me to a Wiſh'of ſo great a Bliſs, ſo 
at an Acknowledgment from the Maid I 
TH": ! The Materials are glorious, the ab 
P Z &= 
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delicate, and the Movement juſt, and 
gives Rules to my Heart, who ſhall obſerye 
ry exactly all that the Cxpid remarks tg ; 
even to the Minutes, which I will point 
Sighs, though I am oblig'd to *em there but; 
ry Halt-hour. - 

Yon tell me, -fair ris, that I ought to x 
{erve it tenderly, and yet you have ſent it 
without a Caſe. But that I may obey you juſ 
and keep it dear to me, as long as I live, ] 
give it a Caſe of my Faſhion : It ſhall be delicy 
and ſuitable to the fine Preſent ; of ſuch Ma 
rials too. But becauſe I would have it pe 
[ will conſult your admirable Wit and Inver 
on in an Afﬀeair of ſo curious a conſequence, 


TheFiGuRE of the CASE, 
Deſign to give it the Figure of a He 


Does not your Watch, 1r:s, rule the Hear 
It was your Heart that contriv'd it, and' 
your Heart you conſulted in all the manageme 
of it; and *twas your Heart that brought it 
ſo fine a Concluſion. The Heart never a 
without Reaſon, and all the Heart projets, 
performs with Pleaſure. 

Your Watch, my lovely-Maid, has explai 
to me a World of rich Secrets of Love: A 
where ſhou'd Thoughts ſo ſecred be ſtor'd, ! 
in the Heart, where all the Secrets of the 
are treaſur'd up, and of which only Lore al 
can take a View ? *Tis thence he takes his Si 
and Tears, and all his little Flatteries and 3 
to pleaſe. All his fine Thoughts, and all! 

MI 
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| eWMit7 Raptures, nothing is' ſo proper as th® 
ret to preſerve it ; nothing ſo worthy gs the 
1 to contain it ; and 1t concerns my Inte- 
it wiſh too much, not to be infinitely careful of {9 


ut er a Treaſure : And,  belieye me, charming 
, Iwill never part with it, 


The Votary, 


air Goddefſi + ju#t Deſire, 

whirer of ofteFF Fire ! 

-M you, om out the nun! rous Throng, 
That to your Altars do belong, 

me the Sacred MyſPry have reveal'd, 

m all my Rival-Worſhippers conceal'd ; 
Ard touch*d my Soul with heav'nly Fire : 
efin'd it from its groſſer Senſe, 

Imrought it to a higher Excellence ;, 

t car 10 more return to Earth, 

Like things that thence receive their Birth : 
It ftill aſpiring, upward move, 

{ teach the World new Flights of Love. 
New Arts of Secreſie ſhall learn, 

| render Youth diſcreet in Love's Concern, 


his ſoft Heart, to bide the charming things, 
A Miftreſs whiſpers to bis Ear ; 
And very tender Sigh ſhe brings, 
wx with his Soul, and hide it there, 
tear himſelf ſo well in Company, 
at if his Miſtreſs preſent be, 
t may be thought by all the Fair, 
Exch in bis Heart does claim a ſhare, 
find all are more belovd than ſhe. 


FI 


1 


Fhe Caſe fort be arch. 
But when with rhe dear Maid apart, 
Then at ber Feet the, Lover lies ; 
Neegs his Soul, ſhews all. bis Heart, 
While Foy is dancing in his x 
Then all that Honour may, or take, or give, 
They both diſtribute, both YOCeive. | 
A Looker on wou'd ſpoil a Lover”s Foy ; 
For Love's a Game where only T wo can play. 
And "tis the hardeXt of Love's Myſteries, 
To feign Love where it is not, hide it where it i, 


After having tald you, my lovely Irs, th 
deſign to put your Watch into a Hea 
ought to ſhew you the Ornaments of the 
I do intend: to have *em Croyn'd Cyphers, 
do not . mean thoſe Crowns of Vanity, wh 
are put indifferently on all ſorts of Cyphe 
No, I muſt have ſuch, as may diſtinguiſh j 
from the reſt; and may be true Embleny 
what I weu'd repreſent. My four Cypt 
therefore ſhall be Crown'd with theſe k 
Wreaths of Olive, Layrel, Myrtle, and Rok 
And the Letters that begin the Names of / 
and Damon, ſhall: compoſe the. Cypl 
though I muſt intermix ſome other Lette 
that hear another IERCe, and have anoti 
Siguification. . | 


The Fir# Cy PHER. 


HE firſt Cypher is compos'd gd of els 
a D, which are joyn'd by an | 

E *:Which ſignifies; Loye extream. wy 

hut juſt, O ad orable 4 Iris f that Love ſhou's 


ji 
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with our Cyphers, and that Love alone 
0d be the Union of *em. 


we ovght alone the Myſtick Knot to die ;, 
Line, that great Maſter of all Arts : 
d this dear Cypher, # to let you ſee, 
Love unites Names, as well as Hearts. 


Without this charming Union, our Souls 
Id not communicate thoſe inviſible Sweet- 
ſes, which compleat the Felicity of Lovers ; 
| which, the moſt tender and paſſionate Ex+ 
jons, are too feeble to make us compre- 
id, But, my adorable [-:s, I am contented 
th the vaſt Pleaſure I feel in loving well, 
thout the Care of Expreſling it well ; if you 
| imagine my Pleaſure, without expreſſing 
For I confeſs, *twou'd be no Joy to me to 
re you, if you did not perfe&ly believe I 
[adore you, Nay, though you loy'd me, if 
had no Faith in me, I ſhou'd languiſh, and 
*inas much Pain,' as if you {corn'd, and at 
ſame time believ'd 1 dy'd for you. For ſure- 
Irs, "tis a greater Pleaſure to pleaſe, than 
te pleas'd ; and the glorious Power of gi- 
, 15 infinitely a greater SatisfaQtion, than 
it of receiving ; there is ſo great and God- 
taQunality in it. I wou'd have your Belief 
refore equal to my Paſſion, extream ; as in- 
ea, all Love ſhow'd be, or it cannot bear 
it Divine Name : It can paſs hut for an indif- 
nt AﬀeRion. And theſe Cyphers ought $6 
k the World find all the noble Force of 
pate Paſſion, For, O my [rs ! what wou'd 
4 Love 
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Love ſignifie, if we did not Tove fervently, 
ſters and Brothers Love ; Friends and Rely 
ons have Aﬀections ; but where the Soul; ; 
joyr'd,which are fil'd with eternal ſoft Wiſh 
Oh ! there 1s ſome Exceſs of Pleaſure, wii 
cannot be expreſt ! | | 

Your Looks, your dear obliging Word;,; 
your charming Letters have ſufficiently perſq 
aed me of your Tenderneſs ; and you mig 
ſurely ſee the Exceſs of 'my Paſſion, by 
Cares, my Sighs, and entire Reſignation 
your Will. I never think of Jr, but | 
Heart feels double Flames, and pants x 
heaves with double Sighs ; and whoſe Far 
makes its Ardors known, by a thouſand Tr 
ſports : And they are very much to blame, 
give the Name of Love to feeble eaſie Paſſior 


Such tranſitory tranquil Inclinations are att 


but Well-wiſhers to Love; and a Heart t 


has ſuch Heats as thoſe, ought not put itl 


into the Rank-of thoſe nobler ViQims that 
offer'd at the Shrine of Lave. But our $0 


Tris, burn with a more glorious Flame, t 
lights and condufts ns beyond a Poſſibility 
loſing one another. *Tis this that flatters 
my Hopes; *Tis this alone makes me belis 
myſelf worthy of Iris : And let her jud 
of its Yiolence, by the Greatneſs of its Spk 


dour, 

. Does not a Paſſion of this Nature, ſo trix, 
ardent, deſerve to be crown'd ? And will 
wonder to ſee, over this Cypher, a Wreath 
Myrtles, thoſe Boughs, ſo ſacred to theQ!r 
of Love, and {9 worſhipt by Lovers ! "oY 


nel 


inde 
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teſe oft Wreaths, that thoſe are crown'd,wha 
nderſtand how to love well and faithfully. 


he Smiles, the Graces, and the Sports, 
That in the ſacred Groves maintain their C onrts,, 
' Are with theſe Myrtles crowd. 
Thrber the Nymphs their G arlands bring ; 
Their Beauties, and their Praiſes ſing, 
While Ecchoe's do the Sor.gs reſound. 


we, tho" a God, with Myrtle Wreaths, 

Does his ſoft Temples bind. 

we valy'd are thoſe conſecrated Leaves, 
Than the bright Wealth, in Eaſtern Rocks confin'd : 
d Crowns of Glory leſs Ambition move, 
Than thoſe more ſacred Dradems of Love. 


The Second CYPHER., 


Scrown'd with Olives. and I add tothe twa 
Letters of our Names, an R, and an L, for 
eciprocal Love.. Every time that I have given 
'ou, O lovely Iris! Teſtimonies of my Paſſhon, 
have been ſo bleſt, as to receive ſome from 
our Bounty ; and you have been pleasd to 
latter me with a Belief, that I was not indif- 
krent to you. I dare therefore ſay, that being 
jonour'd with the Glory of your Tenderneſs 
id Care, I ought, as a Trophy of. my illuſtri- 
ws Conqueſt, to adorn the Watch with a Cy- 
per, that 1s ſo advantageous to me. Ought 1 
ot to eſteem myſelf the moſt fortunate' and 
lappy of Mankind, to have exchang'd my 


art with ſo charming and admirable a "or 
on 
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ſon as Iris ? Ah! how ſweet, how precio 

the Change ; and how vaſt a Glory arrive » 
me from it ! Oh! yon muſt not wonder if m 
Soul abandon itſelf to a thouſand Extaſies 1 1; 
the Merchandize of Hearts, Oh ! how deariti 
tg receive as much as one gives; and barter 
Heart for Heart! Oh! I wou'd not recein 
mine again, for all the Crowns the Univerk 
contains ! Nor ought you, my Adorable, mak 
any Vows or Wiſhes, ever to retrieve yours 

or ſhew the leaſt Repentance for the Bleſſino 
you have given. me. ' The Exchange we made 
was confirm'd by a noble Faith ; and you onght 
to believe, you have beftow'd it well,. ſing 
yon are paid for it, a Heart that is ſo conform 
able to-yours, ſo true, ſo juſt, and o full « 
Adoration: And nothing can be the juſt Re 
compence '6f Love, hut Love; and to enjoy 
the true Felicity of it, our Hearts ought t: 
keep an equal Motion ; and, like the Scalesg 
Juſtice, always hang even. 

. *Fis the Property of Reciprocal Love, tt 
make the Heart feel the Delicacy of Love, ant 
to give the Lover all the Eaſe and Softneſs It 
can reaſonably hope. Such a Love renders al 
things advantageous and . proſperous : Such 

Love triumphs over all other Pleaſures. And 
put a Crown of Olives over the Cypher of. Re 
ciprocal Love,to make known, that two Heart: 
where Love 1s juſtly. equal, enjoy a Peace, that 
nothing can diſturb, * * oh 


0 
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Plives are never fading ſeen ;, 

But always flouriſhing, and green. 
The Emblem *tis of Love and Peace ;, 
For Love thats true, will never ceaſe : 
And Peace does Pleaſure ſtill increaſe. 

by to the World, the Peace of Kings imparts 7, 


Ind Peace 1n 1.ove diſtributes it to Hearts, 


Toe Third CyeHER. 


E C, and the L, which are joyn'd to the 
Letters of our Names in this Cypher, 
Town d with Laure), explains a conſtant Love. 
will not, my fair 1ris, ſuffice, that my Love 
extream, my Paſlion violent, and my Wiſhes 
rent, or that,@ur Loves are reciprocal : But 
ought alſo tobe conſtant ; for in Love, the I- 
jagination is oftner carried to thoſe things that 
wy arrive, and which we wiſh for, than- to 
ings that Time has robb'd us of : And in thoſe 
grecable Thonghts of Joys to come, the Heart 
akes more delight to wander, than in all thoſe _ 
lat are paſt ; though'the Remembrance of 'tm 
e very dear, and very charming. We ſhov'd 
both unjuſt, if we were not perſwaded we 
re poſſeſt with a: Vertue, the Uſe of which is ſo 
mirable, as that of "Conſtancy. Our Loves 
ſe not of that ſort, that can finiſh, or have 
ad; but ſuch aPaſſion, {5 perfed, and ſo con- 
ant, that it will bag Prefident for fature Ages, 
love perfeQly ; and when they wou'd expreſs 
dextream Paſſion, they will ſay, They lov'd, as 
Famon aid the charming Iris. And he that knows 
__ * EST the 
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ſon as Iris? Ah! how ſweet, how precions | 
the Change ; and how vaſt a Glory atrive y 
me from it ! Oh! you muſt not wonder if n 
Soul abandon itſelf to a thouſand Extaſies ! 
the Merchandize of Hearts, Oh ! how dearit; 
to receive as much as one gives; and hart 
Heart for Heart! Oh! I wou'd not receiy 
mine again, for all the Crowns the Univerf 
contains ! Nor ought you, my Adorable, mak 
any Vows or Wiſhes, ever to retrieve your; 
or ſhew the leaſt Repentance for the Bleſſin 
you have given. me. | The Exchange we made 
was confirm'd by a noble Faith ; and you ongh 
to believe, you have beftow'd it well, fr 
you are paid for it, a Heart that is ſo conform 
able to yours, ſo true, ſo juſt, and full « 
Adoration: And nothing can be the juſt Re 
compence '6f Love, hut Love: and to enjo 


the true Felicity of it, our Hearts ought t 


keep an equal Motion ; and, like the Scales 
Juſtice, always hang even. 


*Tis the Property of Reciprocal Love, tt 


make the Heart feel the Delicacy of Love, ant 
to give the Lover all the Ea and Softneſs h 


can reaſonably hope. Snch a Love render al 


things advantageous and . proſperous : Such 
Love triumphs over all other Pleaſures. And 
put a Crown of Olives over the Cypher of. Re 
ciprocal Love,to make known,that two Heart 
where Love 1s juſtly.equal, enjoy a Peace, tz 
nothing can diſturb, * * "FE 
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flives are never fading ſeen ;, 
But always flouriſhing. g, and ereen. 
The Emblem *tis of Love and Peace ; 
For Love that's true, will never ceaſe : - 
And Peace does Pleaſure ftill increaſe. 
yy ro the World, the Peace of Kings imparts \, 
hid Peace i in Love diſtributes it to Hearts. , 


| The Third CyeHnHER. 


E C, and the L, which are joyn'd to the 
Letters of our Names in this Cypher, 
wa'd with Laure), explains a conſtant Love. 
will not, my fair Iris, ſuffice, that my Love 
extream, my Paſlion violent, and my Wiſhes 
ent, or that,our Loves are Teciprocal : But 
ooght alſo tebe conſtant ; for in Love, the I- 
agination is oftner carried: to thoſe things that 
uy arrive, and which we wiſh for, than- to 
ings that 'Time has robb'd us of : And in thoſe 
rrecable Thoughts of Joys to come, the Heart 
akes more delight to wander, than in all thoſe 
at are paſt ; though'the Remembrance of 'em 
re very dear, and very charming. We ſhou'd 
e both unjuſt, if we were not perſwaded we 
ſe poſſeſt with a'Vertue, the Uſe of which is {0 
mirable, as that of * \Conſtancy. Onr Loves 
re not of that ſort, that can finiſh, or have 
0d; but ſuch a Paſſion, 6 ſo perfet, and ſo con- 
ant, that it will bea Prefident for future Ages, 
plore perfeQtly ; arid when they wou'd expreſs 
" lextream Paſſion, they will ſay, They lov'd,, as 
Y; on did the charming Iris. And he that knows 


the 
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the Glory of conſtant Love, will deſpiſe tho 
fading Paſſions, thoſe little Amuſements, # 
ſerve for a Day. What Pleaſure, or Dener 
dance can one have in a Love of that fort 
What Concern? What Raptures can fuch ; 
Amour produce 1n a Soul ? And what Satic. 
Qion can one promiſe one's ſelf, in playj 
with a falſe Gameſter ; who, thoy 
are aware of him, 1n ſpight of all your pr 


caution, puts the falſe Dice upon you, an 


wins all ? 


Thoſe Eyes, that can no better Conque#t make 
Let *em ner look abroad : ; 
Such, but the empty Name of Lowers take, 
And ſo prophane the God. 
Better they never ſhou'd pretend... .. 
Than &er begun to make an End. 


Of that fond Flame, what ſhall we ſay, 
That's born and languiſh'd in a Day ? 
Such ſhort-liv'd Bleſſings cannot bring 
The Pleaſure of an Envying. | 
Who is't will celebrate that Flame, 
That's damn'd to ſuth a\ſcanty Fame ? 
While conſtant Love, the Nymphs and 'Smain: 
Still ſacred make, in laſting Strains 


And ckearful Lays throughout the Plains. 


A conſtant Love brows no Decay ;, 
But ftill advancing &ery Dp, 
Will lafas long as Life cat ſtay, 
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With Cery Look and Smile improves, 


With the ſame Ardour always moves, 
Tu ſuch, as Damon, charming Iris loves / 


Conſtant Love finds it ſelf impoſſible to be 
aken ; it reſiſts the Attacks of Envy, and a 
ouſand Accidents that endeavour to change 
: Nothing can diſoblige it, but a known Falle- 
;, or Contempt : Nothing can remove it, 
ough for a ſhort Moment it may lie fullen and 
ſnting, 1t recovers, and Teturns with greater 
ce and Joy. 1 therefore, with very good 
eaſon, Crown this Cypher of Conſtant Love 
tha Wreath of Zaxrel; ſince ſuch Love al- 
ays triumphs over Time and Fortune, though 
benot her Property to beſiege ; for ſhe cannot 
ercome, but in defending herſelf ; but the 
tories ſhe gains, are never the leſs glorious. 


For far le ConqueFt, we have known 

The Vittor wear the Laurel Crown. 

be Triumph with more Pride let him receive ;, 
(ule thoſe of Love, at leaft,, more Pleaſures gee. 


The Fourth CyPHEKR. 


JErhaps, my.lovely Maid, you will not fad 
out what I mean by the S, and the L, in 
l5laſt Cypher, that is crown'd with Roſes. 1 
ll therefore teJl you, I mean Secree Love. 
tere are very few People, who know the Na- 
re of that Pleaſure, which ſo Divine a Love 
ates: And lct me ſay what I will of it, they 
feel it themſelyes, who wou'd rightly un- 

derſtand 


4 
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derſtand it, and all its raviſhing Sweets, | 
this there is a great deal of Reaſon to heli 
the Secrecy in Love doubles the Pleaſures of 
And I am fo abſolutely perſwaded of this, y 
| believe all thoſe Favours that are not keyt 
cret, are dull and paul'd, very inſipid and taf 
leſs Pleaſures : And let the Favours be ney 
innocent that a Lover receives from a Miſtre 
ſhe ought to value em, ſet a Price upon' 
and make the Lover pay dear ; while he recei 
*m with Difhculty,and ſometimes with Hazy 
A Lover that 1s not ſecret, but ſuffers eye 
one to count his Sighs, has, at moſt, but ak 
ble Paſſion, ſuch as produces ſudden and tr 
{itory . Detires, which die as ſoon as born; 
true Love has not this CharaQter ; for whenſ 
ever 'tis made Publick, it ceaſes to be a Ple 
fure, and 1s only the Reſult of Vanity. 
that I expect our Loves ſhou'd always remait 
Secret : No, I ſhow'd never, at that Rate, z 
rive to a Bleſſing, which, above all the Glor 
of the Earth, I aſpire to ; but even then, the 
are a thouſand Joys, a thouſand Pleaſures th 
F ſhall be as careful to conceal. from the fooli 
World, as if the whole Preſervation of th 
Pleaſure depended on my Silence ; as indeed 
does in a great Meaſure. | 
To this Cypher I put a Crown of Roſes,whi 
are not Flowers of a very lalting Date. Al 
'tis to let you ſee, that *tis impoſlible Lovec 
be long hid. We ſee every Day, with whatll 
Diſſimulation and Pains, People conceal a tid 
ſand Hates and Malices, Diſguſts, Diſobligat 


ons, and Reſentments, without being able | 
c0 
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ceal the leaſt part of their Love; but Repu- 
mn has an Ardour, as well as Roſes ;, and a 
rer ought to eſteem that as the deareſt and 
Jereſt Thing ; not only that of his own, 
i is, indeed, the leaſt part ; but that of his 

refs, more valuable to him than Life. He 
zht to endeavour to give People no occaſion 
make falſe Judgments of his AQtions, or to 
e their Cenſures ; which, moſt certaialy are 
er in the Favour of the fair Perſon ; for 
ly, thoſe falſe Cenſures are of the buſie Fe- 
le Sex, the Coquets of that number ;- whoſe 
le Spights and Railleries, joyn'd to that fan- 
4 Wit they boalt of, ſets *em at Odds with 
the Beautiful and Innocent : And how very 
le of that kind ſerves to give the World a 
ith, when a thouſand Vertnes, told of the 
ne Perſons, by more credible Witneſſes and 
lges, ſhall paſs unregarded ; ſo willing and 
lin'd is all the World to credit the Ill, and 
ndemn the Good. And yet, Oh ! what pity 
s we are compell'd to live in Pain, to oblige 
is fooliſh ſcandalous World ! And tho' we 
ow each others Vertue and Honour, weare 
liz'd to obſerve that Caution (to humour the 
lking Town ) which takes away ſo great a 
rt of the Pleaſure of Life ! *Tis therefore that 
wng theſe Roſes, you will find ſome Thorns ;; 
which you may imagine, that in Love, Pre- 
ation is neceſſary to its Secrecy : And we mult 
rain our ſelves, upon a thouſand Occations, 
th fo much Care, that, O 1ris! *tis impoſlible 
be Diſcreet, without Pain ; but *tis a Pain 

t creates a thouſand Pleaſures. | 
Where 
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Where ſhow'd a Lover hide his Joys, 
Free from Malice, free from Noiſe *? 
Where no Envy can intrude : 

Where no buſie Rivals Spy, 
Made, by Diſappotnmtment, rude, 

May inform his Fealouſie., 
The Heart will their be# Refuge prove ; 

Which Nature meant the C abinet of Love. 


What wou'd a Lover not endure, 
His Miſtreſs, Fame and Honour to ſecure ? 
Iris, the Care we take to be diſcreet, 
Is the dear Toyl, that makes the Pleaſure ſwat 
The Thorn that does the We althinicloſe , 
That with leſs ſawcy Freedom we may touch the Riſ 


The Ct. Agu of the WATCH, 


H, charming Irss ! Ah, my tovely aid 
"Tis now In a more peculiar Manner,ti 
I require your Aid in the finiſhing of my 
fign, and compleating the whole Peice to ti 
utmoſt PerfeQion ; and without your Aid 
cannot be perform'd. It is about the Claſpt 
the Watch ; a Material, in all appearance, tl 
- moſt trivial of any part of it. But that it m 
be ſafe for ever, I deſign it the Image, or 
gure of Two Hands ; that fair One of the adt 
rable Iris, .joyn'd to mine ; with this Mott 
Inviolable Fauh : For this Caſe, this Heart oug 
to be ſhut up by this eternal Claſp. Oh, tht 
is nothing ſo neceſſary as this ! Nothing c 
tecure, Love, but Faith: - 
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at Vertue ought to be a Guard to all the 
t thinks, and all the Mouth utters : Nor 
Love ſay he triumphs without it. And 
,q that remains not in the Heart, all the reſt 
yes no Regard. . Oh ! I have not lov'd fo 
to leave one Doubt upon your Soul. Why 
n, will you want that Faith ? O unkind 
mer, that my Paſſion, and my Services ſo 
ly merit ! 


en two Hearts entirely love, 
Ind in one Sphere of Honour move, 

Each maintains the others Fire, 

With a Faith that u entire. 

For what heedleſs Youth beſtows, 

Qn a faithleſs Maid, bis Vows. 
aith without Love, bcars Vertue's Price 
Love, without her /Arxture, 15 a Vice. 


we, like Religion, ſtill ſhowd be, 
In the Foundation, firm and true : 
n Points of Faith, ſhow'd ſtill agree : 
Tho” Innovations vain and new 
Los little Quarrels ) may ariſe ; 
Fundamentals ſtill they re ju$t and wiſe. 


Then, charming Aaid, be ſure of this : 
Allow me Faith as well as Love ; 

mce that alone affords no Bliſs, 
eſs your Faith your Love improve, 
ther reſolve to let me die 

by fairer Play, your Cruelty ;, 


Q 
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Than not your Love, with Faith impart, 
Ard with yorr Vows, to give your Heart. 
In mad Defpair I'd rather fall, 

Than loſe my glorious Hopes of conqu"ring all, 


So certain 1t is, that Love without Faith, 
O10 v2Ine, 

tn 13e, my adorable Iris, this Caſe ſhall 
as 7:27 as I can, like thoſe delicate ones of 
[:8+iz4 Work, which do not hinder the $i 
from taking a View of all within : You n 
therefore ſee, through this Heart, all y 
Watch. Nor 1s my Delire of preſerving t 
ineſtimable Piece more, than to make it t 
whole Rule of my Life and Actions. Andy 
chiefeſt Deſign in theſe Cypher, is to compt 
hend 1n them, the principal Vertues that 
moſt neceſſary to Love. Do not we kno 
tnat Reciprocal Love is Juſtice ; ConſtantLo 
Fortityde ; Secrct Love, Prudence ? Thou 
*tis true, that Extream Love, "that is, Ex 
of Love, in one Senſe, appears not to beTa 
perance ; yet you muſt know, my JIr:s, that 
Matters of Love, Exceſs is a Vertue, andt 
all other Degrees of Love are worthy Sc 
alone. *Tis this alone,»that can make got 
the glorious Title : *Tis this alone, that 6 
bear the true Name of Love; and this alot 
that can bear the true Name of Love; a 
this alone, that renders the Lovers truly hi 
py, in ſpight of all the Storms of Fate, a 
Shocks of Fortune. This is an Antidote agal 
all other Griefs : This bears up the Soul in 
Calamity ; and is the very Heaven of Lite, 


Rel 
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Refuge of all Worldly Pain and Care, and 
y well bear the Title of Divine. 


The Art of Loving well, 


t Love may all Perfettion be ;, 

t, Charming to the la#t Degree, 

Heart, where the bright Flame does dwell, 
Faith and Sof:neſs ſhowd excel 0 

ſs of Love ſhowd fill each Vein, 

{all its ſacred Rites maintain. 


tend ret Thoughts Heav'n can inſpire, 
wad be the Fuel to its Fire : 

d that, like Incenſe, burn as pure ; 

that, in Urns, ſhowd ſtill endure, 

fond Deſire ſhou'd fill the Soul, 

t ſuch as Honour may controul, 


douſie I will allow : 

t the amorous Winds that blow 

4d wanton 1n my Iris Hair, 

raviſh Kiſſes from my Fair. 

it the Flowers that grow beneath, 

4d borrow Sweerneſs of her Breath, 


her Bird ſhe do careſs, 

im I grudge its Happineſs, 
n upon her Snowy Hand, 
Wanton does triumphing ſtand ? 
won ber Bre#t ſke 5skips, 

a lays her Beak to Iris Lips ? 


Q 2 Fainti ug 
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Fainting at iny raviſht Toy 
T cou'd the Innocent deſtroy. 


If Ican no Bliſs afford, 

To a little harmleſs Bird, 

Tell me, O thou dear lov'd Maid * 
What Reaſon cou'd my Rage perſwade, 
If a Rival ſhou'd invade ? 


If thy charming Eyes ihou'd dart 
Looks, that fally from the Heart ;, 
If you ſent a Smile, or Glante 

To another, tho? by Chance ; 

Still thou giv'ſt whats not thy own : 
They belong to me alone. 


All Submiſſion 1 wor'd pay, 

Man was born, the Fair robey. 

Your very Look I'd underſtand, 

And. thence recerve your leaft Command : 
Tever your Juſtice will diſpute ;, 

But. like a Lover, execute. 


1 wou'd no Vſurper be, 

But in claiming ſacred thee. 

1 wou'd have all, and every part : 

No Thought ſhou'd hide within thy Heart. 
Mine a Cabinet was made, 


Where Iris Secrets ſhowd be laid, 


In the reft, without Controul, 
She fhou'd triumph ore the Soul : 
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rate at her feet Pd lie, 

biſmg Power and Liberty ;, 
ming more by Love to fall, 
in rule the Univerſal Ball. 


ar me, O you ſawcy Youth ! 

| from my Maxims, learn this Truth. 
/d you great and powerful prove ? 

an bumble Slave to Love, 

nbler far, a Foy to give, 

any Bleſſing fo receive, 
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AR TI of Charming, 


OW long, O charming Irs ! ſhall 
| ſpeak in vain of your adorable 
Beauty ? You have been juſt, and 
believe I love you with a Paſſion 
perfectly tender and extream ; and yet you 
will not allow your Charms to be infnite. 
You mult either accuſe my Flames to be unrea- 
ſonable, and that my Eyes and Heart are falſe 
Judges of Wit and Beauty ; or allow, that 
you are the moſt perfe&t of your Sex. But in- 
ſtead of that, you always accuſe of me Flat- 
tery, when I ſpeak of your infinite Merit ; and 
when I refer you to your Glaſs, you tell me, 
tht fatters, as well as Damon ; though one 
wou'd 
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wou'd imagine, that ſhowd be a good Witne 
for the Truth of what ſay, and undeceiyeyy 
of the Opinion of my Injuſtice, »Look---. ary 
confirm yourſelf, that nothing can equal yy 
Pertections. All the World fays it, and yy 
mult doubt it no longer. O Tris ! Will you d: 
ſpute againſt the whole World? .. 

But ſince you have fo long diſtruſted your 
own Glaſs, I have here preſented you with one 
which I know 1s very true ; and having been 
made for you only, can ſerve only you. All 6. 
ther Glaſles preſent all ObjeQs, but this refled; 
only Iris ; whenever you confvlt it, it will con- 
vince you ; and tell you, how much Right! 
have done you, when I told you, you were the 
faireſt Perſon that ever Nature made. When 
other Beauties look te it, it will ſpeak to all 
the fair Ones ; but let **m do what they wil, 
"twill ſay nothing to their Advantage. 


Iris, to ſpare what you call flattery, 
Conſult your Glaſs each Hour of the Day : 
*T will tell you where your Charms and Beanties lic, 
And where your little wanton Graces play : 
Where Love aoes revel in your Face and Eyes ; 
What Look invites your: Slaves; and what dens 


Hi /here all :he Loves adorn you with ſuch Care, 
Where drefs your Smiles,where arm your lovely Eyes, 
Here aeck the flowing Treſſes of your Hair : 
How cauſe your Snuwy Breaſts to fall and riſe: 
How this ſevere Glance makes the Lover dic ; 
How that, more ſoft, gives Immortality. 


Whvrt 
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Here you ſhall ſee, what *tis enſlaves the Soul , 
Where &ry Feature, &ry Look combines : 

en the adorning Air, Ore all the whole, 

To ſo much Wit, and ſo nice Vertue joyns. 
Tere the Belle Taille and Motion ſtill afford 
Graces to be eternally ador'd. 


But I will be filent now, and let your Glaſs 


IC 
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wou'd imagine, that ſhow'd be a good Witnef; 
for the Truth of what ſay, and undeceive you 
of the Opinion of my Injuſtice, «Look---- and 
confirm yourſelf, that nothing can equal your 
Perfections. All the World fays it, and you 
mult doubt it no longer. O Tris ! Will you di- 
ſpute againſt the whole World ? . 

But ſince you have fo long diſtruſted your 
own Glaſs, I have here preſented you with one, 
which I know is very true ; and having been 
made for you only, can ſerve only you. All 0- 
ther Glaſles preſent all Objects, but this reflects 
only Iris ; whenever you conſult it, it will con- 
vince you ; and tell you, how much Right[ 
have done you, when I told you, you were the 
faireſt Perſon that ever Nature made. When 
other Beauties look mite it, it will ſpeak to all 
the fair Ones ; but let *em do what they will, 
"twill fay nothing to their Advantage. 


Iris, to ſpare what you call flattery,, 

Conſult your Glaſs eacty Hour of the Day 

*T will tell you where your Charms and Beauties lic, 
And where your little wanton Graces play : 

Where Love does revel in your Face and Eyes; 

What Look invites your: Slaves; and what dens. 


}bcre all the Loves adorn you with ſuch Care, 
Where dreſs your Smales,where arm your lovely Eyes , 
Where aeck the flowing Trdſſes of your Hair : 
How cauſe your Snuwy Breaſts to fall and riſe: 
How this ſevere Glance makes the Lover dic ; 
How that, more ſoft, gives Immortality. 


Whert 
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There you ſhall ſee, what *tis enſlaves the Soul ;, 
Where &ry Feature, &©ry Look combines : 

hen the adorning Air, Ore all the whole, 
To ſo much Wit, and ſo nice Vertue joyns. 

Were che Belle Taille and Aotzon ſtill afford 
Graces to be eternally ador'd. 


But I will be ſilent now, and let your Glaſs 


IUCAK . 


L:dy's Looking-Glaſs 


Amon, ( O charming Iris ! ) has giver 

me to you, that you may ſometim 

give your ſelf the Trouble, and m 

the Honour of Conſulting me in the great ant 

weighty Afﬀairs of Beauty. I am, my adora 

ble Miltreſs ! a faithful Glaſs ; and you ough 
to believe all I ſay to you. «<- 


The Shape of I «1s. 


T Muſt begin with your Shape, and tell you 

without Flattery , *'tis the fineſt in the 
World, and gives Love and Admiration to a 
that ſee you. Pray obſerve how free and eaie 
it is, without Conſtraint, Stiffneſs, or Aﬀeda 
tion ; thoſe miſtaken Graces of the Fantaſltick 
and the Formal; who give themſelves Pain tc 
ſhew their Will to pleaſe ; and whoſe Dreſling 
makes the greateſt part of its Fineneſs, whe 
they are more oblig'd to the Taylor, than tc 
Nature ; who add, or diminiſh, as occaſion 
ſerves, to form a Grace, where Heaven ne 


ver gave it ; And while they remain on thi 
Wreck 
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vreck of Pride, they are eternally uneaſie, 

hout pleaſing any Body. 1r5s, I have ſeen 

Woman of your Acquaintance, who, having 

rreater Opinion of her own Perſon, than any 

dy elſe, has ſcrew'd her Body into ſo fine a 

zrm ( as ſhe calls it ) that ſhe dares no more 

Wir a Hand, lift up an Arm, or turn her Head 
ide, than if, for the Sin of ſuch a Diſorder, 
| je were t2 be turn'd into a Pillar of Salt ; the 
tiff and fix*d Statue of the two. Nay, ſhe 
ares not ſpeak or ſmile, lelt ſhe ſhou'd put her 


ay ce out of that order ſhe had ſet it in her 
ind aſs, when ſhe laſt look'd on herſelf : And is 
__ zl over ſuch a Lady Nice (excepting in her 
adorns nverſation ) that ever made a ridiculqus Fi- 


mre. And there are many Ladies more, byt 

1 - - . 

oo much tainted with that nauſeous Formality, 
that old-faſhion'd Vice : But /r:s, the charming, 
the all-perfe& 7-is, has nothing in her whole - 
form, that is not tree, natural, and ealie ; and 
ſhoſe every Motion cannot pleaſe extreamly. 
11 youſW-2d which has not given Damon a thouſand Ri- 


in thay'2ls. 


1 £0 a 
d car Damon. the Toung, the Am'rous, and the True ; 


Feta Who ſighs inceſſantly for you : 

aſtic; WM hoſe whole Delight, now you are gone, 
Dain tc Is to retire to Shades alone, 

reſins And to the Eccho*s make his Moan, 

| when”) pling Srreams the wiſhing Touth is laid, 
han to febing Iris ! lovely charming Maid ! 
ccaſion Ne, 11 thy Abſence, how thy Lover dies ;, 
en ne While to his S igbs, the Eccho ſtill replies, 

>n this 
Wreck 
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Then with the Stream he holds Diſcourſe 
O ihou that bend'ſt thy liquid force 
To lovely Tames ! upon whoſe Shore 
The Maid reſides, whom I adore ! 
Ay Tears of Love upon thy Surface bear : 
And if upon thy Banks thou feet my Fair, 
In all thy ſifier Murmurs ſing, 


From Damon I this Preſent bring ; 
My cery Curl contains a Tear ! 
Then at her Feet thy Tribute pay : 
But haſte, O happy Stream ! away 


Let charm'd too much, thou ſhoudﬆt for ever ſtay 


And thou, O gentle, murn"ring Breezt ! 
That plays in Air, and wantons with the Trees ; 
On thy young Wings, where gilded Sun-beams pla 

To Iris my ſoft Sighs convey, 

Still as they riſe, each Minute of the Day : 

But whiſper gently in her Ear ; 

Let not the ruder Winds thy Meſſage. hear, 
Nor ruffle ene dear Curl of ber bright Hair. 
Oh ! touch her Cheeks with ſacred Reverence, 
nd ftay not gazing on ber lovely Eye ! 

Bat if thou beat ber Roſie Breath from thence, 

"Ts Incenſe of that Excellence, | 
Thet & thou mount”ft, "twill perfume all the Skies, 
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I x1s's Complexion. 


AY what you will, I am confident, if you - 
) will confeſs your Heart, you are,every time 
1 view yourſelf in me, ſnrpriz'd at the Beau- 
rof your Complex1on ; and will ſecretly own, 
never ſaw any thing ſo fair. I am not the 
| Glaſs, by a thouſand, that has aſſur'd yon 

this. If you will not believe me, ask 7: 
; he tells It you every Day, but that Trut}: 
"m him offends you ; and becauſe he loves too 
wch, you think his Judgment too little ; and 
nce this is ſo perfeRt, that mult he defective. 
t'tis moſt certain, your Complexion is inf - 
Itely fine, your Skin ſoft and ſmooth, as poliſht 
Vax, or Ivory, extreamly white and clear ; 
jough if any Body ſpeaks but of your Beauty, 
Lagrceable Bluſh caſts itſelf all over your Face, 
«gives you a thouſand new Graces, 


And then two Flowers, newly born, 
Shine in your Heanly Face : 

The Roſe, that bluſhes in the Morn, 
Uſurps the Lilly's place : 

Sometimes the Lilly does prevatl, 

And makes the gen'rous Crimſon pale, 


I x 15's Haar. 


) H, the beautiful Hair of Iris ! It ſeems, as 
if Nature had crown'd you with a great 


Quan- 
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Quantity of lovely fair brown Hair, to m; 
us know, that you were born to Rule; and 
repair the Faults of Fortune, that has not gin 
you a Diadem : And do not bewail the Want 
that ({o much your Merit's due) ſince Heaye 
has ſo glorioully recompens'd you with wt 
gains more admiring Slaves. 


Heav'n for Sovereignty, has made your form : 
And you were more than for dull Empire bory, 
O'er Hearts your Kingdom ſhall extend, 

Tour va#t Dominion know 10 end, 
Thither the Loves and Graces ſhall reſort ;, 
Tolris make their Homage, and their Court. 

No envious Star, uo common Fate 

Did on my Iris Birth-day wait . 
But all was happy, all was delicate. 
Here Fortune wor'd inconſtant be in vain : 
Iris, and Love, cternally ſhall reign, 


2 


Love does notWmake leſs uſe of your Hair 
new Conqueſts, than of all the reſt of your Be: 
ties that adorn you. If he takes our Heat 
with your fine Eyes, it ties 7em faſt with yc 
Hair ; and if it weaves a Chain, not eaſily b 
ken. It is not of thoſe ſorts of Hair, wh 
harſhneſs diſcovers ill Nature ; nor of th 
whoſe Softneſs ſhews us the Weakneſs of t 
Mind : Not that either of theſe are Argumet 
without Exception ; but *tis ſuch as bears | 
Character of a perfe& Mind, and a delic 
Wit ; and for its Colour, the moſt faithful, « 
{creet, and beautiful in the World ; ſuch 
ſhews a Complexion, and Conſtitution, ne 
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old, to be inſenſible ; nor ſo hot, to have 
much Fire ; that 1s, neither too white, nor 
black ; but ſuch a mixture of the two Co- 
rs. as makes it the mdſt agreeable in the 
grid. ; 


T; that which leads thoſe captivated Hearts, 
That bleeding at your Feet do lie. 
Wis that the Obſt inate converts, 
That dare the Power of Love deny; 
"Ti; that which Damon ſo admires : 
Damon, who often tells op ſo. 
f from your Eyes Love takes his Fires, 
'Tis with your Hair be ſtrings his Bow 
Vhich rouching but the feather d Dart, 
t never mi$# the leſtin'd Heart. 


Ix1s's Eyes. 


telieve, my fair Miſtreſs, I ſhall dazle you 
vith the Laſtre of your own Eyes. They 
the fineſt Blue in the World : They have all 
Sweetneſs, that ever charm'd the Heart ; 
a2 certain Langniſhment that's irreſiſtable ; 
Inever any look'd on *em, that did not ſigh 

em. Believe me, Tris, they carry una- 
able Darts and Fires ; and whoever expoſe 


nſe]ves to their Dangers, pay for their Im+ 
ence. 


ud as my ſolid Chryſtal 3s, 
Hard and impenetrable too ; 
It 1 am ſenſible of Blif, | 
hen your charming Eyes 1 view < 


R: Even 


io The Lady's Looking-Glaſs. 
Even by me, their Flames are felt ; 
And at each Glance, I fear to melt, 


Ab, how pleaſant are my Days ! 
How my glorious Fate TI bleſs ! 

Atortals never knew my Joys, 
Nor Monarchs guest my Happinep.. 

Every Look that”s ſoft and gay, 

Iris gives me every Day. 


Spight of her Vertue, and her Pride, 
Every Morning I am ble 
With what to Damon #s deny'd ; 
To view her when ſhe is undresF, 
All her Heaven of Beauty's ſhown 
To triumphing Me alone, 


Scarce the prying Beams of Light. 
Or th" impatient God of Day, 
Are allow*d ſo dear a Sight, 
Or dare prophane her with a Ray ;, 
When ſhe has appear*d to me, 
Like Venus riſing from the Sea. 


But Oh ! I mit$t thoſe Charms conceal, 
All too Drvine for vulgar Eyes : 
Showd I my ſecret Foys reveal, - | 
Of ſacred Tru$t I break the Tyes ; 
And Damon wor'd with Envy ate, 
Who hopes, one Day, to be as ble5t as I. 


Extravagant with my Joys, I have ſtray! 
yond my Limits ; for I was telling you of t 


wondrous Fineneſs of your Eyes ; " | 
or 
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Mortal can reſiſt, nor any Heart ſtand the force 
their Charms ; and the moſt difhicult Con- 
teſts they gain, ſcarce colt '*em the Expence of 
uy They are modelt and teacer, chaſte 
nd languiſhing. There you may take a View 
f the whole Soul, and ice Wit and Good Na- 
tare ( thoſe two inſeparable Vertues of the 
Mind) in an extraordinary Meaſure, In fine, 
jou fee all that fair Eyes can produce, to make 
themſelves ador'd. And when _ are angry, 
they itrike an unrefiſtable Awe upon the Soul : 
Ind thoſe Severities, Damon vides may Per= 
ctually accompany them, during their Abſence 
om him ; for *tis with fuch Eyes, he wou'd 
ve you receive all his Rivals. 


tp, lovely Maid, the Sof tneſs in your Eyes, 
To flatter Damon wzith another Day : 
[hn at your Feet the raviſmd Lover lies, 


Then put on all that's tender, all that's gay © 
bd jor the Griefs your Abſence makes hin prove, 
Gree him the ſoftest, deare$# Looks of Love. 


I: trembling Heart with ſweetest Smiles careſs, 
Aud in your Eyes, foft Wiſhes lt Pim find ; 

bat your Regret of Abſence may C0; feſt, 

In which, 0 Senſe of Pleaſure you cord find 1 
rd rg reſtore him, let your faithful Eyes 

ule, that all bis Rivals you eeſpi ife, 


Ph i ” _— 
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The Mouth of I &15. 


Perccive your Modeſty wou'd impoſe $i 
lence on me : But, O fair I1r:s ! Do not this 
to preſent yourſelf before a Glaſs, if you wou' 
not have it tell you all your Beauties : Conter 
yourſelf, that I only ſpeak of *em, En Paſſan 
for ſhou'd I ſpeak what F wow'd, I ſhou'd dwel 
all Day upon each particular, and ſtill ſay ſome 
thing new. Give me Liberty then to ſpeak & 
your fine Mouth : You need only open it a little 
and you will ſee the moſt delicate Teeth, th 
ever yon beheld; the whiteſt, and the beſt 
Your Lips are the fineſt in theWorld ; ſo round 
{o ſoft, to plump, ſo dimpled, and of the love 
heit Colour. And when you ſmile, Oh ! Wha 
Imagination can conceive how {weet it is, tha 
has not ſeen you Smiling ? I cannot deſcribe 
what I ſo admire; and 'tis in vain to thoſe, whe 
have not ſeen Iris, 


O Iris ! boaFt that one peculiar Charm, 
That has ſo many Congueſt's made ;, 
So innocent, yet capable of harm ; 
So juFF itſelf, yet has ſo oft betray'd 
Where a thouſand Graces dwell, 
And wanton round in &ery Smile. 


A thouſand Loves do l:ſten when you ſpeak, 
And catch each Accent as it flies : 
Rich flowing Wit, when &re you Silence break, 
Flows from your Tongue, and ſparkles in your Eye 
[Whether you talk, or ſilent are; 
Your Lips immortal Beauties were, 
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The Neck of Is 1s. 


q LL your Modeſty, all your nice Care, can- 
not hide the raviſhing Beauties of your 
Neck ; we muſt ſee it, Coy as you are ; and ſee 
the whiteſt, and fineſt ſhap'd, that ever was 
md. Oh ! 1 Why will you cover it ? You 
now, all handſome things wou'd be ſeen. And 
þ | how often have you made your Lovers en- 
ryour Scarf, or any thing that hides ſo fine 
n Object from their ſight. Damon himſelf com- 
lains of your too nice Seyerity. Pray do not 
ide it ſo carefully. See how perfeRly turn'd it 
. with ſmall blue Veins, wandring and ran- 
jg here and there, like little Rivulets, that 
nton o'er the flowry Meads. See how the 
puad white riſing Breaſts heave with every 
reath, as if they diſdain'd to be confin'd to a 


ering : and repel the malicious Cloud, that 
ou'd obſcure ther Brightneſs, 


Fain I wou?d have leave to tell 

The Charms that on your Boſom dwell ;, 
Deſcribe ut like ſome flow'ry Field, , 
That does ten thouſand Pleaſures yield ; 


A thouſand gliding Springs and Groves ; 
All Receptacles for Loves, 


But Oh ! what Iris hides ,vinft be 
Ever ſacred kept by W Cc. 


R 3 
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- The Arms and Hands of I x x5. 


Shall not be put to r7uch trouble to ſhew ye 

your H2nd< and Arms, becauſe you may vie 
them without my help ; and you are very un 
juſt, if you have not admir*'d *em a Thouſan 
times. The beautiful Colour and Proportig 
of your Arm is unimitable, and your Hand 
dazling, fine, ſmall, and plump ; long-pointe 
Fingers, delicately turn'd ; dimpPd on & 
Snowy out-fide, but adorn'd within with Roſ 
all over the ſoft Palm. O Ir: ! Nothing equ 
your fair Hand ; that Hand, of which Lovef 
often makes ſuch uſe to draw his Buw, when] 
wou'd ſend the Arrow home witn more ſucceſs 
and which irreſiſtibly wounds thoſe, who po 
bly, have not yet ſeen your Eyes : And whe 
you have been vei''d,that lovely Hand has gain 
you a thouſand Adorers. And I have heard D, 
mon Tay, Without the Ai of nore Beauties, that i 
loae haa been ſr:fficicnt to have made an abſolute Co 
gi:e4t ver his Soul, And he has often vow'd, 
never touch'd him, but it mac? his Blood run wi 
little irregular Motions in his Veins ;, bis Bre 
beat ſhort and double ,, bis Bluſhes riſe, and his u 
ry Soul dance, 


Ob ! kaw the Hard te Lover ought to prix, 
*Bove any one peentiar Grace, 

While he ts aying for the Eyes, 
And aoting on the lovely Face. 

The Unconſid*ring little knows, 

How much ke to this Beauty owes, 
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That when the Lover abſent vs, 
Informs him of his Miſtreſs Heart. 
Tis that, which gives him all his_Bliff, 
When dear Love-Secrets "twill i impart, 
YON That plights the Faith the Maid beſtows : 
10 41d that confirms the tin?rous Vows, 
ur 
lan 73; that betrays the Tenderneſs, 
mol Which the roo baſbful Tongue. denies, 
Tis that, that does the Heart confef., 
And ſpares the Language of the Eyes, 
'Tis that,, which Treaſures gives ſo va#t : 
En Iris *rwill ro Damon give at lasF, 


The Grace and Air of I & 1 s. 


IS I alone, O charming Maid ! that can 
ſhew you that noble part of your Beauty : 
at generous Air, that adorns all your lovely 
erſon, and renders every Motion and Action 
ertectly. adorable. With what a Grace you 
alk! —- How free, how eaſie, and how unaf- 
ed ! Sec how you move ; ——for only here 
bu can ſee it. Damon has told you a thouſand 
mes,that never any Mortal had ſo glorious an 
lr; but he cou'd not half deſcribe it; nor wou'd 
jou credit even what he ſaid ; but with a care- 
«Smile, paſs it off for the Flattery of a Lover, 
it here behold, and be convinc'd ; and know, 
O part of your Beauty can charm more than 
this, O Tris, confeſs, Love has adorn'd you 
ith all his Art and Care. Your Beauties are 
it Themes, of all the Muſes ; who tell you in 
Wy Songs, that the Graces themſelves have 


R 4 not 
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Not more than 7ris, And one may truly { 
that you alone know how to joyn the Or; 
ments and Dreſs, with Beauty ; and you a 
It adorn'd, as if that Shape and Air had ar 
culiar Art to make all things appear gay; 
tine. Oh, how well dreſt you are ! How eye 
thing becomes you ! Never ſingular , ne 
gawdy ; but always ſuiting with your Qualj 


Oh, how that Negligence becomes your Air ! 
That careleſs flowing of your Hair, 

That plays about with wanton Grace, 

With every Motion of your Face : 
Diſdaining all that dull Formality, 

That dares not move the Lip, or Eye ;, 

But at ſome fancy'd Graces coft ; 

And think, with it, at leaft, a Lover bot, 
But the unlucky HMinute to reclaim, 

And eaſe the Coguet of her Pain, 

The Pocket-Glaſs adjuſts the Face again : 
Re-ſets the Mouth, and languiſhes the Eyes ; 
And thinks, the Spark that ogles that way—aig.. 


Of Iris learn, O ye miſtaken Ear ! 

To dreſs your Face, your Smiles, your Air, 

Let eaſie Nature all the Bu®nefs do ;, 

She can the ſofter Grages ſhew ; 

Which Art but turns to Ridicule ;, 

And where there's none, ſerves but to ſhew the Full. 
In Iris you all Graces find ; 

Charms without Art, a Adotion unconfid ; 
Without Conſtraint, ſhe ſmiles, ſhe looks, ſhe talks 
And without Aﬀettation, moves and walks. 
Beauties ſo perſett neer were ſeen: 


O ye miſtaken Fair ! Dreff ye by Iris Mier. 
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1 
X The Diſcretion of I & 1s. 


. JUT O Iris! The Beauties of the Body 
TVe | 
N 


? are imperfeR, if the Beauties of the Soul 

1not advance themſelves t5 an equal height. 

+ ut, O 7715 ! What Mortal is there ſo damned 
v Malice, that does not, with Adoration, con- 

{, that you (O charming Maid!) have an 

qual Portion of all the Braveries and Vertues 

f the Mind ? And, whois it, that confeſſes 

our Beauty, that does not, at the ſame- time 
knowledge and bow to your Wiſdom ? The 

hole World admires both in you; and all, 

th impatience, ask, Which of the two is 

ot ſurpriſing, your Beauty, or your Diſcre- 

jon? But we _ in vain an that excel- 

it SubjeCt ; for after all, *tis determin'd, that 

he two Charms are equal. *Tis none of thoſe 

Wit Diſcretions that conſiſts in Words alone, 
ig”. Wed ever takes the Shadow of Reaſon for the 
ſtance ; and that makes uſe of all the little 
Itifices of Subtilty, and florid Talking, to 
ake the outſide of the Argument Sper fine, 
id leave the infide wholly miſ-underſtood : 
ho runs away with Words,and never thinks 
Sence. But you, O lovely Maid! never 
ake uſe of theſe affected Arts ; but without 
ing too brisk, or too ſevere ; too ſilent, or 
0 talkative ; you aſpire in all your Hearers, 
joy, and a Reſpe&t. Your Soul 1s an Enemy 
that uſnal Vice of your SEX, of uſing little 
zwments againſt the Fair; or by a Word, 
OT 
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or Jeſt, make your ſelf and Hearers plcaſaqt and 
at the Expence of the Fame of. others. 'Fv 
Your Heart 1s an Enemy to all Paſſions, bul1e 

. that of Love. And this is one of your noblWMiioi 
Maxims : That every one 0:ght, to love, in E 
part of his Life : And that, in a Heart truly brat 
Love 1s without Folly : That Wiſdom is a Friend 
Love, and Love to perfctt Wiſdom. Since thellirut 
Maxims are your own, do not,, O charminM: | 
Tris ! reliſt that noble Paſſion © And ſince Dal Th 
02 15 the moſt tender of all your Lovers, a ally 
ſwer his Paſſion with a, noble Ardour :, Youllflr: | 
Prudence never fails in the -Choice of youll x 
Friends; and in-chuſing ſo well your Lover: v4; 
you will ſtand an eternal Preſident to all unreal. . 


ſonable fair Ones. 5 | b2 


ain : 
met] 
broug 


lat \ 
ur | 
| CON 


O thou that do8 excel in Wit and Youth ! 

Be ſtill a Preſident for Love and Truth. 
Let the dull World ſay what ut will, dv 
A novle Flame”s unblameable. ber - 

Where a fine Sent ment, and fof: Paſſion rules, When: 
They ſcorn the-Cenſure of the Fools. | 
Tield, Iris, then ; Oh, yield to Love ! Ner 

Redeem your dying Slave from pain : | teir ] 
The World your Condutt muS$t approve : 


Your Prudence never acts in von. of 


The Goodneſs and C omplaiſance of Iris. 


| HO but your Lovers ( fair Js: 
doubts, but you are the moſt compl 


fant Perſon in' the World : And that with 


munch Sweetneſs you oblige all, that you colnet. | 
mal 
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and in yielding ;, and as you gain the Heart 
f both Sexes, with the Aﬀability of your 
pble Temper ; {o all are proud and vain of 
Jlieing YOU. And Iris, you may live aſſur'd, 
at your Empire 1s eternally eſtabliſh'd, by 
ur Beauty, and your Goodneſs : Your Power 
.confirm'd, and you grow 1n Strength every 
linute : Your Goodneſs gets you Fricnds, and 
our Beauty Lovers. 
This Goodneſs is not one of thoſe, whoſe 
ly renders it eaſie to every Deſirer ; but a 
we Effect of the Generoſity of your Soul. - 
ch as Prudence alone manages, according to 
te Merit of the Perſon, to whom it is exten- 
ed; and thoſe whom you eſteem, receive the 
reet Marks of it; and only your Lovers com- 
kin: Yet even then you charm. And though 
metimes you can be a little diſturb'd, yet 
hrough your Anger, your Goodneſs. ſhines; 
{ you are but too much afraid, that that may 
kar a falſe Interpretation : For 'ofteitimes 
andal makes that paſs for an Effect of Love, 
tuch is purely that of Complaiſance. * 
Never had any Body more Tenderneſs for 
leir Friends, than 1r4s + Thgir Preſence gives 
r Joy ; their Abſence, , Trouble; and when 
k cannot ſee them, ſhe finds 16 Pleaſure, 
le ſpeaking of them obligingly. Friendſmp 
agns in your Heart, aid Sincerity on your 
ogue. Your Friendſhip is ſo ſtrong, ſo 
ſtant; and fo tender, that it char: ms, 
leaſes, and ſatisfies all, that are not your A- 
brers. Tis therefore, Damon is excuſable, 
he be not contented with your noble F riend- 
ſhip 
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ſhip alone ; for he is the moſt tender of 4 
Number. 


No ! Grve me all, th* impatient Lover cries - 
Without F ro Soul, I cannot live : ; 
Dull Friendſhip cannot mine ſuffice, 
That dies for all you have to give. 
The Smiles, the Vows, the Heart nut all be min 
I cannot ſpare one Thought, or Wiſh of thine, 


T figh, I languiſh all the Day ,, 
Each Minute uſhers in my Groans ; 
Toe'ry God in va [ pray ; 
In ery Grove repeat my Moans. 
Still Iris Charms are all my Sorrows Themes ! 
They pain me Waking, and they wreck in Dreams 


Return, fair Iris! Oh, return ! 
Left fighing long, your Slave deſtroys. 


T wiſh, I rave, I faint, I burn ; 

Reſtore me quickly all my TFoys : 
Tour Mercy elſe, will come too late. 
Diſtance in Love more cruel is, than Fate, 


1% Wit of Iris. 


OU are deceiv'd in me, fair Jr:s, if yo 

take me for one of thoſe ordinary Glaſe 
that repreſent the Beauty only of the Body; 
remark to you alſo the Beauties of the Soul 
And all about you declares yours the fineſt th: 
ever was formed ; that you have a Wit ti: 
ſurprizes, and: is always new : *Tis none ( 


thoſe that loſes its Luſtre, when one conſide 
it 
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the more we examine yours, the more ado- 
ve we find it. You ſay nothing, that is nov 
once agreeable and ſolid ;, *tis always quick 
jready, without Impertinence, that little 
ity of the Fair ; who, when they know 
' have Wit, rarely manage it ſo, as not to 
wad in Talking ; and think, that all they 
r muſt pleaſe, becauſe luckily, they ſome- 
es chance to do ſo, But 1rz never ſpeaks, 
t'tis of uſe ; and gives a Pleaſure to all that 
urs her. She has the perfe& Art of pene- 
ting, even the molt ſecret Thoughts. How 
n have yowknown, without being told, all 
t has paſt in Damor's Heart ? For all great 
Its are Prophets too : 


Ime; Oh, rell me! Charming Propheteff ;, 
jou alone can tell my Love”s Succef,, 
The Lines in my dejefted Face, 


ur, will lead you ro no kind Reſult - 

I your own, that you muZt trace ; 

ſe of your Heart you muFt conſult. 

Ti there, my Fortune 1 muft learn, 
d all that Damon does concern. 


| you, that I love a Maid, 
& bright as Heav'n, of Angel-he : 
ſofret, Nature ever made : 

wm 1, with Sighs and Vows, purſne. 
\ tel me, charming Prophereſs ! 

I this lyvely Maid poſſeſs ? 
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eaſo! 
A thouſand Rivals do obſtruSt my W, ay; att 
A thouſand Fears they do create : le 
They throng about her all the Day, her, 
Whils I at an ful Diſt ance wait, f yo! 
Say, will the lovely Maid fo fickle prove, You 
To give my Rivals Hope, as well as Love ? nC 
Yorlc 
She has a thouſand Charms of | 4 it, ppal: 
With all the Beauty Henv'n ere gave : nd tC 
Oh ! Let ber not make uſe of it, ir, 
To flatter me into the Slave. x, 
Oh ! Tell me Truth, to caſe my*Pain : Gall 
Say rather, I ſhall Se by her Diſdain. Meſſi 
loy a 
The Modeſty of Iris. Mn, 
mry 
Perceive, fair Iris, you have a Mind to t jth 
me, I have entertain'd you too long, witWWrei; 
Diſcourſe on yourſelf. 1 know, your Modell | ha 
makes this Declaration an offence, and Willa: 
{ſuffer me, with Pain, to unveil thoſe Treaſi ll 9 
you wou'd hide. Your Modeſt ty, that ſo coir 1 
mendable a Vertue iu the Fair, and ſo pecule:ks 
to you, is here a little t29 ſevere : Did I iiatt 
you, you ſhou'd bluſh: 12id I ſeek, by: praill If o 
you, to ſhew an Art ot Speaking finely, } tur 
mig bt chide. But, O Jr:s /! I ſay nothing, Wphe! 
ſuch Plain Truths, as all the World can Fr lv, 
are ſo. And ſo far I am from Flattery, tare 
{eek no Ornament of Words. W hy do you tal) Pa 
ſuch Care to conceal your Vertues ? They Monp; 
too much Luſtre, not to be ſeen, in ſpight of Won | 


your Modeſty: Your Wit, your ron leſſ 
64 
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aſon oppoſe themſclves, againſt this dull Ob- 
(ter of our Happineſs. Abate, O Iris, a 
le of this Vertue, ſince you have ſo many 
her, to defend yourſelf againſt the Attacks 
fyour Adorers. 

You yourſelf have the leaſt Opinion of your 
n Charms : And being the only Perſon in the 
Yorld, that 1s not in love with *em, you hate 
pals whole Hours before your Looking-Glaſs ; 
xl to paſs your time, like molt of the idle 
ir, in dreſſing, and ſetting off thoſe Beau- 
8, "which need ſo little Art. You, more wiſe, 
ain to give thoſe Hours to the Fatigue of 
reſſing, which you know ſo well how to em- 
boy a thouſand Ways. The Muſes have bleſt 
"m, above your Sex ; and you know how to 
ina Conqueſt with your Pen, more abſolute- 
, than all the induſtrious Fair, who truſt to 
Irels and Equipage. 

[ have a thouſand things to tell you more, but 
llingly reſign my place to Damon, that faith- 
[Lover ; he will ſpeak more ardently than I : 
Ir, let a Glaſs uſe all its Force, yet, when it 
K1ks its beſt; it ſpeaks but coldly. 


It my Glaſs, O charming Iris ! have the good 
tune (which I cou'd never entirely boaſt) 
be believ'd, *twill ſerve, at leaſt, to convince 
, I have not been ſo guilty of Flattery, as I 
mea thouſand times been charg'd. Since then 
[Paſſion is equal to your Beauty (without 

mparifon, or End) believe, O lovely Maid ! 
1 11gh 1n your Abſence : And be perſwaded 
eſſen my pain, and reſtore me to my Joys ; 
for 
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for there is no Torment ſo great, as the 41 


ſence of a Lover from his Miſtreſs ; of whic 
this is the Idea. 


The EffeCts of Abſence from what we love 


Thox one continu'd Sigh ! all over Pain! 
Eternal Wiſh ' but wiſh, alas, in vain ! 

Thou langu(hing, impatient Hoper on : 

A buſie Filer, yo Fea ſtill es 3h 

A breaking Glimpſe of diſtant Day, 

Inticing on, and leading more aſtray. 

T bow Foy in Profpett, future Bliſs extream ; 
But ne*re to be poſſe$t, but in a Dream. 

Thou fallow Goddeſs, which the raviſh/d Boy, 
In happy Slumbers proudly did enjoy : 

But waking found an Airy Cloud be pref#t ;, 

His Arms came empty t0 his panting Brea#t, 
Thou Shade, that only haunts the Soul by Night ; 
And when thou ſhow dF inform, thou fly' the Sig 
Thou falſe Idea of the thinking Brain, 

That labours for the charming Form in vain ; 
Which if by Chance it catch, thowrt loft again, 


The End of the Looking-Glafs. 
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Lucky Miſtake: 


NOVE L 


He River:Loyre has on irs delightful Banks 
abundance of handſome, beauriful and rich 
Towns and Villages, ro which the noble 
Stream adds no ſmall Graces and Advan- 

s blefling their |Fields with Plenty, and their 


& with a thouſand Diverfions:In one of theſe hap- 
hfiruared Towns, called Orlcance, where abundance 
People of rhe-beſt Quality and Condition refide; 
ere was a rich Nobleman, now fetiftd from the bu- 
Courr, where, .in his Youth he had-been bred, wea- 
d with the Toyls of Ceremony and Noiſe, fo er- 
ythar perfect keqnar years of Life, which isno where 
in 


d be found, bur erreat, a fairbful Friend, and a 
od Library ; and, as the Admirable Horace fays, i 
ltle Houſe and large Gardens, Covint Belhyaurd, 
t {0 was this Noblerhan call'd, was of this Opinions 
l the rather, becauſe he had one only Son, call'd 
inalde, now grown to the Age of Fifteen; who ha- 
bo all the excellent Qualities and Graces of Youth, 
Narure, he would bring him'up in alt Verrues and 
Ible Sciences, which he beliey'd the Gaiery and I. u- 
te of the Court mighr diyert : He therefore in his 
tremefir ſpar'd no Coſt, ro- thoſe that could in- 
ut and accompliſh __ and he had rhe beft Tu- 
# ; rors 
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rors and Maſters that could be, purchaſed art Cour 
Bellyaurd making far leſs account of Riches than « 
fine Parts. He found his Son capable of all Imprel 
fions, having a Wir ſuitable ro his delicate Perſon 
that he was the ſole Joy of his Life, and the Darlin 
of his Eyes. 

In the very next Houſe, which joyn'd cloſe xo thi 
of Bellyaurd's, there liv'd another Colee, who had i 
his Youth been baniſh'd the Courr of France for { 
Miſunderſtandings, in ſome high Afairs wherein þ 
was concern'd ; his natne was De Par, a Man of pre 
Birth, but no Fortune ; or at leaft one nor ſuitable 
the Grandeur of his Original : And4s it is moſt x 
tural for great 'Souls ro be moſt proud (if I may @ 
a handſome Diſdain by that vulgar Name,) whenthe 
are moſt deprels'd ; ſo De Pax was more rertir'd, mat 
eſtrang'd frem his Neighbours; and kepr a greater[ 
ſtance, than if he had enjoy'd all he had loſt at Co 
and rook more Solemniry and Stare upon him, beca 
he-would nor be ſubject ro the Reprodches of 
World, by making himſelf familiar with it. Soth 
he rarely vitited, and was as rarely viſited ; and, co 
trary to the Cuſtom of thoſe in France; who are eaf 
of Exceſs, and frce of Conyerſarion, he kept his F 
mily retir'd fo clofe, that 'twas rare to ſee any of 'en 
bur xvhen they wenr abroad, which.was bur ſelda 
they wanted nothing as to outward ap nce, th 
was fit. for his Quality, and was much above his Cc 
dition. 

This ol Count had two only Daughters, of e 
ceeding Beaury, who gave the generous Father Te 
thouſand Tortiments, as often as he beheld rhem, whe 
he conficerd their extream Beauty, their fine V 
their Innoeence, Modeſty, and above all, their Bit 
and that he had not the Fortune ro marry them 
cording to their Cuality ; and below ir, he had ratl 
ſee them laid in their filenr Graves, than conſent i 
for he ſcorn'd the World ſhould ſee him forced by! 
Poverty, to commir an. Action below his Dignity. 


yy 
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There lived in a Neighbouring Town, a certain 

bleman, Friend ro De Pax, calld Count Vernole, a. 
Man of about Forry Years of Age, of low Stature , 
(omplexion very black and ſwarthy, lean, lame, ex- 
neam proud and haughry ; extracted of a Deſcent 
fom the Blood-Royal ; nor exrreamly brave, bur Ve- 

glorious : He had no very great Eſtate, bur was in 
Flection of a greater, and of an Addition of Honour 
fom the King. his Father having done moſt worthy 
Ervices againſt rhe Hugonots, and by the high Favour 
of Cardinal Mazarine, was repreſented to his Majeſty, , 
x2 Man relatcd to the Crewn, of grear Name, but 
{mall Eftare ; ſo that rhere was now nothing bur great 
Expectarions and Preparations in rhe Family of Count 
Fernole ro go ro Court, ro which he daily hop'd an 
{mvitarion or Command. 

Vernole's Fortune being hitherro ſomerhing a-kin to 
thar of De Pax, there was a greater Correſpondency 
herween rheſe rwo Gentlemen, than rhey had with 
any other Perſons; they accounting themſelves above 
the reſt of the World, believ'd none ſo proper and fir 
for their Converſation, as rhar of each other; ſo thar 
there was a very particular Intimacy berween them : 
Whenever they went abroad, they clubb'd their Train, 
w make one great Show, and were always together, 
bemoaning each other's Fortune, that from ſo high a 
Deſcent, as one from Monarchs by the Mcrher's fide, 
and the other from Dukes of his fide, they were re- 
duc'd by Fare, to the degree of privare Gentlemen. 
They would often conſulr 7 ro manage Aﬀairs moſt 
t advantage, and ofren De Pax would ask Counſel of 
Fernole, how beſt he ſhould diſpoſe of his Daughters, 
which now were abour their ninth Year the eldeſt, 
and eight the youngeſt. Vernole had often ſeen theſe 
to Buds of Beaury, and already ſaw opening in At- 
lte's Face and Mind (for that was the Name of the 
eldeſt, and Char/ot the youngeſt) a Glory of Wir and 

auty, which could not bur one day diſplay itlelf, 
vith dazling Luſtre, ro rhe wondring World. 
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rors and Maſters that could be, purchaſed ar Cour 
Bellyaurd making far leſs account of - Riches than « 
fine Parts. He found his Son capable of all Impreſ 
fions, having a War ſuitable ro his delicate Perſon, f 
thar he was the ſole Joy.of his Life, and the Darling 
of his Eyes. 

In the very next Houſe, which joyn'd cloſe wo 
of Bellyaurd's, there liv'd another Count, who had jr 
his Youth been baniſh'd the Courr of France for ſome 
Miſunderſtandings, in ſome high Afairs wherein he 
was concern'd ; his natne was De Par, a Man of great 
Birch, but no Fortune ; or art leaft one nor ſuitable re 
the Grandeur of his Original : And-*s it is moſt of 
tural for great 'Souls ro be moſt proud (if I may 
a handſome Diſdain by that vulgar Name,) whent 
are moſt deprels'd ; ſo De Pax was more retir'd, mor 
eſtrang'd from his Neighbours; and kepr a greater) 
ſtance, than it he had enjoy'd all he had loſt at Coun 
and rook more Solemniry_ and Stare upon him, becau{ 
he would nor be ſubject to rhe Reprodches of ti 
World, by making himſelf familiar with it. Sott 
he rarely vitited, and was as rarcly viſited ; and, cor 
trary to the Cuſtom of rhoſe in France, who are eaf 
of Exceſs, and frce of Conyerſation, he kept his Fa 
mily rerir'd fo clofe, that 'twas rare troſee any of 'em 
bur xhen they wenr abroad, which,was bur ſeldon 
they wanted nothing as to outward appearance, th 
was fir. for his Quality, and was much above his Cor 
dition. | 

This old Count had two only Daughrers, of 
ceeding Beauty, who gave the generous Farther Te 
thouſand 'Torments, as often as he beheld rhem, whe 
he conficerd their extream Beaury, their fine Wi 
their Innocence, Modeſty, and above all, their Buth 
and that he had not the Fortune ro marry them ac 
cording to their Cuality ; and below it, he had rathe 
ſee them laid in their filenr Graves, than conſent to 
for he ſcorn'd the World ſhould ſee him forced by 1 
Poverty, ro commit an Action below his Dignity. 
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There lived in a Neighbouring Town, a certain 
Nobleman, Friend to De Pax, calld Count Vernole, "a. 
Man of about Forry Years of Age, of low Stature,, 
Complexion very black and ſwarthy, lean, lame, ex- 
team proud and haughry ; extracted of a Deſcent 
fom the Blood-Royal ; nor exrreamly brave, bur ve- 
7 glorious : He had no very grear Eſtate, bur was in 
Flection of a greater, and of an Addition of Honour 
fom the King. his Farther having done moſt worthy 
&rvices againſt rhe Hugonots, and by the high Favour 
of Cardinal Mazarine, was repreſented to his Majeſty, 
a Man relatcd ro the Crewn, of grear Name, but 
ſmall Eftare ; ſo rhar there was now nothing bur great 
Expectarions and Preparations in the Family of Count 
Fernole ro go to Court, ro which he daily hop'd an 
Invitarion or Command. 

Vernole's Fortune being hitherro ſomerhing a-kin ro 
that of De Pax, there was a greater Correſpondency 
berween theſe rwo Genrlemen, than they had with 
any orher Perſons ; they accounting themſelves above 
the reſt of rhe World, believ'd none fo proper and fir 
for their Converſation, as thar of each other ; ſo thar 
there was a very particular Intimacy berween them : 
Whenever they went abroad, they clubb'd their Train, 
to make one great Show, and were always rogerther, 
bemoaning each orher's Forrune, that from ſo high a 
Deſcent, as one from Monarchs by the Mcrher's tide, 
and the other from Dukes of his fide, they were re- 
ducd by Fare, to the degree of private Gentlemen. 
They would often confulr how ro manage Aﬀairs moſt 
to advantage, and ofren De Pax would ask Counſel of 
Vernole, how beſt he ſhould diſpoſe of his Daughters, 
which now were abour their ninth Year the eldeſt, 


and eight the youngeſt. Vernole had often ſeen theſe 


two Buds of Beauty, and already ſaw opening in Ar- 
lante's Face and Mind (for that was the Name of the 
eldeſt, and Char/or rhe youngeſt) a Glory of Wir and 
Beauty, which could nor bur one day diſplay itlelf, 
vith dazling Luſtre, ro rhe wondring World. 
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4 The Lucky Miſtake, 
© Vernole was a great Virtuoſo, of a Humour, Nic 
Nelicate,Critical andOpinionarive: He had nothing 
the French Mien in him, bur all the Gravity of thy 
Don. His ill-favour'd Perſon, and his low Eftate, py 
him out of Humour with the World ; and becau{ 
that ſhould not upbraid or reproach his Follies an 
Defects, he was ſure to be before-hand with thar, an 
co be always Satyrick upon it, and lov'd to live ant 
= contrary to the Cuſtom and Uſage of all 
ind beſides. 03 | 
He was infinitely delighted to find a Man of hisown 
Humour in De Pax, or at leaft a Man that would hy 
perſwaded to like his ſo well, to live up toit; (and i 
was no }jrrle Joy and Satisfaction to him to find, that 
he kepr his Daughters in that ſeverity, which wa 
wholly agreeable to him, and ſo contrary to theMa 
ner and Faſhion of the French-of Qualiry ; who allo 
all Freedoms, which ro Vernole's rigid Narure, ſeem 
as {o many _ ro Vice, and in his Opinion, the 
Ruines of all Verrue and Honour in Woman-kine 
De Pay was extreamly glad his Conduct was fo wel 
interprered, which was no other in him, than a pro 
Frugality ; who, becauſe rhey could nor appear, ink 
much Gallantry, as their Qualiry yequir'd, kept 
retir'd, and unſeen to all, bur his particular Friend: 
of which Vernole was chief, by 
Vernole never appear'd before Atlante (which wa 

ſeldom,) bur he afſum'd a Graviry and Reſpect, fiti 
have enrertaind a Maid of Twenty, or rather a 
xron, of much greater Years and Judgment. HisDi 
courſes were always of Marrers of Stare or Philoſophy 
and ſomerimes when De Pax would Laughing, ſay, 
might us well entertain Arlante with Greek and Hebrew. 
would reply gravely ; Tou are miſtaken Sir, I find ti 
Seeds of great and profound Matter in the Soul of tis 
young Maid, which ought to be nouriſh'd, now while ſt 
tvas young, and they will grow up to very great Perfec 
on; I find Atlante Aves" 1 of all the Noble Vertues of ti 
Mind, and am infinitely miſtaken in my Obſervation, 
and Art of Phifiognomy, if Atlante be not born for oy 
; | _—_ | met 
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0; than her Fortune does now prom: ſe : She will be ve- 
mſiderable in the World, believe me, and thi will 
we to her perfeRly from the Force rf er Charms. De 
# was extreamly overjoy d ro hear ſuch Good pro- 
fed ro Atlante, and from thar time, {er a ſort of 
fteem upon her, which he did nor on Chatloe his 
nger; who, by the Perſwafions of -Ferxo/e, he re- 
/4 roput in a Monaſtery, that whar'he had mighr 
fend ro Atlante ; not but he confeſs'd Charlor had 
auty, extreamly attractive, and a Wir thar promi- 
much, when it ſhould be cultivated by Years and 
xrience ; and would ſhew itſelf with great Advan- 
x, and Luſtre in a Monaſtery : All this pleaſed De 
very well, who was eafily perſwaded, fince he 
d not a Fortune ro marry her well in the World. 
ks yet Vernole had never ſpoke to Atlante of Love ; 
did his Gravity think it Prudence to diſcover his 
art to ſo young a Maid, he waitedher more ſenfi- 
Years, when he could hope to have ſome return. 
id all he expected from this her render Age, was by 
daily Converſe with her, and the Preſents, he made 
x ſuitable ro her Years, to ingratiate himſelf inſen- 
dy into her Friendſhip and Efteem : Since ſhe was 
t yet capable of Love, bur even in thar he miſtook 
$ Aim, for every day he grew more and more dif- 
recable ro Atlante, and would have been her abſo- 
te Averſion, had ſhe known, ſhe had every day en- 
mained a Lover ; bur as ſhe grew in Years and Senſe, 
ſeemed rhe more deſpicable in her Eyes as to his 
ron ; bur as ſhe had reſpeCt to his Parts, and Qua- 
tes, ſhe paid him all rhe Complaiſance ſhe could, 
d which was due ro him; and ſo.muſt be confels'd, 
0 he had a ſtiff Formality in alt he ſaid and did, 
the had Wit and Learning, and was a great Ph 
lopher ; as much of his Learning, as Atlante was 
apable of attaining to, he made her Miſtreſs of, and 
Mat was no ſmall Portion, for all his Diſcourſe was 
ie and eafily comprehended, his Notions of Philoſo- 
by fir for Ladies ; and he rook greater Pains with 
bane, than any Maſter would Le done with 2 
d 4 Sho 
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Scholar ; ſo that it was moſt certain, he added 
great Accompliſhment to her Natural Wit, and 
more becauſe ſhe rook a very preat Delight in Ph 
{ophy ; which very often made her impatient of 
coming ; eſpecially when ſhe had many Queſtion 
ask lim concerning it, and ſhe wou'd often rece 
hirg with a Pleaſure in her Face ; which he did 
fail ro interprer ro his own Advantage, being very 
ro flatrer himſelf. Her Siſter Char/ot would often 
her, How ſhe could give whole Afternoons to ſo diſh 
able a Man : What s it, (aid ſhe, that charms yy 
bi tawny Leather Face, hy extraordinary highNoſe, 
* wide Mouth and Eye-brows, that hang lowring ow 
Eyes, hi lean Carcaſe, and by lame and haulting Hi 
Byr Atlante-wou'd diſcreetly reply, IF I muit gran 
Yu ſay of Count Vernole to be true, yet he has aWWit 
Learning, that will attone ſufficiently for all thoſe Fa 
20y mention-»xAfine Soul is infinitely to be preferrd 
fine Body ; this decays, but that s eternal ; and age ti 
ruins one, refines the other. Though poflibly Arle 
thought as Y]-of. the Counx, as her Sifter.; yerinR 
{ſpect ro h'/m, ſhe would nor own it. ' 
Atlante was now arriv'd tq her thirreenth YelWyouns 
when her Beauty, which every day increas'd, becahe ha 
the Diſcourſe of the whole Town ; which had alrea8Mb fair 
ain d her as many Lovers as had beheld her, for nc 
on her withour languiſhing for her, or art leaft, þ 
what were in very great Admirartion of her. Eve 
body talk d of-:he young Atlante, and all the Novi 
men, who had Sons (knowing the Smallneſs of | 
Forryne, and rhe Luftre of her Beauty) would ie 
them for fear of- their: being Charm'd with her, et 
ro ſome other part of the World, or exhorted thei 
by way of Precaution, to hw our of her ſight. C 
Bellyuard was one of thoſe wiſe Parents, and by atm 
ly Prevencion, as he thought of Rinalde's fallm 
Love with Arlante, perhaps was the Occaſion 07 | 
being ſo ; he had before heard' of Arlante, and of I 
Reaury, bur it had made no Impreflions on his Heat 
but his Father. no ſooner forbid him Loyivg, ren. 
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felt a new Deſire rormenting him, of ſeeing this love- 
ly and dangerous young Perſon ; he wonders at his 
unaccountable Pain, which daily ſolicits him within, 
go where he may behold rhis Heminy ; of whom he 
fames a thouſand Idea's, all ſuch as were moft agree- 
tble to him ; but then upbraids his Fancy, for nor 
forming her half fo delicare as ſhe was ; an@longs yer 
more to ſee her, ro know how neax ſhe appreaches rq 
the Picture he has drawn of her in his Mind ; and 
tho' he knew ſhe liv d the next Houſe ro: him, yer he 
knew alſo ſhe was kept within like a Vow'd Nu, or 
with'the Severiry of a Spaniard : And tho' he had a 
Chamber, which had a jerting Window, rhar look'd 
juſt goo the Door of Monſieur De Pars, and that he 
would watch many Hours at a time, in hope ro ſee 
therg go out, yer he could never ger a glimps of her ; 
jet he heard ſhe often trequented: the C hurch of our 
Lady : Thither then young Rinaldo reſolv d ro go, and 
did ſo rwo or three Mornings, in which time, ro his 
unſpeakable Grief, he ſaw no Beaury appear rhar 
charm'd him ; and yer he fancy'd that A4r/anre was 
there, and that he had ſeen her, that ſome one of thoſe 
young Ladies, thar he ſaw in the Church was ſhe, tho' 
te had no body to enquire of, and that ſhe was nor 
fair as the Worldr ed ; for which he would of- 
ten ſigh, as if he had loſt ſome very great Expecta- 
tion. ; however he ceaſed not to frequent this 

urch, and one day ſaw a ypung Beaury, who ar firſt 
lmps made his Hearr leap to his Mouth, and icll 
trembling again into irs wanred place, for it immedi- 
fly rold him, that that young Maid was 4t/anre ; the 
mas with ber Siſter Charlor, who was very handſome, 
ut not comparable ro Artante : He fix d his Eyes up- 
In her, as ſhe kneel 'd ar the Alrar, hc never remoy d 
tom that charming Face as long as ſhe remain d rhere ; 
e forgot all Devorion, bur whar he paid ro her, he 
ord hep, he burnt and languiſh'd already for her, 
nd found he nauſt poſſeſs Ar/anre, or die : Olten as 
Re g22d upon her, he ſaw her fair Eyes lifred up ro- 

ads his, where they often mer ; which ſhe percei- 
| ving 
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ving, would caſt hers down into her Boſom, 'or ont 

Book, and bluſh as if ſhe had done a Fault : Ch; 
rceiv'd all the Motions of A how he foldee 

bis Arms, how he fighd, and how he gaz on he 

Siſter ; ſhe rook norice of his Cloaths, his Garnitur 


and every particular of his Dreſs, ,as'young Girls uf 
ro dog; aphſecin him ſo very handſome, and ſomnch 
berrer dfets'd than all the young Cavalicrs that were 
in the Church, ſhe was very much pleas'd with him 
and could nor forbear ſaying, in a low Voice, ro 4: 
tante," Look, look, my Siſter, what a pretty Monſieur yon 
der is, fee how fine by Face s, how delicate hi Hair, ho 
gallant hs Dreſs; and do but look how he gazes on you 
This would make A4:/ante bluſh anew, who durſt no 
raiſe her Eyes for fear ſhe ſhonJd encounter his. While 
he had the Pleaſure ro imagine they were talking of 
him, and he ſaw in the prerry Face of Chart, th; 
whar he ſaid, wasnor ro his diſadvantage, and by th 
Blnſhes of Atlanze, rhar ſhe was not diſpleas'd with 
what was ſpoken to her ; he percejv'd the young one 
importunare with her, and A#lante jogging her wit 
ker Elbow, as much as to ſay, Hold your peace ; al 
this, he made a very kind Inrerpreration of and 7 
tranſported with Joy, at the good Omens. He wa 
willing to flatter his new Flame, and ro Complemen 
his young Defire with a little Hope ; bur the Divin 
Ceremony ceaſing, Atlante left rhe Church, and 
being very fair Weather, ſhe walk'd home, Rinal: 
who ſaw her going, feir all che Agonies of a Love 
who parts with all that, can make him happy, and ſec 
ing only At/ante arrended with her Siſter, and a Foo 
man, following with their Books, he wasa thouſand time 
abour ro ſpeak to'em, bur heno ſooner adyancd aft 
or rwo towards 'em, to that Purpoſe (for he follows 
them) bur his Hearrfail'd, and a certain Awe and Reve 
rence, or rather the Fears and Tremblings of a Love 
revented him ;_ but when he confider'd, rhar poflib 
be mighr never have fo favourable an Opens | 
gain, he refolv'd a-new, and call'd up ſo much Co 
rage tohis Hearr, as ro ſpeak ro Arlante; bur before! 
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The Lucky Miſtake. 9 
| ſo, Charlot looking behind her, ſaw Rinaldo very 
arto em, and cry'd out, with a_ Voice of Joy, Oh ! 
ter, Siſter, look where the handſome Monfieur is, 
behind us ; ſure he is Some-body of Qualiry, fox 
he has rwo Foot-men that follow him, in juſt ſuch 
weries, and fo rich asthoſe of our Neighbour, Mon- 
ur Bellyaurd. Ar this, Aztlante could not forbear, bur 
fore ſhe was aware of ir, rurn'd her Head, and look'd 
kinaldo ; which encourag'd him to advance, and 
ing off his Hat, which he clapt under his Arm 
ha low Bow, ſaid, Ladies, you are flenderly attend- 
' and ſo many Accidents arrive to the Fair in the rude 
ets, that I humbly implore, you will permit me, whoſe 
it is, 4s 4 Neighbour, to wait on you to your Door. 
(aid Atlante, bluſhing, we fear no Inſolence, and need 
Protetor ; or if we did, we ſhauld not be ſo rude, to 
you out of your Yay, to ſerve us. Madam, faid he, 
Way lies yours, I live at the next Door, and am Son 
Fellyaurd , your Neighbour. But, Madam, added 
if I were to go all my Life out of the Way, to do you 
ice, I ſhould take it for the greateft Happineſs, that 
| arrive to me ; but, Madam, ſure a Man can never 

out of his ay, who has the Honour of ſo charmin 

any. Atlante made noReply to this, bur bluſh' 
| bow'd : Bur Charlot ſaid; Nay, Sir, if you are our 
ugbbour , we will give you leave to-Condutt us home ; 
fray, Sir, how came you to know we are your Neiph- 
'; for we never_ſaw you before, fo our raft, 26 
þ pretty Mis, reply'd Rinaldo, Iknew it from the tran- 
lent Beauty appear d in your Faces, and fine Shapes ; 
Ibave heard, there was no Beauty mm the World, like 
of Arlante's ; and I no ſconer ſaw her, but my Hears 
bme, it was ſhe. Heart,ſaid Charlot laughing, VWyy, 
8 Hearts uſe ro ſpeak 2 The moft intelligibly of any 
| b Rinaldo reply'd, when "tu tenderly touch'd, when 
arm d and tranſported. Art theſe Words he figh'd, 
Atlante, to his extream Satisfaction, bluſhed. 
), charm'd, and tranſported, ſaid Charlot, what's 
* And how do you do to have it be all theſe Things ? 
l would give any thing in the World to have my Heart 
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ſpeak, Oh ! ſaid Rinaldo, your Heart is too young, 
not yet arrived to the Tears of ſpeaking ; about thi 
or fourteen, it may poſſibly be ſaying a thouſand 
Things to you ; but it mutt be fart inſpir'd by ſoy 
ble Objett, whoſe Idea it muft retain. What, te 
this pretty Pratler, F'#/ warrant F mutt be in lows 
faid Rinaldo, mo#t paſſionately, or you will have by | 
Converſation” with your Heart. Oh! reply 'd fhe, 
afraid the Bleafure of ſuch a Converſation, will muy 
me Amends for the Pain that Love will pive me, 
ſaid Rinaldo, is according as the Object x hind ; « 
you Hope, if he Love, and you Hope, you will have a 
ble Pleaſure : And in thu, how great an Advantageh 
you, fair Ladies, above us Men ? "Ti almo#t impil 
for you to love in vain, you have your Choice of a theul 
Hearts, which you have ſubdu'd, and may not onh 
your Slaves, but be aſſur'd of 'em ; without ſpeaking 
are belov'd, it-needs not coft you a Sigh or a Tear: 
unhappy Man, often deſim'd to give hy Heart, n 
it is not regarded, to ſigh, to weep, ind languiſh, n 
out any hope of Pity. Tou ſpeak ſo feelinply, Sir, 
Charlor, that F am afraid thu 1 your Cafe 2 es 


dam, reply'd Rinaldo, Gghing, I am that unhappy 
Indeed, 'tis pity, (aid ſhe, Pray how leng have ym 
fo 2 Ever ſince T heard of the charming Atlame, re 
he, fighing again ; I ador'd her Charatie:, but 
bave ſeen her, T die for her. For me, Sir, ſaid At 
(who had not yet ſpoke) thi the common Comp 
of all the young Men, who frm to be Lovers; a 
; 


one ſhould pity all theſe Sighers, we ſhould have but 
little left for ourſelves. T believe, ſaith Rinaldo, t 
are none that tell you ſo, who do not mean as the) | 
yet among all thoſe Adorers, and thoſe that ſay the) 
die for you, you will find none will be ſo good as their 
as Rinaldo. Perhaps, ſaid Atlause, of all thoſe w 
me of dying, #here are none that tell it with ſolittle 
ſon 4s Rinaldo, if that be your Name, Sir. Me 
x, ſaid he, and who am tranſported with an unſþt 
Joy, to bear thoſe la#t Words from your fair Mouth; 
let *me, Q lovely Arlante, aſſure yoy, thas what | 


The Licky Miſtake. i! 

gre not Words of Courſe, but proceed from a Heart 
hs vow'd itſelf eternally yours, even before T had the 
imei to behold ths Divine Perſon ; but now that 
yes have made good all my Heart before imagin'd, 
did but hope: I ſwear, I will die a thouſand 
ls, rather than violate what Thave ſaid to you ; That 
2 you, that my Soul, and all my Faculties are charm'd 
jour Beauty and Innocence, and that my Life and 
ne, not inconſiderable, ſhall be laid at your Feet. 
the fpoke wirh a Fervency of Pafſion, that left her 
bubr of whar he had ſaid ; yer ſhe bluſh'd for 
x, and a little angry ar herſelf, for ſuffering hun 
iy ſo much ro her, the very firſt rime ſhe ſaw him, 
accuſed herſelf for giving him any Encourage- 
: And in this Confuſion the replied, Sir, you have 


tro much to be believed ; and I cannot imagine fo 
mm Acquaintance can make ſo conſiderable an In- 
tm ; of which Confeſſion T accuſe myſelf much more 
you, in that I did not only hearken to what you ſaid, 
bout forbidding you to entertain me at that rate, but 
mbeedily ſpeaking ſomething, that has encourag'd the 


breſſ ; for ſo must TI call it, in a Man ſo great a 
wer to me. Madam, faid he, if I have offended by 
ſuldenneſs of my preſumpt ons Diſcovery, I beſeech 
to conſider my Reaſons for it, the few Opportimities I 
like to have, and the impoſſibility of waiting on you, 
fromthe Severity of your Father and mine ; whoe'r I 
wu, warn'd me of my Fate, as if he foreſaw I ſhould 
in Love, as ſoon as I ſhould chance to ſee you ; and 
that Reaſon has kept me cloſer to my Studses, than hi- 
T have been : ' And from that time I began to feel 
lame, which was kindled by Report alone, and the De- 
fron my Father gave of your wondrous, and dangerous 
Wy: Therefore, Madam, I have not ſuddenly told 
of my Paſſion, I have been long your Lover, and have 
( lanyuiſh'd without telling of my Pain, and you ought 
pardon it now, ſince it 1s done with all the Refpeft and 
wo Awe, that "tw poſſible for a Heart to deliver 
unload izfelf in ; therefore, Madam, if you have by 
uttered any thing, that I have taken advantag? 
ar 
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or hope from, T aſſure you, 'tis ſo ſmall, that you bg 
Reafen to repent 2t ; but rather, if you would bave 
live, ſend me not from you, without a Confirmat;, 
that little hope, See, Madam, faid he, moree: 
and rrembling, ſee we are almo# arriv'd at our 1 
fend me not to mine in a Deſpair, that I cannot ſus 
with Life ; but tell me, I ſhall be bleſi'd with your $;1 
ſometimes in your Balcony, which is very near to a jet 
HMindow in our Hoitſe, from whence I have ſent ma 
longing Look towards yours, in hope to have ſeen my $, 
Tormenter. T ſhall be very unwilling, (aid ſhe, #9 
into an Intreigue of Love, or Friendſhip, with a 
whoſe Parents will be averſe to my Happineſs, and 
bly mine as refraftory; tho' he carnor but know ſuch 
Alliance would be very conſiderable , my Fortune be 
not ſuitable to yours : T tell you thi, that you may wi 
draw in time from an Engagement, in which T find th 
will be a great many OMP ates. Oh ! Madam, rep 
Rinalde, ſfighing, if my Perſon be not diſagreeable 
you will have no occaſion to fear the reft, "tis that I dr 
and that which # all my fear. He, fighing, beheld 
with a languiſhing Look, that rold her, he exped 
her Anſwer; when ſhe reply'd, Sir, :f that will be 
tsfation enough for you. ar thy time, I do aſſure » 
have no Averſjon for your Perſon, in which I find m 
be walu'd, than im any I have yet ſeen ;- and if what 
ſay be real, and proceed from a Heart truly affedts 
find, in fpight of me, you will oblige me to yive 
ope. | 
| [They were come {o near their own Houſes, that 
had nor time to rerum herany Anſwer, bur with al 
Bow he acknowledg'd her Bounty, and expreſsd 
* Joy her laſt Words had given him, by a 
made her underſtand, he was: charm'd and pleas 
and ſhe bowing to him wirh an Air of Sarisfactior 
her Face, he was well affured; there was nothing 
be ſeen ſo lovely- as ſhe rhen a 'd, and left het 
0 into her own Houſe ; bur 'rill: fhe was our of i 
he had not power to ſtir, and then fighing, retire 


his own Appartment, to think over all rhat had} 


md 
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The Lacky Miſtake. tz 
errcen them. He found nothing bur what gave him 
thouſand Joys, in all ſhe had ſaid ; and he bleft rhis 
zppy Day, and wondred\how his Stars came ſo kind, 


- make him one hour art once ſee Arlante, and have the 


ineſs ro know from her own Mouth, that he was 


 liagreeable ro her : Yer withthis Sarisfaction, he 


i] 2 thouſand Thoughts mix'd, which were rorment- 
gp, and thoſe were = Fear of rhew Parents ; he fore- 
ww from What his Father had ſaid ro him already, that 
would be difficult ro draw him t9 a Confent of his 
latiage with Aclante ; Theſe Joys and Fears were 
s Companions all the Night, in which _he rook bur 
fe reſt. Nor was Atlante without her Inquierndes: 
x found Rinaldo more in 2 Thouglss, than ſhe wiſh'd, 
da ſudden change of Humour, thaymade her know 


mething was the marter with her, more than uſual z 
x calls ro mind Rinaldo's ſpeaking. of the Converla- 
n with his Heart, and found hers, woyld be ratling 
her, if ſhe would give way to ir ;.and yet the more _ 
ſtrove ro avoid 1x, the more it importun'd her, and 
ſpight of all her Refaſtance, would tell her, rharR:- 


{þ had a thouſand Charms: Ir tells her, thar he 
wes and adores her, and that ſhe would be the moſt 
wel of her Sex, ſhould ſhe nor be-ſenſible of his Paſ- 
in 5 finds LG tpolaed Graces in his Perſon and 
myecſation, and as many Advantages in his Forrune, 
ch was one of the moſt confidecable in all rhoſe . 

s ; for his Eftare exceeded thar of the moſt Noble 
en in Orleance, and ſhe imagines ſhe would be the 
It forrunare of all Womankind, in ſuch a March. 
th theſe Thoughts ſhe employ'd all the Hours of rhe 
git ; lo that ſhe lay. ſo long in Bed the nexr Day; 
& Count Vernole, who had invited himſelf ro Din- 
f, came before had quirred her Chamber, and 

Wis forc'd to ſay, ſhe had nor been well. Hehad 
ught her a very fine Book, newly come our, of de- 
ae Philoſophy, fir for the Study of Ladies. Buthe 

rd fo difagreeable to that Hearr, wholly raken 

With a new and fine Object, thar ſhe could now 
uy pay hum that Ciyility ſhe was wont todo; while 
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or hope from, I aſſure you, "ti ſo ſmall, that you hy; 
Reaſon to repent 2t ; but rather, if you would have 
live, fend me not from you, without a Confirmat;, 
that little hope, See, Madam, faid he, moree: 
and rrembling, ſee we are almo# arriv'd at our th 
fend me not to mine in a Deſpair, thaz. T cannot ſu 
with Life ; but tell me, I ſhall be bleſi'd with you $; 
ſometimes in your Balcony, which is very near to a jett 
Window in our Houſe, from whence I have ſent m; 
longing Look towards yours, in or to have ſeen my $, 
Tormenter. T ſhall be very unwi ling, aid ſhe, to 
into an Intreigue of Love, or Friendſhip, with a 
whoſe Parents will be averſe to my Happineſs, and | 
bly mine as refrattory, tho" he carnor but know ſuch 
Alliance would be very conſiderable , my Fortune be 
not ſuitable to yours : T tell you thu, that you may 1 
draw in time from an Engagement, in which T find t| 
will be a great many OMPktes. Oh ! Madam, ter 
Rinaldo, fighing, if my Perſon be not diſapreeable t 
you will have no occaſion to fear the reft, 'tu that I dr. 
and that which # all my fear. He, ſighing, beheld 
with a languiſhing Look, thar rold her, he exped 
her Anſwer; when ſhe reply'd, Sir, if chat will be 
eifation enough for you. at the time, I do aſſure » 
have no Averſjon for your Perſon, in which I find mu 
berwalu'd, than in any I have yet ſeen ; and if what 
ſay be real, and proceed from a Heart truly affedte: 
: find, in fpight of me, you will oblige me to give 

hope. x 

| [They were come fo near their own Houſes, that 
had nor time to return her any Anſwer, bur wirh al 
Bow he acknowledg'd her Bounry, and exprelsd 
' Joy her laſt Words had given him , by a Look! 
made her underſtand, he was: charm'd and pleas 
and ſhe bowing ro him wirh-an Air of SarisfaCtio 
her Face, he was well aſſured, there was nothing 
be ſeen ſo lovely: as ſhe then appear'd, and left bet 
£0 into her own Houſe ; bur 'rill ſhe was our of fy 

e had not power ro ftir, and then fighing, retire 


his own Appartment, to think over all rhat had} 
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erween them. He found nothing bur whar gave him 
thouſand Joys, in all ſhe had ſaid ; and he bleft this 
py Day, and wondred how his Stars came ſo kind, 
\make him one hour at once ſee Arlante, and have the 
L.opineſs ro know from her own Mouth, that he was 
Fogrecable ro her : Yer withrhis Satisfaction, he 
ad 2 thouſand Thoughts mix'd, which were torment+ 
g, and thoſe were - Fear of rheir Parents ; he fore- 
' from what his Father had ſaid to him already, that 
would be difficult ro draw him to a Confent of his 
fartiage with Arlante ; Theſe Joys and Fears were 
x Companions all the Night, in which_he rook bur 
we reſt. Nor was Atlante without her Inquierndes: 
efound Rina/do more in hex Thoughts, than the wiſh'd, 
da ſudden change of ons nmede her know 


mething was the matter with her, more than uſual z 
calls ro mind Rinalds's ſpeaking . of the Converia- 
mn with his Heart, and found hers, woyld be rarling 
her, if ſhe would give way to it ;.and yet the more - 
: ſtrove ro avoid 18, the more it importun'd her, and 
{pight of all her Refaſtance, would rell her, rhar R;- 


{ had a thouſand Charms: Ir tells her, that he 
jes and adores her, and that ſhe would be the moſt 
tel of her Sex, ſhould ſhe nor be-ſenſible of his Paſ- 
bn. She finds a thouſand Graces in his Perſon and 
recfation, and as many Advantages in his Forrune, 
ch was one of rhe moſt conſiderable in all rhoſe . 
arts ; for his Eftare exceeded thar of the moſt Noble 
(en in Orleance, and ſhe imagines ſhe would be the 
ſt forrunare of all Womankind, in ſuch a March. 
th theſe Thoughts ſhe employ'd all the Hours of rhe 
pur ; To that ſhe lay. ſo long in Bed the nexr Day; 
« Count Vernole, who had invited himſelf ro Din- 
f, came before ſhe had quitred her Chamber, and 

Wis forc'd to ſay, ſhe had nor been well. Hehad 
bught her a very fine Book, newly come our, of de- 
ae Philoſophy, fir for the Study of Ladies. Buthe 
peard fo diſagreeable ro that Hearr, wholly raken 
| With a new and fine Object, thar ſhe could now 
uy pay hun that Ciyiliry ſhe was wont todo; while 
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on the other ſide, thar lirtle State and Pride 4+; 
alfum,d, made her a the more charming ro him 
ſo that if 4#/ante had no Mind ro begin a new Leſſ 
of - Philoſophy, while- fhe fancied her Thoughts we 
much berrer employ'd, the Cour every Mctriznt ex 
effing his Tendernefs and Paffion, had as little 
|= 198Faem ro inſtruCt her, as ſhe was ro be infttud 
ed ; Love had taught her anew Leſſon, and he woult 
fain reach her a new Lefſon of Love, bur fears it wil 
be a diminiſhing of his Gravity and Grandeur, toopet 
the Setrers of his Hearr to ſo young a Maid ; hether 


fore thinks ir more agreeable ro tis Qualiry and Years 


being abour Forry, to uſe her Farher's Authority j 
this Aﬀair, and thar it was ſufficient for him tode 
elare himfelf to Monſieur De Pas, who he knew woul 
be proud of the Hotwur he did hitti ſome rimne pal 
dels he could perſwade himſelf, even todeclare % 
felt, ro her Father ; he fancies, the lirtle Coldneſsand 
Pride he ſaw in' At/ante's Face, which was not ufu: 
procceded from fofne Difcovery of Pafſion, which li 
Eyes had made; or now. and then 4 Sigh, rtiar uia 
wares broke forth,' and accuſes himſelf of a Levi 
below his Qualiry, and the Dignity of his Wir an 
Gravity ; and therefore, affumes a more rigid an 
formal Behaviour than he was wont, which rendre 
him yer more difagreeable rhan before ; and 'twa 
with greater Pain'than ever, ſhe gaye him'thar Reſpec 
which was due ro his Quality. bong 
Rinaldo, after a reſtleſs Night, was up very. carl 
inthe Morning ; and this he was nor cenain of {e 
ing his adorable 4tlante, he dreſsd himſelf with. 
that care, as. if he had been to. have waited on her 
and gor himſelf -into the Window, rhat overlook 
Monieur De Pazs his Balcony, "where he had not re 
main'd long, - before he ſaw rhe prerty Charlot com 
into it, not with any defign of ſecing Rirta/ds, butt 
look and gaze abour her a lirtle : Kinaldo ſaw tt 
and made her a very low Revercnce, and f6und fm 
diſcrdered Joy on the figlit of eyeri Charlot, fitice 0 
was Siſter ta Atlanre, He call'd ro her (for the Vi 


W WA 
{rold 
giv/7 


iTral 
Wrld : 


Wlatio! 
mot! 


J 


. 
o 


The Lucky Miſtake. 15 
was ſo near her, he could eafily be heard by-her) 
| rold her, He was infinttely indebted to her Bounty, 
giving 11 an opportunity yeſterday of falling on that 
Iourſe, which had made him the happie#t Man in the 
Wd; He ſaid, if ſbe bad not by her apreeable Con 
lation encourap'd him, and drawn him from ene Word 
mother, ſhe Fhould never hav? had the Confidence t6 
» told Arlanre, how much he ador'd her. I am very 
replied Charlot, that I was the Occaſion of the Be- 
mins of an Amour, which was diſpleaſing to neither 
wor to the other ; for T aſſure you, for your Comfort, my 
fr nothing but thinks on you : We lie togerh:r, and 
have taught her already to figh ſo, that I could nor 
w for her. Ar this, his Face was covered over with 
ning Joy, which his Heart could not contain: And 
xr ſome Diſcourſe, in which this innocent Girl diſ- 
wered more than Arlante wiſh'd ſhe ſhould , he be- 
hr her tro become his Advocare ; -and fince'ſhe had 
Brother, ro give him leave ro afſume that Honour, 
xd call her Siſter. Thus, by degrees, he flatter'd her 
0a Conſenr, of carrying a Letrer from him to Ar- 
te; which ſhe, who believ'd all as innocent as her 
E and being nor forbid ro do ſo, immediarely con- 
(red ro, when he took his Pen and Ink, that ſtood 
the Window, with Paper, wrote Atlante this fol- 
mg Lerner : 


KinNalDo to ATrTLANTE. 


my Suit be ſo ſevere, as to deny me the Happineſs of 
Iyhin# out my Pain and Paſſion daily at your Feer, if 
e be any Faith in the Hope you-were plecſed to give 
| (4 trere a Sin to doubt) O charming Atlante ! ſuf- 
me to languiſh, both without beholding you,and with= 
the Bleſſing of now and then a Billet, in anſwer to 
* that ſhall daily aſſure you of my eternal Faith and 
Ws; to all I 6h, till Fortune and our. Affairs ſhall al- 
me the unſpeakable Satisfaftion of claiming you ; yet, 
w Charity can ſometimes afford me a jight of you, 
ter from your Balcony-in the Evening, or at a Chuicl, 
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16 The Lucky Miſtake. 
in the Morning, it would ſave me from that De 


and Torment, which muit poſſeſs a Heart ſo unaſſu'{ 
that of ) 


Your Ercrnal Adorer, 


Rin. BELL Yvu ard. gc 


He having writ and ſeal'd this, rofs'd it into t 
Balcony, to Charlor, having, firit look'd about to 
if none perceiv'd them : She pur it in her Boſom, : 
ran into her Siſter, whom by chance ſhe found aloWzrlot 
Vernole having taken De Pax into the Garden, to 8/1 
courſe him concerning the {ending Charlot to the ut me 
naſtery ; which Work he defir'd ro ſeeperform'd, i 
fore he declar'd his Intentions ro 'Atlante ;. for ame 
all his other good Qualities, he was, yery avarition# ! 
and as fair as Azlante was, he thought ſhe would Tt 
much fairer with the Addition of Charlot's Portic PI 
This Afﬀair of his, with Monſieur De Pays, gave C ie) 
lot an Opportunity of delivering her Letter to her WW! 
ſter ; whono ſooner drew it from her Boſom, but and 
lante's Face was' cover d oyer with Bluſhes : AW" 
ſhe- imagin'd from whence ir came, and had a W's 
cret Joy in that Imagination, tho' ſhe thought ſhe mW" 
pur on the Severity and Niceneſs of a Virgin, wif" 
would not be thought to have ſurrendred her Hel/*! 
with ſo ſmall an Afaulr, and the firſt roo : Soſte ip” f 
manded from whence Cho: had that Letrer ? W 
replied with Joy, Frem the fine young Gentleman, « 
Neighbour. Ar-which Atlante aflumad all the Gravy 
ſhe couid, ro chide her Sifter ; who replied, Wl, WF gavi 

ter, had you this Day ſeen him, you would not have be"o thi 
angry to have receiv'd a Letter from him ; he lockdWn a ? 
handſome, and was fo richly dreſi'd, ten times finer thi: She 
he was yeſterday ; and T promis d him, you ſhould read hir 
therefore pray let me keep my Mord with him ; and! 

only ſo, but carry him an Anſwer. V1, ſaid A4rlon_and h: 
to ſave your Creqit with Morjicur Rinaldo, I will rad and 
Which the did, and finilked with a Sigh. Wivic is M: 
was reading, Charlo: ran into the Garden, to (cet hilly of t 
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The Lucky Miſtake. t; 
not likely ro be ſurprized ; and finding the Connr 
ter Farher ſer in an Arbor, in deep Diſcourſe, ſhe 


wht Pen, Ink, and Paper, to her Siſter, and told 


be might write withour the fear of being diſturbed ; 
.ved her ſolong to whar was enough her Inclina= 


fe ar laſt obrained this Anſwer : 


ATLANTE zo RiNALDO: 


arlot, your little importunate Advocate, has, at laft 
ſubdued me to a Conſent of returning you this. She 
ut me 7: an Afﬀair which 1 am wholly unacquainted 
; and you ought to rake thy very kindly from me, fince 
the very fir#t time I ever writ to one of youtr Sex, tho 
py I might with leſs Danyer have done it to any other 
I tremble while I write, ſince T dread a Correſpon- 
of ths Nature, which may inſenſibly draw us into an 
ience, and engage me beyond the Limits of that 
11 ought to preſerve : For ths way we venture to ſay 
ſand little kind Things, which in Converſation we 
wt do ; for now none can ſee ws bluſh. T am ſenſible 
| the way ca myſelf too ſoon into your Power ; and 
mu have abundance of Merit, I cught to be aſhamed 
eng, T am but too ſenſible of them : —-—But hol4 


ball diſcover for your Repoſe (which I would preſerve) 
b of the Heart of 


ATLANTE:; 


gave this Lertrer ro Charlor ; who immediately 
the Balcony with ir, where ſhe ſtill found Ri- 
na Melancholy Poſture, leaning his Head on his 
l: She ſhewed him the Lerrer, bur was afraid to 
to him, for fear it mighr-fall ro rhe Ground ; fo 
Land ferched a long Cane, *which- he cleft ar one 
and bolding ir where ſhe put the Letter into the 
and ſtaid nor ro hear what he ſaid to it : Bur ne- 
& Man fo tranſported with Joy. as he was, at the 
j0t this 1 erter ; ir gives km new Wounds ; for 
benerous, nothing obliges Love ſo much as Love: 
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13 The Lucky Miſtake. 
Tho' it is now too much the Nature of that incorf 
Sex, to ceaſe too Love as ſoon as rhey are ſire of 
Conqueſt. Bur it was far different with our Cayal 
he was the more inflamed, by imagining he had n 
ſome Impreflions on the Heart of Ar/ante, and kin 
ſome Sparks there, thar in time might increaſe to{ 
thing more ; ſo that he now reſolves to dic hers ; 
conſidering all the Obſtacles that way peflibly hi 
his Happineſs, he found none bur his Father's C 
nacy, perhaps occaficned by the Meanneſs of 4tl; 
Fortune : To this he urged again, that he was his 
ly Son, and a Son whom he loved equal to his 
Life ; and that certainly, as foon as he ſhould be 
him dying for Ar/ante, which if forc'd to quir he 
be, that then he believed rhe Tenderneſs of fo { 
Parent, woulc. break forth into Pity and Ccmyz 
and plcad within for his Conſent. Theſe w 
Thoughts thar flatrercd this young I over all the 
and whether he were riding the great Horſe, or 
Study of Philelophy,or Mathemaricks,Singing, Da 
or whatſoever other Exerciſe his Tutors ordered 
Thoughts wcre continually on Azlante, and now 
fired no more ; whatever he ſcem'd to do, ever) 
he fail d not ro write to her by the Hand of the kind 
lot ; who young as the was, had conceiv'd a very 
Friendſhip for Rinalde, and fail'd nor to ſerch he 
rers, and bring him Anſwers, ſuch as he wiſh'd 
ceive. Bur all rhisdid nor ſatisfie our imparient 
Abſence kill d, and he wasno longer able toſupps 
ſelf, without a ſight of this adorable Maid ; he 
fore implores, ſhe will give him that Sarisfaction 
ſhe at laſt grants it, with a berrter Will than hel 
The next Day was the appointed time, when ſhe) 
under pretence of going ro Church, give him an 
nation : And becauſe all Publick Places were dan 
and might make a great Noiſe, and they had 
rate Place to truſt to, « vg under pretence0 
np the River in his Pleafure-Boar, which he ol 
ſent to have it made ready againſt the next Va); 


of the Clock, This was accordingly done,aud! 
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te Notice of his Deſign, of going an Hour or two 
the River, in his Boat ; which lay near to ſuch a 

not far from the Church. She, and Charler, 

me thither ; and becauſe rhey durſt nor come our, 

gat a Foo: man, or rwo-; they taking one, ſent him 
ha Hoy de ye ? ro ſome young Ladics ; and told 
\ he ſhould find chem ar Church. So getting rid of 
7 SPY, they haftned to the River-ſide, and found a 

ur, and Rinaide, waiting to carry them on Beard his 
> Veſſel ; which was richly adornd, and a very 

ibme Collation ready for them, of Cold Meats, Sal- 

k 2nd Sweermeats, As ſoon as they were come 1n- 
the Pleaſure-Bear, unſcen of any, he kneel d ar the 

gt of Atianr? ; and there utrer'd ſo many paſſionate 
xd render Things to her, with a Voice fo trembling, 
yd foft ; with Eyes fo languithing ; and a Fervency, 
dFire, ſo ſincere ; that her young Heart, wholly un- 
ible of Arrifice,could no longer reſiſt ſuch I anguage, 

) ſuch Looks of Love , ſhe grows tender, and he per- 
we ir in her fine Eyes, who- could not difſemble ; he 
ads her” Hearr in her Looks, and found it yielding a- 
ce; and therefore aſſaults it anew, with freſh Forces 
Siohs and Tears : He implores, ſhe would affure him 
her Hearr ; which ſhe could no other way do, then 
FT yiclding ro marry him :. He would carry her ro the 
xt Village, there conſummate that Happineſs, withour 
ch he was able to live no longer ; for he had a thou 
nd Fears, that ſome other Lover was, or would ſud- 
aly be provided for hcr .; and therefore he would 
uke ſure of her, while he had this Opporrunity ; and 
thar end, he anſwered all rhe Objections ſhe could 
ae to the contrary : Bur ever, when he nam'd Mar- 
we, ſhe rrembled, with fear of doing ſomerhing thar 
Fancy'd ſhe ought nor todo, withour rhe Confzne of 


cFacher : She was ſenſible of the Adyanrage, bur had 
£00 us'd to a ſtrict Obedience, thar ſhe could nor, 

our Horrour, think of violating it ; and therefore 
wk: him, as he valu'd her R <pole, nor to urge her 


ep 

Itiat, And rgld him further, Thar if he feard any 
a, ſhe would give him what other Aſſurance, and 
*F AY * Sa- 


20 The Lucky Miftake. 
Satisfaction he pleas'd, bur that of Marriage; whic 
could ,-z*: conſent ro, 'rill ſhe knew ſuch an All 
wouy vt be fatal to him ; for ſhe fear'd as paſſion 
ly as he lcv'd her, when he ſhould find ſhe had oc 
on'd him the loſs ofhis Fortune; or his Father's Aﬀet 
he wonld grow to hat&Ker; rho' he anſwer'd © t 
all thar a fond Lover could urge, yer ſhe was reſo 
and he was forc d ro content himſelf with obliging 
by his Prayers and Proteſtations, his Sighs, and 
Showers of "Tears, to a Contract, which they olen 
madeeach orher, vowing on either fide, thatthey we 
never marry any other, This being ſolemnly cond 
ded, he affum'd a Look more gay, and contented 
before : He preſented her a very rich Ring ; which 
durſt nor put on her Finger, bur hid it in her Boſ 
And beholding each other now, as Man and Wife, 
ſuffer'd him all the decent Freedoms he could wi 
rake ; fo thar the Hoursof this Voyage, feem'd then 
{ofr and charming of his Life : And doubrleſs they w 
ſo ; every Touch of A-lante tranfj rred him, ex 
Look pierced his Soul, and he was all Raprures of | 
when he confider'd this charming lovely Maid was 
own. 

Charlot all rhis while was gazing above Deck, adt 
ring the Morion of the little Veſſel, and how eafily 
Wind and Tide bore her up the River, . She had 
been in any thing of this kind before,” and was very 
pleaſed and entertain'd, when R/#aldo call'd her dc 
to cat ; where they enjoy d themſelves as well as 
poflible ; and Chariot was wondering to ſee ſuchaU 
r2nt in their Eyes, | | 
Bur now they thought it was high time for.then 

return ; . they ls the Foot-man miffing them 
Church, would go home, and alatm' their Farher, 2 
the Knight of the Ill-favour'd Countenance, as Ch4 
call d Count Vernole ; whoſe Seyerity pur their Fat 
ona preater Reſtriction of them, thannarurally he wal 

do of himſelf, ” Ar the Name of this Count, Rn 
chang d Colour, fearing he imight be ſome Rival ; # 
ask'd A:lante, if this Vernole was a-Kin to her ? 


ſw 
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zred, No': Bur was a very great Friend to her Fa- 
7; and on Who, from their Infancy, had had a par- 
lar Concern for their Breeding,” and was her M 
x for Philoſophy. 4h ! replied Rinaldo, fighing, This 
m's Concern muft proceed from ſomething more than 
endſhip for her Father ; and therefore conjured her ro 

ll him, whether he was not a Lover ? A Lover, rc- 
fied Atlante ; I aſſure you, he is a perfett Antidote a= 
int that Paſſion ; and rho' ſhe ſuftered his ugly Pre- 
ce now, ſhe ſhould loath and hate him, ſhould he 
ame but Love to her. 

She ſaid, ſhe beliey'd ſhe need nor fear any fuch Per- 
xution, fince he was a Man, who was not at all A- 
wrous ; that he had roo much of the Satyr in his Hu- 
your to harbour any ſoftneſs there : And Nature had 
xrm'd his Body to his Mind, wholly unfit for Love ; 
ad that he mighr ſer his Heart abſolutely ar reft : She 
ſurd him her Father had never yet propos'd any Mar- 
age to her, rho' many advantagious ones are offer'd 
Im every day. 

* The Sails being turn'd to carry them back from 
hence they came ; after having diſcoursd of a thou- 

d things, and all of Love and Contrivance, to carry 
m their Mutual Deſign, they with Sighs parred, R:- 
wldo ſtaying behind in rhe Pleafure-Boar, and they go« 
Ing a Shoar in the Wherry, that artended ; after which, 
te caſt many an amorous and fad Look, and perhaps 
was anſwer'd by thoſe of Azlante. 

[t waspaſt Church rime rwo or three Hours ; when 
they arriv's 'at home, wholly unprepared with an Ex- 
aſe, ſo abſolutely was Arlante's Soul poſſeſt with ſoft- 
& Buſineſs, The firft Perſon they met withal, was 
the Footman, who'open'd the Door, and began ro cry 

pit, bow long he had waited in rhe Church, and how 
n vain ; without giving them time to reply, De Pax 
ame rowards 'em 3 and with a frowning Look, dex 
tanded where they had been? Artiante, who was nor 
accuſtomed ro Excuſes, and Unrtruth, was a while ata 
wand ; when Charlot with a Voice of Joy cried our ; 
W, Sir, we have been a Board of a fine little Ship : At 


4 this 
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this 4tlante bluſh'd, fearing ſhe would tell rhe Th 
Bur ſhe proceeded on, and faid, that they had | 
been above a Quarter of an Hour at. Church, wy 
the Lady-—--—-, with ſome orher I adies and Cayalje 
were going out of the Chanrch, and that ſpying the 
they wound needs have them go with 'em : My S| 
Sr, continued -ſhe, was very loath to go, for fear 
ſhould be angry ; bur my Lady was {o impor 
nate with her on one fide, and I on the other ; beca 
I never ſaw alittle Shipin my Life, thar ar laſt we 
vailed with her ; therefore, gcod Sir, be not angry, 
promiſed rhem. he was not : And when they came} 
they found Count Yerno/c, who had been inſpiring [ 
Pay with Severity, and counſell'd him to chide the yo 
Ladies, for being roo long abſent, under prerence cf e 
ing to their Devotion. Nor was it enough for him 
{er the Farther on, bur himſelf, with a Gravity, whe 
Concern and Malice were both apparent, reproach 
Atlante with Levity ; and rold her, He believ'd ſte 
ſome other Morive, than the Invitation of a Lady, 
go on Ship-board ; and that ſhe had roo many Loye 
not ro make them doubrrhar this was a deſign d thing 
and thar ſhe had heard Love from ſome one, for who 
ir was deſignd. To this ſhe made him bur a ſhort Re 
ply, Thar i ir was fo, ſhe had no Reaſon to conceal 
fince ſhe had Sence enongh to look after herſelt ; and 
any Body had made Love to her, he might be afſur( 
2 was ſome one, whoſe Quality and Merit deſervdt 
be heard : And with a T ook of Scorn, ſhe paſt on 
another Room, and left him filently raging within wit 
Tealouke : Which, if before ſhe rormenred him, ti 
Declaration increas'd it to a Pirch-nor to be conceal 
And this Day he ſaid ſo much tothe Farher, thar here 
folv'd forthwith to ſend Charlor ro a Nunnery : A 
accordingly, rhe next Day, he bid her prepare to 
Charlog, who was not yer arrived to the Years of Diſt 
Ction, did not much regret it ; and baving no Iroubi 
bur leaving her Siſter, the prepared to go ro a Nunne 
not many Streets from that where ſhe dwelt. The Lac 
Abbeſs was her Father's Kinſwqman, and had rreate 
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very well, as often as (ſhe came to viſit her ;* ſo that 
th Satisfaction enough, ſhe was condemned ro a Mo- 
ſtick Life, and was now going for her Probarion- 
ar. Atlante was troubled ar her Departure, becauſe 
-had no Body to bring, and to carry Letters berween 
do and ſhe : However ſhe rook her leave of her, 
x promis d ro come and ſee her, as often as ſhe ſhould 
 permirred to go abroad ; for ſhe feard now ſome 
mſtraint extraordinary would be pur upon her ; and 
it happen d. 

Atlante's Chamber was that ro which the Balcony 
Jong'd, and though ſhe durit nor appear there in the 
y-time, ſhe could in the Night, and thar way give 
x Lover as many Hours of Converſation, as ſhe plea- 
d, withour being perceived : Burt how to give Rinaldo 
ice of this, ſhe could nor rell, who not knowing 
rlot was gone to a Monaſtery, waited miny Days 
his Window ro fee her ; at laſt they neither of them 
nowing who ro truſt with any Meflage, one Day 
hen he was, as uſual, upon his watch, he ſaw A/lantze 
» into the Balcony, who having a Lerter, in which 
had pur a Piece of Lead,ſhe roft it into his Window, 
hole Calſement was open, and run in again unper- 
aved by any bur himſelf, the Paper contain'd only 
My Chamber # that which looks into. the Balcony, from 
ence, tho' T cannot converſe with yeu in the Day, I can 
Night, when I am retired to po to Bed ; therefore be at 
wiVindow. Farewel. 

There needed no more to make him a diligent Warch- 
, and accordingly ſhe was no ſooner retircd to her 
imber, bur ſhe would come into the Balcony, where 
e fail d not to ſee him attending at his Window. This 
appy Contrivance was thus carry'd on for many 
ighrs, where they entertain'd one anorher, with a:l 
ke Indearment that two Hearrs could dictate, who 
cre perteCtly united and afſured of each other, and 
Ws pleaſing end De would ofren laſt till Day ap- 
ared; and forced them to parr, 


Bur 
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Burt old Be/yuard perceiving his Son frequent t 
Chamber more than uſual, fancy'd ſomerhing exrry 
dinary muſt be the Cauſe of ir ; and one Night ag 
for his Son, his Valler rold him,he was gone into the gre 
Chamber ; fo chis was called : B-l144rd asked the V; 
fer, what he did rhere; he rold him, he could no: tr 
for often he had lighred him rhirher ; and, rharhis M 
ſter would rake the Candle from him, ar the Chant 
Door, and ſuffer him ro go no farther : Tho' the « 
Gentleman could not imagine, what Afﬀairs he co 
have alone every Night in that Chamber, he had 
Curiofiry ro ſee ; and one unlucky Nighr, purting 
his Shooes, he came ro the Door of the Chambe 
which was open, he entered ſoftly, and faw the Cand 
ſer in tt: Chimney, and his Son at a great open | 
Window ; he ſtop: a while to-wait when he war 
turn, bur finding him immovable, he advanced {cn 
, thing further, and ar la{t heard rhe ſoft Dialogue 
Love, berween him and 4:/19:te ; whom he knew 


be ſhe, by his often calling her by her Name in the 


Diſcourſe : He heard enongh ro confirm him how 
rers went ; and unſeen as he came, he returned, 


of Indignation, and thought how ro prevent ſo gre 


an Evil, as this Pafſion of his Son might produce ; 
firſt he thought ro round him ſeverely in the Ear abt 
I, and upbraid him for doing the only thing he h 


thought tir to forbid him ; bur then he thought th 


would bur terrifie him for a while, and he would! 
turn again, where he had fo great an Inclination, u 
were near her : He rhcrefore refolves ro ſend him 
Pars, that by abſence he might forger the young Bea 
ty, that had charmed his Yourh : Therefore, witho 
lerting Rinaldo know rhe Reaſon, and without tak 
notice that he knew any thing of his Amour, hec 
ro him one Day, and rold him all the Maſters he i 
for the improving him in noble Sciences were very du 
or very remiſs ; and that he reſolved, he ſhould go i 
Year or rwo, to the Academy ar Parr. To this, | 
Son made a thouſand Evaſions; bur the Father \ 
poſitive, and not ro be perſwaded by all his Reaſo 
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and finding he ſhould abſolutely difpleaſe him, if he rc- 
fiſed ro go, and not daring to tell him the dear Cauſe 
of his Defire ro remain at Orleance, He therefore, 
with a breaking Hearr, contents to go, nay, reſolves ir, 
tough ir ſhould be his Dearh : Bur, alas! he conſider 
thar this parting will not only prove the greatcſt Tor- 
ment upon Earth ro him, bur that At/ante will ſhare 
in his Misfortunes alſo : "This "Thought gives hm a 
double Torment, and yer finds no way to evade ir. 
The Night thar finithed this fatal Day, he goes 2gain 
to his wonted Station, the Window ; where he had 
not fig hd very long, bur he ſaw Arlante enter the Bal- 
cony : He was not able a great while ro ſpeak to her, 
or to utter one Word, The Night was light enough 
to ſee him ar the wonted place; and ſhe admires ar his 
Silence, and demands the Reaſon in fuch obliging 
Terms, as adds to his Grief ; and he, with a deep 
Sigh, replied, Urge me not, my fair Atlante, to fpeak, 
left by obeying you, I g1ve you more cauſe of Grief, than 
my Silence ws capable of doing : And then fighing again, 
he held his Peace, and gave her leave to ask the Cauſe 


of theſe laſt Words. Burt when he made no Reply, 
but by fighing, ſhe imagin'd ir much worſe, than in- 
deed 1t was; and with a trembling and fainring Voice, 
ſhe cried, Oh ! Rinaldo, give me leave to divine that 


cruel News you are ſo unwilling to tell me : Tt # fo, added 
ſhe, you are deſtined to ſome more fortunate Maid than 
Arlante : Ar this, Tears ſtopp'd her Speech, and ſhe 
could utrer no more. No, my deareft Charmer, reply- 
ed Rinaldo (elevating his Voice) if that were all, you 

ld ſee with what Fortitude I would die, rather tha 
obey any ſuch Commands : I am vowed yours to the lat 
Moment of my Life ; and will be yours in ſfpipht of all the 
Oppoſition in the World ; that Cruelty T could evade, bt 
cannot this that threatens me, Ab! cried Atlonte, let 
Fate do her worſt, ſo ſhe ſtill continues Rinaldo mine, and 
keep that Faith he hath ſworn to me entire ; Vat can ſhe 
a beſide that can affli# me ? She can ſeparate me, cried 
ie, for ſome time from Atlante; Oh ! replied ſhe, all 
Mirfortunes fail ſo betow that which I fir imagined, that 


moe 


- 


—_— 


a a —— — = = 
_>—__ _ —_ K 
_ . 
man” To rue 1 OO: e—o—_ -- o — -.- 
D - 


—— gy -——— _ 


26. The Lacky Miſtake. 

methinks I do not reſ'nt this, as T ſhould otherwiſe ha 
done ; but I know, when I have a little - mare conſidered 1 
I ſhall even die with the Grief of it. Ablvnice . bein 
rreat an Enemy to Love, and makes us ſoon Porper 
O'ject beloved : This, though I never experienced, T ha 
beard, and fear it miy bz my Fats, He then convine 
her Fear with a thouſand new Vows, and a thouſard 
Imprecations of Conſtancy. She then asked him, { 
their Loves were d:ſcovered, that he was with ſuch haſte 
depart 2 He told her, Nothing of that was the Cauſe ; ay 
he cou'd almoft wiſh it were diſcovered, ſince he could x 
ſolutely then refuſe to go : Butt it was only to cultivate þ 
Mind, more effefttually than he could do here ; 'twes t 
Care of hx Father to accompliſh him tl e more ; and ther 
fore he could not contradict it. But, ſaid he, I am mw 
ſent where Seas ſhall part us, nor vat dſtances of Eantl 
but to Paris ; from whence he mizht come in two Days t 
fee her again, and that he wou'd expett from that Bale 
xy, that had gave him ſo many happy Rioments, ma 
more when he ſhould come to ſee ber. He beſought her 


fend him away with all the Satisfaction the could 
which ſhe could no otherwiſe do, than by giving hin 


new Affurances, that ſhe would never give away t 
Right he had in her, ro any other Lover. : She vo 
this with innumerable Tears ; and is almoſt angry wit 
him for queſtioning her Faich. He tells her then he | 
bur one Night more to ſtay, and his Griet would be 
ſpeakable, it he ſhould nor be able-ro take a bene 
cave of her, than ar a Window; . and thar, if 
would give him leave, hc would by a Rope or rw 
tied rogether, ſo as it may ſerve for Steps, aſcend he 
Balcony ; he nor haying-rime to provide a Ladder 0 
Ropes. She, tells him, ſhe has ſo great a Confidence 
be Verodta Love, that ſhe will refuſe him nothing 
though it would be a very bold venture for a Maid, tt 
cruſt herſelf with a paſſionate young Man, in filence 0 
Night; ang! though ſhe did nor excrt a, Vow from uu 
ro ſecure her, ſhe expected he would have a Care. 
her Honour. +He ſwore. to her, his Love was t00 Re 


ligious for fo baſe gn Artemp:. There needed not 
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Vows to confirm her Faith ; and it was agreed on 
Eveen tThOm., that he ſhould come the next Night in- 

\ her @hamber. 
I happened that Night, as it often did, that Count 
noe, lay with Monſieur De Pays, which was in a 
-o11d-Room, juſt under that of Arlante's : And as 
n.as ſhe knew all were in Bed, the gave the Word 
o Kina/ds, who was artending with rhe Impartience of 
, paſſionate Lover below, under the Window ; and, 
who ſooner heard the Balcony op?2n, bur he aſcended 
th ſome difficuiry, and entered the Ch:mber, where 
ke found 4r/ante rremble with Joy and Fear : He 
rows himſelf at her Feer, as unable ro ſpeak as ſhe ; 
who nothing . but bluſhed and bent down her Eyes, 
hardly daring to glance them rowards the dear Object 
of her Defircs,. the Lord of all her Vows : She was 
was aſhamed to fee a Man in her Chamber, where yer 
none had ever been alone, and by Night too. He tow 
her Fear, and felr her Trembling ; and after a thouſand 
Fghs of Love had made way hs Speech, he befoughr 
her ro fear nothing from him ; for his Flame was too 
ſacred, and his Patſion too holy ro offer any thing, bur 
whar Honour with L ove m'ght afford him. Ar laft he 
brought her to ſome Courage, and the Roſes of her fair 
Cheeks aſſumed rheir wonted Colour, not bluſhing roo 
Red, nor languiſhing roo Pale. Bur when the Con- 
yeriation began berween them, it was the fofreſt 
in the World : They faid all thar parting Lovers 
could ſay, all char Wir and Tendernels could exprels : 
They exchanged rheir Vows a-new, and ro confirm his, 
he ried a Bracelet of Diamonds about her Arm ; and 
ſhe returned him one of her Hair, "which he had long 
begged, and ſhe had on purpoſe made, which claſped 
together with Diamonds ; this ſhe pur abour his Arm, 
and he {wore to carry 1t ro his Grave. The Night was 
very tar (pent in render Vows, ſofr Sighs and Tears on 
both lides ; and it was high time ro pert : Bur as if 
Veath had been ro have arrived ro them in thar Minute, 
ticy both linger'd away the time, like Lovers whohad 
forgot themſelves ; and Day was near hg 
when 
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when he bid farewel ; which he repeated very oft 
for ſtill he was interrupted by ſome commanding Sf 
nels from At{ante, and then loſt all his Power of going 
till ſhe; more couragious and careful of his Intereſ 
and her own Fame, forc'd him from her ; and it was 
happy ſhe did fo; for he was no ſooner got over the 
Balcony, and ſhe had flung him down his Rope, and 
ſhur the Door, bat Vernole, whom Love and Contri- 
vance kept waking, fancied feveral times he heard ; 
Noiſe in At/ante's Chamber. And :whether in pafling 
over the Balcony, Rinaldo made any noſe or nor, or 
whether it were itil] his jealous Fancy, hecame up in 
his Night-Gown, with.a Piftol in his Hand. Arlante 
was not ſo much loſt in Gricf, though ſhe were all in 
Tears, but fhe heard a Man ccme up, and imagined it 
had been her Father, ſhe not knowing of Count Ver- 
nole's lying in the Houſe that Night; if ſhe had, ſhe 
pofiibly had raken more care to have been filent: Bur 
whoever it was, ſhe could nor ger ro Bed ſoon enough; 
and therefore turn'd herſelf ro her Drefling-table,where 
Candle ftood, and where lay a Book open of the Story 
of Ariadne and Theſia. The Count turning the Latch, 
entred halring into her Chamber, in his Night-Gown 
clapped cloſe abour him, which betrayed an il-favours 
ed Shape, his Nighr-Cap on, withour a Perriwig, which 
diſcovered all his lean withered Jaws, his pale Face, and 
his Eyes ſtaring ; and making altogether fo dreadful a 
Fignre, that Azlazte, who no more dreamt of him than 
' of, a Devil, had poflibly have rarher ſeen the laſt. She 
gave a great Shrick, which frighred Vernole ; ſo both 
ftood for a while taring on each other,rill both were re- 
collected : He told her, rhe Care of her Honour had 
brought him thither ; and then rolling his ſmall Eyes 
round rhe Chamber, to fee if he could diſcover any 
| Body ; he proceed and cried, Madam, if IT had no other 
Motive than your being up at this time of Night, or rather 
of Day, I could eaſily guels how you have been entertained; 
What Inſolence 1 this, (aid ſhe, all in a Rage, when 70 
cover your Boldnrſs of approaching my Chamber at thi 
Hour , you would queſtion how IT have been —_— 
grthe! 


The Lucky Miſtake. 29 
by explain yourſelf, or quit my Chamber ;, for I do not 
ſee ſuch terrible Otjcts here, Poſſibly theſe yore do 
{id the Count, are indeed more agreeable, but T am 
ud have not that regard to your Honour as T have. And 
tar Word he ſtepped ro the Balcony , opcncd it, 
1looked ont, but ſeeing no Body, he ſhur 1t roo a- 
« This enraged Azlante beyond all Parience ; and 
ching the Piſtol our of his Hand, ſhe rold him, He 
med to bave it aimed at by Head, for having the Im- 
mee to queſtion her Honour, or her Condutt ; and come 
weed him to avoid her Chamber as he loved hs Life ; 
ich ſhe believed he was fonder of than of her Ho- 
r: She ſpeaking this in a 'Tone wholly tranſported 
h Rage ; and ar the fame time holding the Piſtol ro- 
|s him, made him tremble with Fear z and he now 
id whether ſhe were guilty or nor, it was his turn 

pardon : For you muſt know, however it came 
* that his Jealouſie made him come up in thar 
e Poſture ; at other tumes Vernole: was the moſt 
mand paſſive Man in the World, and one who was 
ud of his own Shadow in the Night : He had a 
ral Averſion for Danger, and thought it below a 


n of Wir, or common Senſe, to be guilty of rhar 

tal Thing, called Courage or Fighting : His Phi- 

phy rold him, It was ſafe ſleep: &- a whole Skin ; 
C 


| poſſibly he apprehended as much Danger from this 
a9, as ever he did from his own Sex ; he therefore 
[on his Knees, and beſought her tc hold her fair 
|; and nor to ſuffer that, which was the greateſt 
ak of his Reſpect, ro be the Cauſe of her Hare or 
lenation. "The piritul Faces he made, and the Signs 
mortal Fear in him, had almoſt made her laugh, ar 
rt allayed her Anger ; and ſhe bid him riſe and 
j the Fool hereafter ſome-where-elſe, and nor in her 
ence : Yer for once, the would deign to give him 
Sisfaction ; rhar ſhe was gor into a Book, which 
L Many moving Stories very well writ ; and thar 
ound her{elf ſo well entertained, ſhe had forgor 
'the Night paſſed. bile moſt humbly thanked her 
for 
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for this Satisfaction, and retired, perhaps not 
{arisfied as he pretended. = OE ef 

After this, he appeared more ſubtiffive and re 
ful-rowards Arlante ;- and ſhe carried herſelf more ts 
xed and haughry rowards him ; which was one Re 
he wou!d nor yer diſcover his Paiſflon. 

Thus the T:m2 ran on at Oreance, . wlfile Ri 
found himſelt daily languiſhing ar Pars. Hem 
deed in the beſt Academy inthe Ciry, among{tYh 
ber of brave and noble Yourhs ; where all things! 
could accompliſh them, -was ro be learn'd by thoſe 
had any Genms ; bur Rinaldo had other Thought, 
other Buſineſs ; his time was wholly paſt in the x 
ſolirary Parrs of the Garden, by the melancholy 
rains, and in the moſt gloomy Shades ; where he 
with moſt Liberry breath our his Pafſion and his G 
He was paſt rhe Turorage of a Boy ; and his Mil 
could nor upbraid him, bur found he had ſome fe 
Cauſe of (Grief, which made him not mind theſeE 
ciſes, which were the Delighr of the reſt ; fo that 
thing being able to divert his Melancholy, which 
increaſed upon him : : He fear'd ir would bring 
inro a Fever, if he did nor give himlfelf the Sat 
&ion of ſecing Art/ante. He had no ſooner though 
this, but he was imparient to pur it into Execui 
he reſolves ro go (having very good Horſes) wit 
acquainting any of his Servants with it. He gora 
handſc m2 and lighrI adder of Ropes made, whic 
carried under his Coat, and away he rid tor Orle 
ſtay'd ar a little Village, rill rhe Darkneſs of the N 
might favour his Deſign: And then walking about 
lante's Lodgings, rill he ſaw a Light in her Chamb 
and then making thar Noiſe on his Sword, as Was 
greed berween them. He was heard by his ador: 
Atlantez and ſuffered ro mount her Chamber ; vl 
he would ſtay rill almoſt break of Day, and then 
turn ro the Village, and rake Horſe and away forP 
again. This, once ina Month, was his Exercile, Wi 
our which he could nor live; ſo that his whole 
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aſt in ridirig'beriveen Qi ind Paws, | berween 
is of Grief and Exceſs of” Joy by-turns. © 
AHante* arrived 'to her fifreenth 
Tuftre of Beailty greater than 
7; and in n this Yer" 'of the Abſehce'of Rinaldo, had 
4 herſelf oof that SOS Life, So_ge, rhe 
th Defir&of abroad, -or defixing any Di- 
*but- 5h is found itt" her own *revired 
ol ws : That#er1ole, wholly unable 1 to cons 
[his Paſſion, reſo]ved ro make a Publication of ir, 
9 che Father, and'\then to the-lovely Daughiter, 
Shom he had ſome hope, becauſe the had carried 
If yery welt towards him for ' this Year paſt; 
$ ſhe would- never have done; if. ſhe had imagt 
would ever have been her-Lover's She had feen 
Yens of any ſuch Misforrune rowards her 'in rheſe 
n Years he' had tonverſed with her, and ſhe had 
auſe ro fea? him:?” When one Day her Father ra- 
| her into rate, tld her what Honvar and 
ineſs way in:Rore for- her ; and that now the Glo» 
X tis fallen mily would iſe againh ' ſince flie had 
wer of an Iluſtrious Blood, allied re Monatchs ; 
one * whoſe Fortune was newly encreasd to 4 
derable "IJegres, anſwerable"ro hls —_ _ 
:d Colour at this Diſcouife,” ima 
Fake: this -iltdftrious Tover was : ns = Pas 
xeded, and 61d her, Taudeed his- Perſori was not the 
| agreeable that eve? was ſeen ; "biit he'mariied her to 
and Fortune, not the Man : 268 «omen, ſays he, 
t to Ibok 10 farther.” 
he needed not- any more ro inform her, who this 
nded Hasband was'; and, therefore burſting forth 
Tears, ſhe- rhrdws "herſelf ar his Feer, imploring 
1nor to uſe the Authority of a Father, ro force her 
thing ſo contrary to her Inclinarions ; aſſuring, ſhe 
id nor conſent” ro any ſuch thing ; and rhar ſhe 
Wd rather die than yield : She urged many Ro 
ts for this her Diſobedience. Bur none would 
Wrrent with the old Gentleman, whoſe Pride 
V flattered 
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rwo, tould. they bur get his Father' s Conſent.: .H 
beauriful.;andt: young. ;. his Titl Was = wy | 
Vernole, when his Father ſhould. 
exceeded. his ;;yet ſe; dares n Dion 
fear ſhe ſhowd-injure- her. Lo akes DE -this t 
though ſhe knew it nor, lay: FA of a = while 
was wondering that he came not . as he uſed to 
However, the reſolyes to ſend him, a, Letter, and 
quaint him with the Misforrune ;- which ſhe dic 
theſe Terms :* 


A 
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ATrLANTE to RinaLvo, 


r Father's Authority would force me to vio- 
late my ſacred Vows to you, and give them 
the Count Vernole, whom I mortally hate, 
could wiſh . him the greate$F Adonarch in the 
wid, that 1 might ſhow. you 1 could even then 
iſe him for your ſake, My Father us alregdy 
much inraged by my denial, to hear Reaſon 
y me, if 1 ſhould confeſs to: him my Vows to you : 
that I ſee nothing but a Proſpeft of Death before 
: for aſſure yourſelf, my Ripaldo, I will die rg+ 
7 than 2 26 ro. marry any Other : Therefore 
, my Rinaldo, and come quickly, to :ſee-:my 
erals, inſtead of thoſe Nuptials' they. vainly-ex- 
F from 1 Go 


- Your Faithful. - 


ATLANTE, 
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This: Lerter Rinaldo received ; and there neede! 
more to make him. ſly ro Orleance : "This raiſe 
ſoon from his Bed of Sickneſs, and getting immegi 
y ro hers, he arrived at his Father's Houſe ; who 
not {fo much admire ro ſee him, becauſe he hear 
..was fick of a Fever, and gave him leave to rerun 
he pleasd : He went dirc&tly ro his Father's He 
becauſe he knew” ſomewhat of the Bufineſs ; he 
reſolv'd ro make his Paſhon known, as ſoon as he 
ſeen Arlante ; from whom he wag to take all his 
{ ſuves:: He therefore fail'd not, when all were in 
ro. ryve-apd go from: his Chamber, into the 
where finding a Light in Aclante's. Chamber, for 
. every.\ Night expected him, he made the uſuat 
_ and. dhe went into the Balcony ; and he having 
- Conveniency' of moutiting up- into it, they diſco 
and _Tard all they had ro. fay : From thence, the 
(Him of the Counr's Paflions, of her Father's Reſolu 
- and\her -own,. which was rather ro die his than 
any body's elſe : And ar laſt, as their laſt Refuge, 
reſoly'd ro diſcover the whole Martrter ; ſhe to he 
ther, and he ro his, ro ſee what Accommodation 
coulli make ;' if not; to die together. They pan 
this Reſolve,for ſhe would it him no longer to 
rhe Streer, after ſuch a Sickneſs ; ſo he went het 
Bed, bur nor to 4 / 
x 'F r Day,-as, Dinner, Monſigniore Bellyus: 
| fn /bet Son abſolurely cur'd by Abſence of hi 
fion ; and ſpeaking of all rhe News of the Tow 
mong the reſt, rold him, he was come in good Ul 
Dance ar the Wedding of Count Vernole with 4 
the March being agreed on : No, Sir, reply'd R 
T ſhall never Dance: at" the Marriage of Count” V6 
with Atlapte ; and you will ſee in Monfieur De Pais: 
4 Funeral ſooner than a Wedding : And thereupc 
rold_ his Father all his Paffion, for thar lovely 
.. and affurd him, if he would nor ſee him lad 
*Grave, he muſt conſenr'to this Match : Belju 
in a Fury, and told him, He had rather ſee _ 
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we, than in the Arms of Atlante : Not, continued he, 
ch for any diſlike I have to the young Lads, or the 

ſi of her Fortttze ; bat, becauſe T have ſo long warn'd 
from ſuch a Paſſion; and have with ſich Care endea- 
4 ly your Abſence to prevent it. © He fraverſFd rhe 
om very faſt, ftill proreſting againſt this Alliance z 
| was deaf ro all Rinaldo could fay : On the orher 
the Day being come, wherein At/ante was ro 
e her final Anſwer ro her Farther, cotcerfiing her 
ariape with Count Vernole : She aſſum'd all the 
ge ahd Refolutioh ſhe could ro withſtand the 
m, that threaten'd a Detiial. And her Farther came 
er, arid demanding her Anſwet ; ſhe told hirtr, She 
| not be the Wife of Vernole, ſince ſhe was Wife t0 
aldo, only Son ro Bellyuard. If her Father ftornrd 
re, he grew like a Man diſtracted at her Confeſſi- 
; and Vcrnole hearing them loud, ran to the Charr'- 
to learn re Cane ; where, juft as he entered, he 
nd De Pas's Sword drawn, and ready to kill his 
hrer, who lay all in Tears art his Feer, he with- 
| his Hand ; and asking the Cauſe of this Rage, he 
x rold all that Atlante had confeſs'd ; which. put 
le quire beſide all his Gravity, and made hitry 
wer the Infirmiry of Anger ; which he us'd ro ſay, 
chic ro be diffembled by all wife Men : So thar De 
forgot his own to appeaſe his; bur 'twas in vain, 
he went our of rhe Houſe, vowing Reven}e on Ri= 
 : And to that end, being nor very well affur'd of 
own Courage, as I ſaid before, and being of rhe 
ion, that no Man ought to expoſe his Life rd tim, 
d has injur'd him : He hird Swiſs and Spaniſh Sol 
5 to atrend him in the Narure of Foormen ; and 
I'd ſeveral Nights about Belhuard's Door : And 
t of De Par, believing he ſhould ſomerime or orhet 
tim under rhe Window of Arlanfe, or pertiaps 
udtiny in it ; fof How he no loftiger doubred, bur 
tappy Lover was he, whom he fancy'd he heafd- . 
fron! the Balcony rhat Night, he came up with' his 
kt; and being more a _—_ than's French mar 
F Z 
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in his Nature, he reſolv'd ro take him any wiy 
puarded or unarmed, if he came in his way, 
Atlante, who heard his Threarnings, when he 
from.her in a Rage, fear'd his Cowardize might 
him on ſome baſe Action, ro deprive Rinaldo of- 
Life ; and therefore rhoughrt ir nor ſafe to ſuffer 
to come to her by Night, as he [tad before done; 
ſent him word in a Norte, that he ſhould forbexr 
Window, for Vernole had ſworn his Death : This 
came unſcen by his Father ro his Hands ; bur this « 
nor hinder him from coming ro her Window, ut 
he did as foon as it was dark, he came thither, 
arrended with his Valler and rwo Footmen ; for 
he cared not who knew the Secret : He had no ſo 
made the Sign, bur he found himſelf incompaſs'd 
Vernole's Bravoes ; and himſelf ſtanding at a di 
cry'd our, That he xs : With thar, they all drewon 
fides, and Rinaldo receiv'd a Wound in the Arm, 
lante heard this, and ran crying our, That Rir 
preſt by Numbers, would be kill d. De Par, who 
reading in his Cloſer, rook his Sword, and ran 


and contrary to all expeCtarion, ſeeing Rinaldo fi 
ing with his back ro the Door, pull d him into 
Houſe, and fought himſelf with the Bravoes. \ 
being very niuch wounded by Rinaldo, gave gre 
and ſheer'd off ; and De Pax ny up old Bill 


the Scabbard, went into his Houſe, where he 
Rinaldo almoft fainting with loſs of Blood, and 4: 
with her Maids binding up his Wound ; ro whom 
Pax ſaid, This Charity Atlante very well becomes you, 
zs what I can allow you ; and I could Wl you had no 
Motive far this Attion. Rinaldo by degrees recov 
of his Fainting, and as well as his Weakneſs w 
permir him, he got up and made a low Reverence 
De Piis ; telling him, He ha now a double Obliga 
to pay him all the Reſpe& in the World ; first, for bn 
ing the Father of Atlante ; and ſecendly, for bein 
Preſerver of his Life ; two Tyes that ſhould eternally 
ix: 20 Love and Honour bim, as his own Patent ; Del 

F&P! 


yd, 17e hath dire worhing but what'common Humani- 
Fnpelled bin bot 'Burlif be would niaks good that Rev 
@ be profeff d towards him, it mutt be in quitting all 
4 of Arlante; who he had deſtin'd t6' another,” or to 
eternal Incloſure in a Monaſtery: He had another 
webrer, whom if be would think worthy of his regard, 
eld take his Alliance as a very. great: Honour ; but 
{Word and Reputdtion, nay, his Vows were pat, to pive 
linte zo Count Vernole. Rinaldo, who re he ſpoke, 
K meafure from 4r/ante's Eyes ;/ which told him, 
x Heart was his ; rerurn'd this Anfwer to De Pais'; 
he was infinitely glad to find by the Generoſity of his 
fs, that he had no Averſion to bi$ being” bis Son-in- 
p; and that next to Arlante, the greate#t Happineſs he 
yd wiſh would be, hisreceiving Charlot from his Hands, 
t that he could not think of quitting Arlante, how ne- 
My ſoever git would be for Glory, and his == (the furs 
7) Repoſe. De Pais'would nor ler him ar this time, 
we the Marrer further, ſecing he was ill, and had 
d of looking afrer ; he theretore begg'd he would 
his Health's ſake rerire ro his. own Houſe, whirher 
himſelf conducted him ; and left him to the Care 6f 
| Men, who were eſcapd the Fray ; and return'd rs 
$own Chaifiber, he found 4:lante retir'd, and ſo he 
tro Bed full of Thoughts ; this Night had increa-+ 
Lbs Eſteem for Rinaldo, and lefſen'd ir for Count 
mole; bur his Word and Honour being paſt, he 
ld nor break ir, neither with Safery nor Honour 1; 
te knew the haughry reſenting Narure of the Count, 
d lie feat'> ſome Danger mighr arrive ro the brave 

[{o, which troubled himvery much : Arlaft he re- 
Ird, that neither mighr rake any thing ill ar his 
nds, ro looſe 4rlante, and ſend her to the Mona- 
ry; where her Siſter was, and compel her ro be 4 
wn, Zhis he thought would prevent Miſchiefs ori 
| tides 3 and accordingly, the next day (having in 


Morning ſear word to the Ladv Abbeſs whar he 


wid have dohe ; he carries Atlanre under prerence 
"Ming ker Sitter,” which they often did) ro rhe Mo- 
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.naſtery.. where. ſhe was no. ſooner come, bur ſte 
kd into the Inclaſure : Her Farber be had rathe 
\crifice, her ..than ſhe ſhould be .the Cauſe of 
Murrther of two ſuch Noble Men as Vernole and 
naldo. 4 

'The Nolfe of Azlante's being inclosd, was ſoon (yt 
all over the bufie Town, and Rinaldo was not the 
to whom the-News farriv'd : He was for a few 
canfin'd to. his Chamber ; where, when alone, hers 
like a Man diſtracted. Burt his Wounds had fo-ing 
ſed his Father againſt Ar/ante, rhat he ſwore he we 
{ec his Son die of them, rather than ſuffer him ma 
Atlante ; and was extreamly over-joyed, to find ſhe 
condemned for ever to the Monaſtery ; fo rhart the) 
thought it -the wiſeſt Courſe, -and the moſt for the! 
vantage of his Love, to ſay nothing to contradid 
Fathet ; bur being almoſt aſſured Arlante would x 
ther conſent to be ſhur up in a Cloyſter, and aband 
him, he flatrer'd bimfelf with hope, thar he ſhould 
her from thence, and marry her in ſpight of all Opp 
fition. "This he was imparient ro put in Practice : 
believed, if he were not permitred to fee Arlante, 
had ftill a kind Advocate in Charlot, who was now 
riv'd to her Thirteenth Year, and infinitely advance 
Wir and Beauty. Rinaldo therefore often goes tot 
Monaſtery, ſurrounding it, to ſee what poflibility th 
was of accompliſhing his Defign ; if he could get 
Conſenr, he finds it not impofiible, and goes to 1 
Charlot ; who had Command nor ro ſee him, or ipt 
to him. This was a Cruelry he look'd nor for, 
which gave him an unſpeakable Trouble, and withe 
her Aid ir was wholly impoſſible ro give Atlante ; 
Account of his Deſign. In this Perplexiry he remai 
many Days, in which he languitt'd almoſt ro Deati 
he was diſtracted with Thought, and conrinually i 
vering about the Nunnery-Walls, in hope, at, { 
time Gr other, to ſee or hear from the lovely'M 
who alone could make his Happineſs. In theſe I 


verſes he often met Verno/e, who had liberty to {ce 
\ 
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n he pleas'd/z” Jf ir happen'd- thar they chanc'd ro 
in the Day=time, tho” Vernole were atrended with 
Equipage of Ruffians, and Rinaldo but only with a 
uple of Foorm2n, he could perceive Vernole ſhun him, 
w pale, and almoſt rremble wirh 'Fear ſcmerim 
4 ger to the orher fide of rhe Streer ; and if he di 
Rinaldo having a mortal hate ro him, would often 
er up cloſe ro him, rthar he would joſtle him againſt 
Wall ; which Vernole would parttently pur up, and 
5 0n ; ſo that he could never vok'd to fight by 
y-lighr, how ſolitary ſoever the place was where they 
xt : bur if they chanc'd ro meer at Nighr, they were 
enain of a Skirmiſh, in which he would have no 
nſelf ; ſo that Rinaldo was often like ro be affaflina- 
x), bur ſtill came off with ſome flighr Wound. This 
oninued ſo long, and -made fo great a Noile in the 
own, that the rwo Old Gentlemen were mighrily a- 
zmm'd by it ; and Count Bellyuard came to De Pays, 
me Day, to diſcourſe with him of this Affair ; and 
huard, for the Preſervation of his Son, was almoſt 
onſenting, fince there was no Remedy, that he ſhould 
arry Atlante. De Pays confeſs'd the Honour m_— 


xd him, and how troubled he was, that his Word 
2s already jo to his Friend, the Count Vernole,whom 


x (aid ſhe ſhould marry, or remain for ever a Nun ; 
ur if Rinaldo could diſplace his Love from Arlante, 
ad place it on Charlot, ſhe ſhould gladly conſent rorhe 

uch. Bellyuard, who would now do any thing for 
he Repoſe of his Son, tho' he believ'd this Exchange 
ould nor paſs, yer reſolv'd to Juan ir, ſince by 
rrjing him, he rook him our of rhe Danger of Ver- 

s Aſlaflinares, who would never leave him, 'rill they 
ad diſparch'd him, ſhould he marry Arlanze. 

While Rinaldo was contriving a thouſand Ways to 
ome ro ſpeak to, or ſend Billers ro Arlante, none of 
hich would ſucceed without the Aid of Charler, his 
ather came and propoſed rhis Agreement berween. De 
'4;, and himſelf, ro his Son. Ar firſt Rinaldo receiv'd 

vith chang'd Countenance, and a breaking Hear: ; 


but 
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, bur ſwiftly turning frons Thought t6 Thouthr, fie < 
ceiv'd this the only way-ro com at” Charler, and 
conſequiently at Ar/anite.; he therefore, 'after ſome 8; 
ſerrfbled Refrer, , conſents, wirh'a ſad” pur-on-L oy 
And Charlot had Notice given her, r6 fee and enter: 
Rinaldo, As yer they had not told ther the Reaſor 
which lier Father would recll her, when he tame to 
fir her, he ſaid. ' Rinaldo over-joy'd at this Contrivanc 
and his own Diffimularion, goes to the Monaſtery, y 
firs Charlot ; where he ought ro have ſaid ſomething 
this Propofition ; but wholly benr upon other Thought 
he ſolicits her to convey ſorhe Letrers, and Prefentst 
Atlante ; which the readily did, to the unſpeakable]c 
of rhe poor Diftreſt. Sometimes he would talk x 
Charlot of her own Afﬀairs ; asking her, If ſhe refoly 
ro become a Nun ? To which ſhe would figh, andfa 
Tf ſhe muſk, it wonld be extreamly againſt her Inclin 
*ions ; and, if ir pleaſed her Father; ſhe had rathtr he 
gin the World with any tolerable Match. 

Things paſt thus for fome Days, 'in which our Lt 
vers were happy, and Vernole aſſured he ſhould ha 
Atlante, Bur art laſt D- Pays came to viſit Charlot, w 
asked her, if ſhe had ſeen Rinaldo? ſhe anſwered, $ 
had. And how does he ent2r: :in you ? reply'd De Pays 
Hawe you received him as a Finsband ? and has he beha 
himſelf like ene 2 Ar this a ſudden Joy ſeized rhe He: 
of Charloe ; and loth ro confeſs whar ſhe had done fc 
him ro her Siſter, ſhe hung down her bluſhing Face, t 


fudy for an Ant{:'cr. De Pays continued, arid told hd 


the Agreement berwcen Bellyuard and hire, for the 
ving cf Bloodthed 

She, who bl-# rhe Cauſe, whatever it was, havin 
always a great Friendihip' and Tenderneſs for Rinald 


$ave-her Father a thouſand Thanks for his Care ; an 


aſſured him, ſince ſhe was commanded by him, (| 
would reccive him as her Husband. 

And the next. D:y, when Rinaldo came to. vihr he 
4s he uſed ro do, and bringing a LI erter with hin 
whcrcin he propoſed rhe Gght-of A4tlanre : He fol 
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oldrieſs in Charlor, as ſoon as he rold her his Deſign, 
and defired her to carry the Lerter. He asked the rea- 
Fn of this Change : She tells him, ſhe was informed of 
he 4 greement berween rheir rwo Fathers, and rhar ſhe 
ook'd upon herſelf as his Wife, and would a& no 
more as a Confident, thar ſhe had eyer a violent Incli- 
nation of Friendſhip tor him, which ſhe would ſoon im- 
prove inro ſomerhing more fofr, = 

He could not deny the Agrectnenr, nor his Fromife ; 
but it was 1n vain to tell her, he did ir only ro ger-a 
Correſpondefice with Arlante : She is obftinare, and he 
vs prefling, with all rhe Tenderneſs of Perſwafion : He 
yows he can never be any bur' Az/ante's ; and ſhe may 
ke him dic, bur never break his Vows. She urges her 
Claim in vain, ſo that ar laſt ſhe was overcome, and 
promiſed ſhe would carry rhe Lerter ; which was ro 
have her make her eſcape that Night. He waits at the 
Grate for her Anſwer, and Charlor rerurns with one thar 
pleaſed him very well ; that was, thar Night her Si- 
ter would make her eſcape, and that he muft ſtand in 
ſuch a place of che Nunnery-Wall, and ſhe would come 
our to him. 

After this ſhe upbraids him with his falſe Promiſe ro 
ker, and of her Goodneſs to ſerve him after ſuch a Dif- 
appoinrment, He receives her 4 "000g with a thou- 
ſand Sighs, and bemoans his Misforrune in nor being 
capable of more than Friendſhip for her 3 and vows; 
that next Az/anze, he eſteems her of all Womenkind. 
She ſeems ro be obliged by this, and affured tim, ſhe 
would haſten rhe Flight of Arlante ; and rakivg leave, 
be went home to order a Coach, and ſome Servants ro 
alt hum. | 

In the mean time, Count Vernole came to viſit Ar 
late ; but ſhe retuſed to be ſeen by him : And all he 
ou:d do there that Afternoon, was entertaining Char- 
It ar the Grate ; to whom he ſpoke a great many fine 
Things, borh of her improved - Beaury and Wir ; and 
tow happy Rinc/do would be in fo fair a Pride. She 

els ed this with all rhe Ciyllity that was due to his 


Qualuy ; 
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Quality ; and their Diſcourſe being ar an end, hey, 
tis leave, it being rowards the Bene. 
Rinaldo, wholly impatient, came berimesto the(, 
ner of the dead Wall, where he was appointed tofty 
having ordered his Foormen and Coath cometoh 
as ſoon as it was dark : While he was there walki 
up and down, Vernole came by rhe end of the Wall 
go home, and Iooking abour, he ſaw ar the other & 

Rinaldo walking, whoſe Back was towards him ; hy 

he knew him well ; and rho' he feared and dreaded} 

Bus'neſs there, he durſt not encounter him, they bei 

both atrended bur by one Footman a piece. Burt }; 

nole's Jealouhe and Indignation was f high, that] 
reſalv'd to fetch his Bravoes to his Aid,and come andy 
ſaulr him ; for he knew he waited there for ſome Me 
ſage from Atlante. 

In the mean time it grew dark, and Rznaldo's Coac 
came with another Footman ; which were hardly ar 
ved, when Vernole, with his affiftance, 'came to t| 
Corner of the Wall, and ſcreening themſelyes a lin 

| behind it, near to the place where Rinaldo ſtood, wi 

| waited now cloſe to a little D6or, oat of which t 
Gardeners uſed ro throw the Weeds and Dirt. V/ 
nole could perceive anon, the Door toopen, and a We 
man come our of it, calling Rinaldo by his Name ; wl 
ſtepr up ro her, and caught her in his Arms, with Sig 
of infinire Joy, Vernole Tolng now all Rage, criedt 
his Aﬀſafſinare, Fall on, and k;ll the Raviſkher : And in 
mediartely they all fell on. Rina/do, who had only hi 
rwo Footmen on his fide, was forced to' let go the 
dy ; who would have run into the Gatden again, ,bu 
the Door fell roo, and lock'd ; ſo rhat while Rin: 
was fighting, and beaten back by rhe Bravoes , one 
which he laid dead ar his Feer, Verno/e Came up ro tl 
frighred Lady, and taking her by the' Hand, criec 
Come, my fair Fugitive, you muft along with me, os 
wholly ſcared our of her Senſes, was willing to go al 
where our. of the Terror ſhe heard fſo' rieat Ner, at 
without Reply, gave herſelf into his Hand ;- who Ince 
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1 herdire&tly to her Father's Houſe ; where ſhe was 
boner come, but he rold her Father all thar had 
>} and how ſhe was rypning Way with Rinaldo, but 
i hisgood Forrune broughr him juſt inthe lucky Mi- 


re, Her Farther rurning to reproach her, found by 


Light of a Candle, that this was Ckarlor, and not 
lnte, whom Vernole had brought home : Ar which 
mole was extreamly aſtoniſh'd, Her Father deman- 
xd of her, Why ſhe was running away with a Man, 
ho was deſigned her by Confent. es, ſaid Charles, 

bad his Conſent, Sir, and that of bu Father ; but I 

far from getting it + Ifound he reſolved to die, rather 

quit Arlanre * 4nd promiſing him my aſhſtance. in 
; Amour, ſince he could never be mine, he got me tocarry 
Letter to Arlante ; which was, to deſire her to fly away 
th bim. Inſttad of carrying her ths Letter, T told her, he 
s defigned for me, and had cancelled all bx Vows to ber”: 
be ſwooned at thi News ; and being recovered a little, I 
her in the Hands of the Nuns, to perſwade her to 
oe ; which ſhe reſolves _ ro do without Rinaldo, 
bouph they preſs d me, yet I refolved to purſue my Defio1 
"5 Was f# a Rinaldo, ſhe would - his hind hf 
ms, He waited for her ; but T pur myſelf into his Hands 
n lieu of Arlante ; and had not the Count received me, 
had been married by thif time, by ſome falſe Light 
hat could not have diſcovered me : But I am ſatisfied, if 
I bad, he wauld never have lived with me longer than the 
beat had been undiſcovered ; for I find them both reſol- 
wed to die, rather than chanpe : And for any part, Sir, I 
ws not ſo much in Love with Rinaldo, as I was out of 
Love with a Nunnery 3 and rook, any Opportunity to quit 
« Life abſolutely coritrary to my Humour, She ſpoke 
this with a Gaiery ſo brisk, and an Air” fo agrec- 
able, that Vernole found ' it touch'd his Heart ; and 
the rather, becauſe he found A:lanre would never be 
his ; or if ſhe were, he ſhould be ftill in Danger from 
the Refenrment of Rinaldo ; he therefore bowing 9 
Charlot, and raking her by rhe Hand, cryed, Madan, 
Ince Fortune has Aifpos'd "you thus luckily for me, in my 
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Poſſeſſion, I-humbly implore you 'would. conſent ſhe ſy 
make me entirely happy, and give me, the Prize for ul 
F fought, and have conquered with my Sword, - My 1g 
replied Charkt, with a modeſt Air, I am ſuperſiring 
nous) to believe; that ſince Fortune, ſo contrary to all 
D:figns, bas given me into your, Hands, that ſhe from 
beginning deſiined me. to the Honour ; which, with my k 
ther's C enſentgd all receive as becomes me. De Patra 
{ported with Joy, to 'find all things would be & we 
brought abour z it being all one ro him,  whetherCch; 
fo:, or Atlante gave him Count Verncle for his Son-i 
F aw, readily conſented ; and immediately a Prieſt 
ſent fqr.5 and they were that Night married, 

It being now not above Seven a Clock, many of the 
Friends were invited, the Muſick ſent for, and 
good a Supper as fo ſhort a time would proyide, w 
made ready, 

All this was. performed in as ſhort 'a time as Rina 
was fighring ; and having killed one , and wounds 
the reſt, they .all fled before his conquering Sword 
Which was never drawn with ſo good a Will. N 
he came where his Coach ftood, juſt againſt rhe Bad 
Garden-Door, he looked for his. Miſtreſs : Burt 
Coachman rold him, He wasno ſooner engaged, but 
Man came, and: with a, thouſand Reproaches on he 
Leviry, bore her off. ; 

;. This made our young Lover rave ; and he is fat 
fied ſhe is in the Hands of his Rival ; and rhar he h: 
been fighting, and ſhedding his Blood, only. ro fect 
- her Flight with him. He loſt all Patience ; andit 

With much ado his Scrvants perſwaded- him to retum 
telling him, .in their Opiniop, ſhe was more likely togt 
ur of the. Hands of his Rival, and come to him, thi 
when ſhe-was in the Monaſtery. 

- .He ſuffers himſelf ro go into his Coach, and be cat 
ry'd home ; bur he wasno ſooner alighted, bur he he: 
Muſick, and a Noiſe of Feftival at De Pays's Hoult 
He ſaw Coaches furronnd ' his Door, and..Pages at 


h t 
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y made hi read ps ſink at-the.Door ; and. ſending 
Y orman p0 learn Ned 4 the Cauſe of. © fringes h.; the 
jes that wait there, rold him,. Thar Cone Ver- 
þ was, this Night, married 19 [Monſi eur De Par's 
Ynghrer. HE needed 'no more 20 deprive him of all 
ſe ; agg ſtaggering againſt / his Coach, he was 
aight by bis Foormen, ' and caxrjed into his Houſe, 
ad to his Chamber, where they. pur. him to Bed, Al 
alles as he was, apd had mu Ges ang ro _reco 

"Tife. He asked for his. Father, with a faint > Ts F 
| x he defired ro or t him before ke died, "It w AC tofd 
, he was gone to Count Vernole s Wedding, where 
re WAS 2 perfect Peace agreed on berween chew, and 

| Animoſities laid aſide. Ar this News Rin-/do faint- 

| again ; ; and his Servantscalled his Father home, and 
Id him in what Condition they had broughr home their 
iter, recounting to him all rhar was paſt, He ha- 
ed ro Rinaldo, whom he found juſt recovered of his 
Wooning 3 who, yg his Hand our ro his Father, 
cold, and rrem bling, cry'd, Well, Sir, now you are 
ified, /imce you have ſeen Atlante married 7 C ount 
emole : TI hope now you will give your unfortunate Son 
e to die ; as you wiſh 'dbe. ſb: ould, rather than yive him 
the Arms of Atlante, Here his Speech failed; and he 
again into a Fir of Sos Death His Father ready 
ddic with Feas, of led down by 
s Bed-fide ; and af aA. gg nes ered him a little, 
(aid, My dear Son, T have been indeed at the If rading 
Count Vernole ; but "tis not to Arlante, to whom he x5 
wried, but Charlor ; who was the Perſon y0u were bear- 
r from the Monaſtery, inſtead of Atlante ; who x till 
ervcd for you,” and nx dying 'till ſhe hear you are reſerved 
r ber ; Therefore. as you regard her Life. make much of 
r own, and make your ſelf fit to receive her : For her 
Wer, and I have 47 eed the” Marriage atremy-—me 
ithout giving him leave ro thank him, he called ro 


je of his Gentlemen, and ſent him ro the Monaſtery, 


| this News to Atlante. Rinaldo bowed himielf as 
"as he could in his Bed,” apd kiſs'd the Hand of his 
Father, 
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Father, with Tori Joy : Bux his Weakneſs © 
"med alt next Day ; and they fain to bring 
linte to him, ro confirm his Ha 

It muſt only be gueſſed by Lovers, the perfeq 
* theſe two received in the fight of each other. Bell 
received her'as his Dau ; and thenexr Day 
her ſo with very lemnity ; ar which "__ 
mole and Charlot : Berween Rinaldo, and him, was 
cluded a ec Peace, and oy eoongie themſel 
\bappy in rhis is double. Union. a | 
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HIS Money, certainly, is a moſt 
Deviſh Thing ! I'm ſure, the. wan - 
of it had like to have ruin'd my dear-' 
Philibella in her Love to Valentine 
Goodland ; who was, really, a pretty 
Werving Gentleman, Heir to about Fifteen- 
idred Pound a Year ; which, however ,did 
ſo much recommend him, as the Sweetneſs 0 

Temper, the Comelineſs of his Perſon, and the 
relency of 9is Parts : In all which Circum- 
ces my obliging Acquaintance equalld him, 
els in the advantage of their Fortune, .Old 
George Goodland knew of his Son's Paſlion 
Philibella ;, and though he. was Generous, 
L of an Humour ſufficiently Complying, -yet 
cowd by no means think it convenient, that 
only Son ſhond marry with a young Lady 
lo flender a Fortune as my Friend, who had 
above Five hundred Pound, and that the 

t of her Uncle Sir Philip Friendly ; though 
Yertue and Beauty might haye CT ng 
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have adorn'd the Throne of an Alexande ; 
Caſar. 

Sir Philip himſelf, indeed, was but a Younge 
Brother, though of a Good Family, and of 
Generous Educ>tion ; which with his Perſ 
Bravery and Wit, recommended him to | 
Lady Philadelphia, Widow of Sir Bartholom 
Banguier, who left her poſſeſs?d of Two th 
ſand Pound per Annum, beſides Twenty thouſar 
Pound in Money and Jewels ; which oblig 
him to get himſelf Dubb'd, that ſhe might nc 
deſcend to an mmferior Quality, When he wa 
Town, he liv'd — Let me ſee! in theStra 
or, as near as I can remember, ſomewhe 
about Charimg-Croſs ; where, firſt of : 
Mr. Wou'd be King, a Gentleman of a lars 
Eſtate in Houſes, Land and Money, of a hayyh 
extravagant and profuſe Humour, very fond 
every new Face, had the misfortune to fall pa 
ſjonately in love with Philibela, who then li 
with her Uncle. 

This Mr. Wowdbe (it ſeems) had often he 
told, when he was yet a Stripling, either byc 
of his Nurſes, by his own Grand: mother, or! 
ſome other Gypſie, that he ſhou'd infallibly 
what his Sirname imply'd, 4 King, by Fr 
dence or Chance, ere hedy?d, or never. TI 
glorious Prophecy had ſo great an Influence 
all bis Thoughts and Actions, that he diſtribu 
and diſpers'd his Wealth ſometimes fo largt 
that one wou'd ha' thought he had undoubte 
been King of ſome part of the dies ; toſe 
Preſent made, to day, of a Diamond- Ring, wol 
Two or Three hundred Pound, to Madan # 
pant ; tomorrow, alarge Cheſtof the fineſt Ci 
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g my Lady Fleecewell ,, and next day ( perhaps) 
rich Necklace of large Oriental Pearl, with a 
xquet LO it of Saphires, Emeralds, Rubies, &C. 
ppretty 24. Ogleme, for an Amorous Glance, 
br a Smile, and (it may be, though but rarely) 
x the mighty Bleſſing of one fingle Kiſs. 
ut ſuch were his Largeſles, not to reckon his 
reats, his Balls, and Serenades beſides, that 
the ſame time he had marry?d a Vertuous 
dy, and of Good Quakity-: -but her Relation 
) him ( it may be fear'd ) made her very diſ- 
orecable : For a Man of his Humour and Eſtate 
an no more be ſatisfy*d with one Woman, than 
ith one Diſh of Meat : And, to ſay truth, "tis 
mmething unmodiſh, However, he might ha? 
yd a pure Celibate, and altogether unexpert 
St Woman, had his good or bad hopes only 
rminated in Sir Philip's Niece. But the Brave 
nd Haughty Mr. Wow?d be was not to be baulk'd 
ly Appearances of Virtue, which he thought all 
omankind did only affe&t ; befides, he pro- 
(is'd himſelf the Victory over any Lady whom 
eattempted, by the force of his damn*d Money, 
jough her Virtue were never ſo real and 
irict, 

With Philibella he found another pretty 
young Creature, very like her, who had been 
| quondam Miſtreſs to Sir Philip - He, with 
young Goodland, was then diverting his Miſtrefs 


W0d Niece at a Game of Cards, when Word be 


me to vitit him : he found 'em very merry, 
th a Flaſque of Claret or two before 'em, and 
Vranges roaſting by a large Fire, ( for it was 
briftmas-time.) The Lady Friendly under- 
frſtanding that this Extraordinary Man was 

A 3 with 
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with Sir Philip in the Parlour, came in-to-'r 
to make the number of both Sexes equal, x 
well as in hopes to'make up a Purſe of Guinez 
toward the purchaſe of ſome new fine buYnef 
that ſhe had in her head, from his accoſtom! 
Pelgn of Joſing at play to her. Indeed, | 
had part of her Wiſh; for ſhe got Twenty 
Guinea's of him; Philibella, Ten; and Lug 
Sir P»ilip*s Quondam, Five : Not but thi 
Wow ad be intended-belter Fortune to the young 
ones, than he did to Sir Philip's Lady ; but ht 
Ladyſhip was utterly unwilling to give hin 
over to their Management, though at the jaſ 
When they were all tir'd with the Cards, aft 
Wowdbe had ſaid as many obliging things as hi 
preſent Genius wou'd give him leave, to Phi 
bella and Lucy, eſpecially to the firſt, not for 
getting his Baiſemains to the Lady Friendl, hi 
bid the Knight and Goodlard adien ; but with 
Promiſe of repeating his Viſit at fix a clok inthai 
Evening o? 7 welfth-day, to renew the famous and 
ancient Solemnity of Chuſmng King and Yuen 
to which Sir Philip before invited him, with t 
Deſign yet unknown to you, I hope. 

As {oon as he was gone, every one made thel 
Remarks on him, but with very little or nodi 
ference in all their figures of him. In ſho 
all Mankind, had they ever known him, wou! 
have univerſally agreed in this his Charadter 
That he was an Original ;, ſince nothing in H 
manity was ever ſo Vain, ſo Haughty, fo Pri 
fuſe, ſo Fond, and ſo ridiculouſly Ambitions { 
Ar. Wor'dbe King, They Laugh'd and Talk 
about an hour longer, and then young Gooalay 
was oblig*d to ſee Lucy home in his Coach & 
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had rather have ſate up all Night in the 
1 Houſe with Philibella, I fanſie, of whom 
took but an unwilling leave ; which was vi- 
ile enough to every one there, {ſince they 
e all acquainted with his Paſſion for my 

vr Fried, 
about Twelve a' clock on the Day prefix'd, 
mg Goodland came to Dine with Sir Philip, 
hom he found juſt return'd from Court, in a 
r7 good Humour. On the ſight of Yalentine, 
e Knight ran to him, and embracing him, 
1d him, That he had prevented his Wiſhes, 
coming thither before he ſent for him, as he 
ad juſt then delign'd. T'other return'd, That 
therefore hop'd he might be of ſome ſervice 
him, by ſo happy a prevention of his inten- 
| Kindneſs. No doubt, (reply*d Sir Philip,) 
te Kindneſs, I hope, will be to us both ; Iam 
lard it will, if you will aCt according to my 
Wiealures. I deſire no better Preſcriptions for 
y Happineſs ( return'd Valentine ) than what 
0 ſhall pleaſe to ſet down to me : But is it 
celſary or convenient that I ſhoud | r-cm 
rſt? It is, (anſwer'd Sir Philip; ) LeEr us fit, 
nd you ſhall underſtand 'em. I am very 
nible (continu'd he) of your fincere and ho» 
ourable Aﬀection and Pretention to my Niece, 
bo, perhaps, is as dear to me as my own Child 
oud be, had I one; nor am I ignorant how 
ferſe Sir George your Father is to your marriage 
ith her, inſomuch that I am confident he 
ould diſhinherit yon immediately upon it, 
kerly for want of a Fortune ſomewhat pro- 
rtianable to your Eſtate ; but I have now 
oitriv'd the means to add Two or Three thou- 
A 4 ſand 
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{and Pounds to the Five hundred 1 deſign | 
give with her ; I mean, if you marry her, , 
not otherwiſe ; for I will not labour fo for 
other Man. What inviolable Obligations ye 
put upon me ! (cry'd Goodland.) No Retur: 
by way of Complements, good Yal. ( ſaid tt 
Knight : ) Had 1 not engagd to my Wife, he 
fore marriage, that I wou'd not diſpoſe « 
any part of what ſhe brought me, without he 
conſent, I wound certainly make Philibella's For 
tune anſwerable to your Eſtate : And beſide 
my Wife is not yet full Eight and twenty, ar 
we may therefore expeCt Children of our ow: 
which hinders me from propoſing any thi 
more for the advantage of my Niece : 

But now to my Inſtruttions ; King wi 
be here this Evening, without fail, and, at for 
time or other to night, will ſhew the Haught 
neſs of his Temper to you, I doubt not, {inc 
you are in a manner a Stranger to him : Be 
therefore you ſeem to quarrel with him befo 
you part, but ſuffer as much as you can fir 
from his tongue ; for I know he: will give yc 
occaſions enough to exerciſe your paſlive V 
Jour : I muſt appear his Friend ; and you mu 
retire home, if you pleaſe, for this night, Þ! 
jet me ſee yon early as your convenience Wl 
permit to morrow : My late Friend Zucy m 

be my Niece too: —— Obſerve this, and le: 

the reſt to me. I ſhall moſt punCually, a 
will in all things be dire&ed by you, ( 
turn'd Falentine,) I] had forgot to & 
you ( ſaid Fricndly) that I have fo orde 

matters, that He muſt be King to Night, * 

Lucy Lueen, by the Lots in the Cake. 
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all means, ( return*d Goedland ; ) It muſt be 
Majeſty. 

ExaCtly at Six a? clock came Wos'dbe in his 
Coach and Six, and found Sir Philip and his 
Lady, Goodland, Philibella and Lucy ready to 
receive him 5 Lucy as Fine as a Dutcheſs, and 
almoſt as Beautiful as ſhe was before her Fall. 
All things were in ample Order for his Enter- 
tainment. They Play?d till Supper was ferv'd 
in, which was between Eight and Nine. T he 
Treat was very ſeaſonable and ſplendid. Juſt 
as the Second Courſe was ſet on the Table, 
they were all on a ſudden fſurprizd, except 
Wou'd be, with a Flouriſh of Violins, and other 
Inſtruments, which proceeded to entertain 'em 
with the beſt and neweſt Airs in the laſt new 
Plays, being then in the Year 1683. The 
Ladies were curious to know to whom they 
ow'd this chearful part of their Entertainment : 
On which he call'd out, Hey ! Tom Farmer 
Aleworth ! Eccles! Hall ! and the reſt of you ! 
Here's a Health to theſe Ladies, and all this 
Honourable Company. They Bow'd ; He Drank, 
and commanded another Glaſs to be fill'd, into 
which he put ſomething yet better than the 
Wine, I mean, Ten Guinea's : Here, Farmer, 
({aid he then ;) This for you and your Friends. 
We humbly thank the Honourable Mr. Wow?d be 
King. They al] return'd, and ſtruck up with 
more ſpritelyneſs than before. For Gold and 
Wine,doubtleſs,are the beſt Roſin for Muſicians. 

After Supper, they took a hearty Glaſs or 
two tothe King, Queen, Duke, &c. And then 
the mighty Cake, Teeming with the Fate of 
this Extraordinary Perſonage was brought in, 


the 
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the Muſicians playing. an Overture at the En: 
trance of the. Alimental Oracle ; which was then 
Cut and Conſulted, and the Royal Bear and 
Pea fell to thoſe to whom Sir Philip had de. 
hign'd *em., *Twas then the Knight began a 
merry Bumper , with Three Huzza's, and, 
Long live King Wowd be ! to Goodland ; who 
Echo'd, and Pledgd him, putting the Glaſs 
about to the Harmonious Attendants : while 
the Ladies drank their own quantities, among 
themlelves, To bis aforeſaid Majeſty. Then of 
courſe, you may believe, Queen Lucy's Health 
went merrily round, with the ſame Ceremony, 
After which, he ſaluted his Royal Corſort, 
and condeſcended to do the ſame Honour to 
the two other Ladies, 
Then they fell a Dancing like Lightning ; 
I mean, they mov*d as ſwift, and made almoſt 
as little Noiſe : But His /4ajeſty was ſoon weary 
of that; for he long'd to be making Love 
both to Philibella and Lucy, who ( believe me) 
That Night might well enough have palſsd for 
a Queen, | 
They fell then to Queſtions and Commanas 
to Croſs Purpoſes; 1 Think a Thought, What 1; 
it like ? &c. In all which, His Wowdbe Ma- 
Jeſty took the opportunity of ſhewing the Ex- 
cellency of his Parts, as, How Fit he was to 
Govern; How Dcexterous at Mining and Coun- 
cermining ; and, How he cou'd Reconcile the 
moſt Contrary and Diſtant Thoughts. The 
Muſick, at laſt, good as it was, grew trouble- 
ſom, and too loud; which made him diſmiſs 
**m : And then he began to this effe&, addrel- 
ing himielf to Philibella ; Madam, had om 
cen 
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been Juſt, and were it poſſible that the World 
hou'd be Govern'd and Influenc'd by Two 
Sans; undoubtedly we had all been SnbjeCts to 


you, from this Night's Chance, as well as to 


that Lady, who, indeed, alone can Equal you 
in the Empire of Beauty, which yet you ſhare 
with Her Majeſty here preſent, who only cou'd 


diſpute it with you, and is only Superior to you 
in Title, -My Wife 1s infinitely oblig'd to your 
Majeſty, (interrupted Sir Philip, ) who, in my 
opinion, has greater Charms, and more than 
both of 'em together. You ought to think ſo, 
fir Philip, ( return*'d the New Dubb'd King ; ) 
However, you ſhow'd not ſo liberally have ex- 
preſs'd your ſelf, in Oppoſition and Deroga- 
tion to Majeſty : Let me tel] you, ?tis a 
ſawcy Boldneſct that thus hasloos d your Tongue! 
What think you, young Kinſman and 
Counſellor ? (ſaid heto Goodland.) With all 
Reſpect due to your Sacred Title, ( return'd 
Valentine, riſing and bowing,) Sir Philip ſpoke as 
became a truly affeAionate Husband ; and it 
had been Preſumption in him, unpardonable, 
to have ſeem d to preferr her Majeſty, or that 
other ſweet Lady, in his Thoughts, ſince your 
Majeſty has been pleas'd to ſay fo much and fo 
particularly of their Merits :  Twou'd appear 
4 if he durſt lift up his Eyes, with Thoughts, 
too near the Heaven you only wou'd enjoy. 
And only can deſerve, you ſhou?d have added, 
(ſaid Kirg, no longer Wowdbe.) How ! May 
it pleaſe your Majeſty, (cry'd Friendly,) Both 
my Nieces | Though you deſerve Ten thouſand 
more, and better, wou'd your Majeſty enjoy 
'*m Both ? Arc they then Both your Nieces? 
( ask'd 
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( ask*d Chance's King.) Yes ; Both, Sir, (re, 
rurn'd the Knight; ) Her Aajeffys the Eldelt, 
and in that Fortune has ſhewn ſome Juſtice, 
So ſhe has, (reply*d the Titular Aorarch;) My 
Lot is fair, ( purſu'd he,) though I can be ble| 
but with One : 


Let Majeſty with Majeſty be join'd, 
To get and leave a Race of Kings behind. 


Come, Madam, (continu'd he, kiffing Lacy; 
This, as an Earneſt of our future Endeavour, 
I fear (return'd the pretty Queen) your Ma- 
jeſty will forget the unhappy Sratira, when you 
return to the Embraces of your Dear and Beayu- 
tiful Roxana, There is none Beautiful but you, 
(reply'd the Titular &ing,) unleſs this Lady, 
to whom 1 yet coud pay my Vows molt ze 
louſly, were t not that Fortune thus has pre- 
engag'd me: But, Madam, (continu'd he,) to 
ſhew thar ſtill you hold our Royal Favour, and 
that, next to our Royal Conſort, we Eſteem you, 
we greet you thus, ( kiſſing Ph1libella ;, ) And, 
aS a Signal of our continued Love, wear this 
rich Diamond : ( here he put a Diamond-Ring 
on her Finger, worth Three hundred Pounds.) 
Your Majeſty ( purſu'd he to Lucy) may pleale 
to wear this Necklace, with this Locket of 
Emeralds. Your Majeſty is Bounteous 3 
a God ! (ſaid YValentine,) Art thou in want, 
young Spark ? (ask*d the King of Bantam, ) Il 
give thee an Eſtate ſhall make thee merit the 
Miſtreſs of thy Vows, be ſhe who ſhe wil. 
That is, my other Niece, Sir, (cry'd Friendh.) 
How! How ! Preſumptuous Youth ! How " 
Wl 
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thy Eyes and Thoughts exalted? Ha! To 
gliſs your Majeſty muſt never hope for, (re- 
ply'd Goodland,) How now, thou Creature 
of the baſeſt Mold ! Not hope for what thou 
doſt aſpire to! Mock-King, thon canſt not, 
dar'ſt not, ſhall not hope it, (return'd Yalen- 
tine, in a Heat.) * Hold, Val. (cry'd Sir Philip,) 
you grow warm; forget your Duty to Their Ma- 
eſties , and abuſe your Friends, by making us 
ſuſpected. Good-night, Dear Philibella, and 
my Queen! Madam, I am your Ladyſhip's 
Servant, (ſaid Goodland : ) Farewell, Sir Philip, 
Adieu, thou Pageans / thou Property- King ! 
[ ſhall ſee thy Brother on the Stage, ere long ; 
but firſt 1'l] viſit Thee ;, and in the mean time, 
by way of return to thy proffer'd Eſtate, I 
will add a real Territory to the reſt of thy 
empty Titles ; for, from thy Education, Bar- 
barous manner of Converſation, and Com- 
Ne plexion, 1 think, I may juſtly proclaim thee, 

King of Bantam : So, Hail, King that 
00 Wou?d be ! Hail, thou King of Chriſtmas! All 


rw Hail, Wowabe King of Bantam! —— — And fo 
WY he left 'em. They all ſeem?®d amaz'd, 


and gaz d on one another, without ſpeaking a 
ſyllable ; till Sir Philip broke the Charm, and 
ligh'd out, Oh, the monſtrous effects of Paſ- 
lion! Say rather, Oh, the fooliſh effefts of a 
mean Education ! (interrupted his Majeſty of 
Bantam; ) For Paſſions were given us for Uſe, 
Reaſon to govern and direct vs in the Uſe, and 
Education to cultivate and refine that Reaſon : 
But ( purſa'd he) for all his Impudence to me, 
which I ſhall take a time to correct, 1am oblig'd 
to him, that at laſt he has found me out a King: 

om 
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dom to: my Title ; and if I were Monarch of 
that Place, ( Believe me, Ladies,) 'I wou'd make 
you. all Princeſſes and Dutcheſles; and Thoy, 
my old Companion, Friendly ! ſhould'ſt Rule 
the Roaſt with me : But theſe Ladies ſhou'd be 
with us there; where we-would erect Temples 
and Altars to-'em : Build. Golden: Palaces. of 
Love, and Caſtles In the Air ( interrup- 
ted her Majeſty Lucy the Firſt, ſmiling.) *Gad 
take me, (cry d King Wordbe, ) thou dear 
Part'ner of my Greatneſs, and ſhalt be, of all 
my Pleaſures! thy pretty ſatyrical Obſervation 
has obligd-me beyond Imitation. I think your 
Majeſty is got into a vein of Rhiming to. night, 
( ſaid Philagelphia,) Ay! Pox of that young 
inſipid Fop, we coud elſe have been as Great as 
an Emperor of China, and as Witty as Horace 
in his Wine ; but let him go, like a pragmati- 
cal, captious, giddy Fool as-he 1s ! I ſhall take 
a time to ſee him. Nay, Sir, ( ſaid Philibella,) 
he has promisd your Majeſty a Viſit, in our 
hearing : Come, Sir, 1 beg your Majeſty to 
pledge me this Glaſs to your Long and Happy 
Reign; laying aſide all thoughts of ungovern'd 
Youth : Beſides, this Diſcourſe muſt needs be 
nngreatful to her Majeſty, to whom, 1 fear, he 
will be marry'd within this Month. How ! 
(cry'd King and no King,) Marry'd to my Queen! 
I muſt not, cannot ſuffer it! Pray reſtrain 
your ſelf a little, Sir, ( ſaid Sir Philip, ) and 
when once theſe Ladies have left us,. I will 
diſcourſe your Majeſty further about this 
Buſineſs, Well, Pray, Sir Philip, ( ſaid bis 
Lady,) let not your Worſhip be pleas'd to fit 


up too long for his Majeſty : About Five 0 co 
] ina 
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| ſhall expect you : 'Tis your old Hour. And 
yours, Madam, to wake, to receive me coming 
to Bed: —- Your Ladyſhip underſtands me, 
(return'd Friendly.) Youre merry, my Love, 
you're merry, {cry d Philadelphia : ) Come, 
Niece, toBed! to Bed ! ;Ay,(faid the Knight,) 
Go both of you and ſleep together, if you can, 
without the thoughts of a Lover, or a Husband. 


an W3 >= SE ww 


; His Majeſty was pleas'd to wiſh 'em a good 
© Repoſe ; and fo, with a Kiſs, they parted for 
1 that time. | 

. Now we're alone, ( ſaid Sir Philip,) let me 
- aſſure you, Sir, I reſent this Aﬀront done 


q to you by Mr. Gooaland, almoſt as. highly as 
you can 3 and though I cant» wiſh that you 
ſhou'd take ſuch SatisfaQtion as, perhaps, ſome 
other hatter Sparks wou'd ; yet let me ſay, his 
Miſcarriage ought not to go unpuniſh'd in him. 
» Ml Fear not, (reply*d Vother,) 1 ſhall give him a 
F ſharp Leſſon. No, Sir, ( return'd Friendly,) 
"© | wou'd not have you think of a Bloody Re- 
verge ; for 'tis that which, poſſibly, he deſigns 
on you : I know him Brave as any Man : How- 
ever, were it convenient that the Sword ſhou'd 
determine betwixt you, you ſhou'd not want 
mine : The Afﬀront is partly to me, ſince done 
in my Houſe : But I've already laid down ſafer 
meaſures for us, though of more fatal conſe- 
quence to him ; that is, I've form'd *em in my 
Thoughts : Diſmiſs your Coach and Equi- 
page, all but one Servant, and I will diſcourſe 
It to you at large : 'Tis now paſt Twelve; 
and, if you pleaſe, I wou'd invite you to take 
up as caſte a Lodging here, as my Houſe will 
altord. (Accordingly they were diſmiſs'd, and 
MM 
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he proceeded : ) —As I hinted to you before, he 
isin love with my youngeſt Niece, Philibella; but 
her Fortune not exceeding Five hundred Pound, 
his Father will aſluredly difinberit him, if he 
marries her ; though he has given his Conſent 
that he ſhou'd marry her Eldeſt Siſter, whoſe 
Father dying e're he knew his Wife was with 
Child of the Youngeſt, left Zzcy Three thow 
ſand Pounds, being as much as he thovght con. 


venient to match her handſomly ; and accor- 


dingly, the Nuptials of Young Goodland and 
Lucy are to be celebrated next Eaſter. They 
ſhall not, if I can hinder %em, ( interrupted his 
offended Majeſty.) Never endeavour the ob- 
ſtruQtion, ( ſaid the Knight, ) for ll ſhew you 
the way to a dearer Vengeance : Women are 
Women, your Majeſty knows; ſhe may be won 
to your Embraces before that time, and then 
you antedate him, your Creature, A Cuckold, 
you mean, (cry*d King #n Fanſit ;, ) O Exquiſite 
Revenge ! But can you conſent that I ſhou'd at- 
tempt it? Whatigt to me? we live not in 
Spain, where all the Male Relations of the Fa- 
mily are oblig*d to vindicate a Whore z No, | 
wou'd wound him in his moſt Tender Part, 
But how ſhall we compaſs it ? ( ask'd tother.) 
Why thus ; Throw away Three thouſand 
Pounds on the Youngeſt Siſter, as- a Portion, 
to make her as happy as ſhe can be in her new 
Lover Sir Frederick Flygold, an Extravagant 
young Fop, and wholly given over to Gaming 
ſo, ten to one, but you may retrieve your Mo- 
ney of him, and have the two Siſters at your 


' devotion. Oh, Thou my better Genius than 


that which was given to me by Heavn at my 
birth ! 
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(th! What Thanks, what Praiſes ſhall Tre- 
m and fing to Thee, for this ! (cry*d King 
mdrum.) No Thanks, no Praiſes, I be- 
h your Majeſty ; ſince in this I gratifie my 
f: — You think I am your Friend ? And, 
ww will agree to this ? (ſaid Friendly, by way 
Queſtion.) Moſt readily, (return'd the Fop- 
ing; ) Wou'd it were broad-Day , that [I 
jight ſend for the Money to my Bankers; . for 
1 all my Life, in all my Frolicks, Encounters 
d Extravagancies, I neyer had one ſo grate- 
| and pleaſant as this will be, if you are in 
meſt, to gratifie both my Love and Re- 
nge! That I am in earneſt, you will not 
bt, when you ſee with what Application 
ſhall purſne my Deſign : In the mean time, 

Duty to your Majeſty , To our good Succeſs 
this Affair, While he drank, Cother re- 
m'd, With all my Heart; and pledg*d him. 
jen Friendly began afreſh ; — Leave the whole 
anagement of this to me; only one thing more 
link neceſſary, that you make a Preſent of 
e hundred: Guinea's to Her Majeſty, the 
de that muſt be. By all means, (return'd the 
talthy King of Bantam ; ) I had ſo defign'd 
lore, Well, Sir, (ſaid Sir Phibp, ) what 
nk you of a Sett Party or two at Piquet, to 
us away ſome few hours, till we can ſleep ? 
ſeaſonable and welcome Propoſition, (re- 

id that King; ) but I won't play above 
Fenty Guinea's the Game, and Forty the 
Ich. Agreed, ( ſaid Friendly; ) Firſt call 
your Servant z mine is here already. The 
ae came in, and they began, with unequal 
une at firſt 3 for the Xight had loſt an _ 
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dred Guinea's to Majeſty ; which he paid j 
Specie , and then propos'd Fifty Guinea's th 
Game, and an Hundred the Lurch. To whic 
t'other conſented ; and without winning mg 
than three Games, and thoſe not togethe 
made ſhift to get Three thouſand two hundre 
Guinea's in debt to Sir Philip : For which Mg 
jeſty was pleas'd to give him Bond, whethe 
Friendly wou'd or no, SeaPd and Deliver'd | 
the Preſence of 


The Mark of ( W.) Will. Watchfu, 
And, [ S. ] Sim. Slyboots, 


A Couple of delicate Beagles, their mighty / 
tendants. 


It was then about the hour that Sir Phi 
( and, it may be, other Ladies) began to Yay 


and Stretch; when the Spirits Refreſh?d, Troul 
about and TickPd the Blood with Deſires 
Aftion ; which made 24ajeſty and Worſbip thit 
of a Retreat to Bed ; where, in. leſs than H; 
an hour , or, before ever he could fayt 
Prayers, Pm ſure, the firſt fell faſt aſleep 
but the laſt, perhaps, paid his accuſtonvd C 
votion, ere he began his Progreſs to the Shad 
of Death: However, he wak*d earlier thi; 
his Culy- Majeſty, and got up to receive younl 
Goodland , who came to his Word, with tl 
firſt Opportunity. Sir Philip receiy'd hi 
with more than uſual Joy, though not wi 
greater Kindneſs, and let him know every Sl; 
lable and Accident that had paſs'd between '* 
till they went to bed : which you may belief 
was not a little pleaſantly ſurpriſing to Ya 

i 


the King of BANTAM. 19 


who began then to have ſome Aſſurance-of 

« Happineſs with Philibels, His Friend told 

im, that , he.muſt now be. reconciPd, to his 

wk. Majeſty ,, though with ſome difficulty 

4 ſo taking one hearty Glaſs a piece, he left 

-mtive in the Parlour, to carry the ungrate- 

W News of his Viſit to him that Morning. 

1 -—, Was in an odd ſort of Taking,when he 

ard. that Yalentine was Below ; and had been, 

fir Philip inforn?d Majeſty, at Majeſty's Pa- 

e,.to enquire for him there : but when he 

id him, .that he had already ſchool'd him, 

| bis-own behalf, for the Afﬀront done in his 

uſe , -and that: he beliew?d he cou'd bring 

; Majeſty. off without any loſs of preſent Ho- 

ur, his. Countenance viſibly diſcover?d his 

| Fear; and preſent Satisfaftion z which was 

ch encreag?d too, when Friezaly, ſhewing 

m hisBond for the Money he won of him at 

Wy, let him know , that if he paid Three 

ſand, Guinea's to Philibella, he wou'd im- 

diately deliver him up his Bond, and not 

et the Two hundred Guinea's Over-plus. 

Ws Majeſty 'of Bantam was then in ſo good an 

nour, that he cou'd have made love to 

Philip ; nay, I believe he cou'd a kiſs'd Ya- 

me, inſtead of ſeeming angry. Down they 

ne, and faluted like Gentlemen : But after 

"We Greeting was over, Goodland began to talk 

"Wcthing of Afront, Satisfattion, Honour, &Cc. 

Wen immediately Friendly interpos'd, and after 

Wittle ſeeming Uneaſineſs and ReluQancy, re- 

v Wcil'd the Hot and Cholerick Youth to the 
Wl Phlegmatick King. 
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Peace was no ſooner proclaitt®d, thay ti 
King' of Bantan took his Rival and late Ant 
goniſt with' him'iri'his own Coach, not e 
cluding Sir Philip by any means, tn" Locker 
where they- Dind : Thence he wou'd haye'%+ 
to Court with him, where he met the La 
Flippant, the Lady Harpy, the Lady Crocod 
Madam T attlemore, Miſs Medler, Mts. Ging 
a rich Grocer*s Wife, and ſome others, befid 
Knights and Gentlemen of as good humoyrs 
the Ladies; all whom he invited 'to a Ball at} 
own Houſe, the Night following z his « 
Lady being then in the Countrey. Madam T, 
tlemore, 1 think, was the firſt he ſpoke to 
Court, and whom firſt he ſurpriz'd with t 
happy News of his Advancement to the. Tit 
of King of Bantam. How wondrous haſty 
ſhe to be gone, as ſoon as ſhe heard'it! *T 
not in her Power, becauſe not in her Nati 
to ſtay long enough to take a civil Leave oft! 
Company, but. away ſhe flew, big with 
Empty Title of a Fantaſtick Xing, proclaimit 
it to every one of her Acquaintance, as { 
paſs'd through every Room, till ſhe came 
the Preſence-Chamber, where ſhe only whiſj 
it ; but her Whiſpers made above half the Hl 
nourable Company quit the Preſence of tl 
King of Great Britain, to go make their Col 
to His Majeſty of Bantam; ſome cry*d, 6 
Bleſs Your Majeſty ! ſome, Long live the 6 
of Bantam ! others, All Hail to Your Sacred M 
jeſty! In ſhort, he was Congratulated on 
ſides. Indeed, I don't hear that His Maj 


King Charles the Second ever ſent any Em 


ſador to Complement him ; though, pollil 


je (alt 
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- faluted him by his Title, the firſt time he 
wy him afterwards : For, you know, He is 
wonderful Good-natur d' and a Well-bred Gen- 


Woman, ' s 
After he thought the Court of England was 
iverſally acquainted with his -11ghty. Honour, 
was pleas'd to think fit to retire to his own 
ore private Palace, with Sir Philip and Good- 
1d, whom he Entertain'd that night very hand- 
"ly, till about Seven a clock ; -when they went 
vgether to the Play, which was, that Night, 
{ King and No King, His Attendant-Friends 
ou'd not forbear ſmiling, to think how aptly 
he Title of the Play ſuited his Circumſtances. 
of cou'd he chuſe but take notice of it be- 
ind the Scenes, between Jeſt and Earneſt ; tel- 
ing the Players how kind Fortwne had been 
ie Night paſt, in diſpoſing the Bean to him ; 
d juſtifying what one of her Propheteſles 
ad foretold, ſome Years ſince : I ſhall now no 
nore regard (ſaid he) that old Doating Fellow 
ythagoras's Saying, Abſtineto a Fabis ; That is, 
added he, by way of Conſtruttion,) Abſt ain 
"m Beans : For, I find the Excellency of %m 
80 Cakes and Diſhes : From the firſt, they in- 
 HWpire the Soul with mighty Thoughts ; and from 
tile laſt, our Bodies receive a ſtrong and whol- 
Mm Nouriſhment, That is, ( ſaid a Wag 
nong thoſe: ſharp Youths, I think *twas my 
riend the Count ; ) Theſe Puff you up in 
d, Sir.; Thoſe, in Body, They had ſome 
Irther Diſcourſe among the Nymphs of the 
age, e're they went into the Pit ; where 
ir Philip ſpread the News of his Friend's Ac- 
on to the Title, tho' not yet to the Throne 
B 3 of 
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of Bantam; upon which he was there ap x 
Complemented on. that Occaſion. Several « + 
the Ladies and Gentlemen who ſaluted hin" ** 
he invited to the next Night's Ball .at hj _ 
Palace. | LIET 
The Play done, they took each of %m MM" ” 
Bottle at the Roſe, and parted till Seven t * | 
Night following : which came not ſooner thalfſ®” 
delired ; for he had taken ſuch care, that ; 74 
things were in readineſs before Eight, only bf : © 
was to expect the' Mufick, till the end of thi 4 
Play. About Nine, Sir Philip, his Lady, Gu WS 
land, Philibella and Lucy came. © Sir Philip fi 
tirn?d him Rabelais, which he had borrow'dd"”?* 
him, wherein the Knight had written, in af c 
old odd ſort of Charadter, this Prophecy of tif"! 
own making z with which he ſurpriz'd the M4 
jeſty of Bantam, who vow'd he had never take 
notice of *tm before ; bur he ſaid, he percein! 
they had been long written, by the Character 

and here it follows, as near as I can remember: 
of Ba 


When MY. D. C. come L before, ſelves 


Thoce XX#+. two JJs. & one J 022; Mor w 
- Then,KING, tho? now but Name to theeYoblig 
-Shall both thy Name and Title be,  IÞ* © 


mean 


They had hardly made an end of reading en = 


&re the whole Company, and more 'than ly; y, 
had invited, came in, and were receiv d wig. -. 
a great deal of Formality and Magnificent... 
Lucy was there attended as his \Queen ; a0... . 
Philibella, as the” Princeſs her Siſter. TVWirt, | 
Danc'd then till'they were weary 3- and afte 

Wa (\ 


ſelves 
Bet 
todr: 
and r 
Red 7 
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rds retir?d to another large Room, where 
hey found the Tables ſpread and furniſh'd with 
11 the moſt ſeaſonable Cold Meats ; which was 
icceeded by the choiceſt Fruits and the richeſt 
Woiſert of Sweet-meats that Luxury cou'd think 
1", or, at leaſt, that this Town cou'd afford. 

he Wines were all moſt excellent in their 
kind ; and their Spirits flew about through 
ery corner of the Houſe : There was ſcarce 
2 Spark ſober in the whole Company, with 
jrinking repeated Glaſſes to the Health of the 
ng of Bantam and his Royal Conſort, with the 
Princeſs Philibella?s, who ſate together under a 
Royal Canopy of State, his Majeſty between the 
two Beautiful Siſters : only Friendly and Goodland 
Wuiſcly managd that Part of the Engagement 
Wyhbcre they were concern?d,and preſerv*d them- 


1 Myſc1ves from the Heat of che Debauch. 


Between Three and Four molt of 'em began 


Wtodraw off, laden with Fruit and Sweet-meats, 


and rich Favorrs compoyd of Yellow, Green, 
Red and White, the Colours of his New Majeſty 
f Bantam. Before Five they were left to them- 
Wfclves; when the Lady Friendly was diſcompos'd, 
for want of Sleep, and her «ſual Cordial; which 
oblig'd Sir Philip to wait on her home, with 
his two Nieces : But his ajeſty wou?d by no 
means part with Goodland ; whom, before Nine 
that Morning, he made as Drunk as a Lord, 
and by conſequence one of his Peers ; for Ma- 
Weſty was then, indeed, as Great as an Empe- 
ror : He fancy?d himſelf Alexander, and young 
alentine his Hepheſtion ; and did ſo Be-buſs him, 
hat the young Gentleman fear*d he was faln 
Into the hands of an Zalia», However, by the 
B 4 kind 


 . _ Fa ww 


4 —— ——— kw Ao 
- Se _ 


24 The COURT off 


kind Perſuaſions of his Condeſcending and Dif 
ſembling Majeſty, he ventur'd togo into Bed 
with him 5 where King Wou'd be fell aſleep, 
hand-over-head ;, and not long after, Goodland, 
his new-made Peer, follow'd him to the cool 
Retreats of Arphens. 

Abont Three the next afternoon they both 
Wak?'d, as by conſent, and calPd to Dref,, 
And after that bus neſs was over, I think, they 
{wallow?d each of ?em a Pint of Old- Hock, with 
a little Sugar, by the way of Healing. Their 
Coaches were got ready in the mean time ; but 
the Peer was forcd to accept of the Honour of 
being carry*d in his Majeſty's to Sir Philip's; 
whom they found juſt riſen from Dinner, with 
Philadelphia and his two Nieces. They fate down, 
and ask*d for ſomething to reliſh a Glaſs of 
Wine ; and Sir Philip order?d a cold Chine to 
be fect before em, of which they eat about an 
Ounce a-ptece : but they drank more by the 
half, I dare ſay. 

After their little Repaſt, Friendly calld the 
Wowad be- Monarch aſide, and told him, that he 
wou'd have him go the Play that Night, which 
was, 1he London Cuckolds ; promiſing to meet 
him there in leſs than Half an Hour after his 
departure; telling him withal, that he wou'd 
ſurprize him with a mnch better Entertainment 
than the Stage afforded. MAAajeſty took the 
Hint, imagining,and that rightly,that the Knight 
had ſome Intrigue in his head, for the Promo- 
tion of the Commonwealth of Cuckoldom : in 
order therefote to his Advice, he took his leave, 
about a Quarter of an Hour after. 


When 
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When he was gone, Sir Philip thus beſpoke 
his pretended Niece 3 Madam, I hope your 
Majeſty will not refuſe me the Honour of wait- 
ing on you to a Place where you will meet with 
better Entertainment than your Majeſty can ex- 
pet from the beſt Comedy in Chriſtendom. 
Val. ( continu?d he, ) you muſt go with us, to 
ſecure me againſt the Jealouſie of my Wife. 
That, indeed, (return*d his Lady) is very ma- 
terialz and you are mightily concern'd not to 
give me occaſion, I muſt own. You fee Iam 
now, (reply'd he: ) But — Come! on with 
Hoods and Scart ! (purſu*d he, to Lucy.) Then 
*:M addreſſing himſelf again to his Lady ; Madam, 
ith (ſaid he,) we'll wait on you in leſs time than 
vn, 1 cou'd have drank a Bottle to my ſhare. (The 
of WY Coach was got ready, and on they drove to the 
toll Play-houſe.) By the way, ſaid Friendly to Val. 
an} — Your Honour, Noble Peer, muſt be ſet 
the down at Zorg's ; for only Lacy and I muſt be 

ſeen to his /dajeſty of Bantam: And now, I 
the doubt not, you underſtand what you muſt 
| beſW truſt to, — - To be robb'd of her 4a- 
uh jeſty's Company, 1 warrant, (return'd Yother) 
jet MW for theſs long three Hours. Why, (cry*d 
bis Zzcy,) you don®t mean, I hope, to leave me 
di with his 2ajeſty of Bantam? Tis for thy 
ent F Good, Child ! *Tis for thy Good ! (returnd 
the W Friendly.) To the Roſe they got then ; where 
ight | Goodland lighted, and expected Sir Philip ; wha 
mo-© led Zucy into the Kings Box, to his New Ma- 
:nÞ jeſty; where, after the firſt Scene, he left **m 
ave, | together. The over-joy?d Fantaſtick Ionarch 

wou'd fain have ſaid ſome fine obliging things to 
the Knight, as he was going out ; but Friendly's 
/hetl haſte 
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haſte prevented.?em , | who, went diredtly to 
Y-alentne, tobk. one Glaſs, calPd a Reck ning, 
mounted Chariot, 'and away home they came; 
where, I believe, he was welcome to his Lady; 
for I never heard any thing to the contrary. - 
In the mean time, his ajeſty had not ti: pa. 
tience to ſtay out half the Play, at which he was 
ſaluted by above twenty Gentlemen and Ladies 
by his New and Mighty Title : but out he led 
Miſs Majeſty, e*re the Third AC was half done; 
pretetending, that it was ſo Damn'd Bawdy 
a Play, that he knew her Modeſty had been 
already but too much offended a it ; ſo into 
his Coach he got her. When they were ſeated, 
ſhe told him ſhe wow'd go to no place with him, 
but to the Lodgings her Mother had taken for 
her, when ſhe firſt came to Town, and which 
{till ſhe kept.” Your Mother! Madam, (cry'd 
he; ) Why, is Sir P#ilip's Siſter living then ? 
His Brother's Widow is, Sir, ( ſhe reply'd. ) 
Is ſhe there ? (he ask?d.) No, Sir, ( ſhe re- 
turn'd;) ſhe's in the Countrey. Oh, then 
we'll go thither to chaſe. The Coach-man 
was then order*'d to drive to Germin s-ſtreet ; 
where, when he came into the Lodgings, he 
found %em very rich and modiſhly furniſh'd, 
He preſently call'd one of his Slaves, and whil- 
per'd him to get three or four -pretty Diſhes 
for Supper ;- and then getting a Pen, Ink and 
Paper, writ a Note to C——4d the Goldſmith, 
within Temple- Barr, for Five hundred Guinea's ; 
which Watchwelt brought him in little more 
than an Hour's time, when they were jult in 
the height of Supper 3 Lucy having invited her 


Landlady, for the better colour of the _—_ 
is 
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His Bantamite Majeſty took the Gold from his 
Slave, and threw it by him in the Window, 
that Lucy might take notice of it ; (which, you 
may aſſure your ſelf ſhe did , and after Supper, 
wink?d on the goodly Matron of the Houſe to 
retire z which ſhe immediately obey'd.) Then 
his Majeſty began his Court very earneſtly and 
hotly, throwing the naked Guinea's into her 
Lap : which ſhe ſeem'd to refuſe, with much 
Diſdain 3 but, upon his repeated Promiſes, 
confirmn?d by unheard of Oaths and Impreca- 
tions, that he wou*d give her Siſter Three thou- 
ſand Guinea's to her Portion, ſhe began by de- 
grees to mollifie, and let the Gold lie quietly 
in her Lap: And the next night, after he had 
drawn Notes on two or three of his Bankers, 
for the Payment of Three thouſand Guinea's 
to Sir Philip, or Order, and receiv'd his own 
Bond, made for what he had loſt at Play, from 
Friendly, ſhe made no great difficulty to admit 
his Majeſty to her Bed. Where 1 think fit to 
leave *em for the preſent ; for (perhaps) they 
had ſome private Bus neſs. 
The next Morning, before the Titular King 
was ( I'won't ſay, «p, or ſtirring, but ) out 
o bed, young Goodland and Philibella were pri- 
vately marry'd ; the Bills being all Accepted 
and Paid in Two Days time. As ſoon as ever 
the Phantaſtick Monarch cou'd find in his heart 
to divorce himſelf from the dear and charmin 
Embraces of his Beautifal Bedfellow, he came 
llying to Sir Philjp, with all the haſte that Ima- 
gination Big with Pleaſure cou'd inſpire him 
with, to diſcharge it ſelf to a ſuppos'd Friend. 
Ihe Knight told him, that he was really much 
troubPd, 
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troubPd,, to find that his Niece had yielded 
foon and eafly to him ; however, he wiſh 
To which t'other return'd, Fhat 
he cou*d never want it, whilſt he had the Com. 
mand of fo much Beauty, and that without the 
ungrateful Obligations of Matrimony , which 
certainly are the moſt Nauſeous, Hatefnl, Per. 
nicious and Deſtruttive of. Love imaginable, 
Think you fo, Sir ? ( asKd the Knight; ) We 
ſhall hear what a Friend of mine will ſay on 


_— 


him Joy. 


{ſuch an occaſion, to morrow about this time: 


but I beieech your Majeſty to conceal your Sen- 


timents of it to him, leſt you make him as 
uneaſie as you ſeem to be in that circumſtance, 
Be aflur'd I will, (return'd t'other ; ) But when 
ſhall I ſee the Sweet, the. Dear, the Blooming, 
the Charming Philibella ? She will be with us 
at Dinner. Where's her Majeſty ? (ask'd Sir 
Philip.) Had you enquir'd before, ſhe had 
been here; for, Look, ſhe comes. Friendly 
ſeem'd to regard her with a kind of Diſpleaſure, 
and whiſper*'d 24:jeſty, that he ſhou'd expreſs 
no particular Symptoms of Familiarity with 
Lucy in his Houlc, at any time, eſpecially when 
Gooaland was there, as then he was above with 
his Lady and Philibela, who came down pre- 
ſently after to Dinner. 

About Four a clock, as his Majeſty had in- 
trigu'd with her, Zucy took a Hackney-Coach 
and; went to her Lodgings ; whither, about an 
hour after, he follow'd her. Next Morning, 
at Nine, he came to Friendly's, who carry'd him 
up to ſee his new marry?d Friends —— But 
( O Damnation to Thought ! ) what Torments 


did he feel, when he ſaw young Goodlard and 
Philibells 
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philibela in bed together ; the laſt of which 
retarn?d him humble and hearty Thanks for 
her Portion and Husband, as the firſt did for 
his Wife. He ſhook his Head at Sir Phil, 
and without ſpeaking one word, left 'em and 
horry'd to Lacy, to lament the” 11] treatment 
he had met with from Friendly. They Ceo'd 
and BilPd as-long as He was able ; ſhe ( Sweet 
Hypocrite ) ſeeming to *moan his Misfortunes : 
which he took ſo kindly, that when he left her, 
which was about Three in the Afternoon, he 
causd a Scrivener 'to draw up an Inſtrument, 
wherein he ſettPd a Hundred Pounds a Year 
on: Lucy, for her Life, and gave her an Hundred 
Guinea*s more againſt her Lying-in : ( For ſhe 
told him (and indeed 'twas true) that ſhe was 
with Child, and knew her ſelf to be ſo, from 
a very good Reaſon ) And indeed ſhe 
was ſo —— by the Friendly Knight. When he 
return'd to her, he threw the Obliging Inſtru« 
ment into her Lap 3 ( it ſeems, he had a par- 
ticular Kindneſs for that Place —) then call'd 
for Wine, and ſomething to eat ; for he had 
not drank a Pint to his ſhare al] the day, (tho? 
he had ply'd it at the Chocolate- houſe ) The 
Landlady, who was invited to Sup with %m, 
bid 'em Good-night, about Eleven ; when they 
went to bed, and, partly, ſlept till about Six ; 
when they were entertaind by ſome Gentlemen 
of their Acquaintance, who Play*d and Sung 
very finely, by way of Epithalamium, theſe words 
and more : 
Foy to Great Bantam 7 

Live long Love and Wanton ! 
And thy Royal Conſort ! 
For, Both are of one ſort, &c. The 
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troubPd,, to find that his Niece had yielded 6 
ſoon and: cafly to him ; however, he wiſhq 
him Joy. To which tother return'd, Fhat 
he couwd never want it, whilſt he had the Com. 
mand of fo much Beauty, and that without the 
ungrateful Obligations of Matrimony , which 
certainly are the moſt Nauſeous, Hatefnl, Per. 
nicious and DeſtruCftive of. Love imaginable, 
Think you fo, Sir ? ( asKd the Knight; ) We 
ſhall hear what a Friend of mine will fay on 
ſuch an occaſion, to morrow about this time: 
but I beieech your Majeſty to conceal your Sen- 
timents of it to him, leſt you make him as 
uneahie as you ſeem to be in that circumſtance, 
Be aflur*d I will, (return'd t'other ; ) But when 
ſhall I ſee the Sweet, the. Dear, the Blooming, 
the Charming Philibella? She will be with us 
at Dinaer. Where's her Majeſty 7 (ask*d Sir 
Philip.) Had you enquir'd before, ſhe had 
been here; for, Look, ſhe comes. Friendly 
ſeem'd to regard her with a kind of Diſpleaſure, 
and whiſper?d /4:;e/ty, that he ſhou'd expreſs 
no particular Symptoms of Familiarity with 
Lucy in his Houlc, at any time, eſpecially when 
Gooaland was there, as then he was above with 
his Lady and Philibela, who came down pre- 
ſently after to Dinner. 

About Four a clock, as his Majeſty had in- 
trigu'd with her, Zucy took a Hackney-Coach 
and; went to her Lodgings 3 whither, about an 
hour after, he follow'd her. Next Morning, 
at Nine, he came to Friendly*s, who carry'd him 
up to ſee his new marry?d Friends —— But 
( O Damnation to Thought ! ) what Torments 


did he feel, when he ſaw young Goodland and 
Philibella 
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?hilibela in bed together ;; the laſt of which 


retorn?d him humble and hearty Thanks for 
her Portion and Husband, as the firſt did for 
his Wife. He ſhook his Head at Sir Philip, 
and without ſpeaking one word, left *em and 
horry'd to Lacy, to lament the il] treatment 
he.had met with from Friendly. They Ceo'd 
and BilPd as-long as He was able ; ſhe ( Sweet 
Hypocrite ) ſeeming to *moan his Misfortunes : 
which he took ſo kindly, that when he left her, 
which was about Three in the Afternoon, he 
causd a Scrivener 'to draw up an Inſtrument, 
wherein he ſettPd a Hundred Pounds a Year 
on Lucy, for her Life, and gave her an Hundred 
Guinea*s more againſt her Lying-in : ( For ſhe 
told him (and indeed 'twas true) that ſhe was 
with Child, and knew her ſelf to be ſo, from 
a very good Reaſon ) And indeed ſhe 
was ſo —— by the Friendly Knight. When he 
return'd to her, he threw the Obliging Inſtru« 
ment into her Lap ; (it ſeems, he had a par- 
ticular Kindneſs for that Place —) then call'd 
for Wine, and ſomething to eat ; for he had 
not drank a Pint to his ſhare al] the day, (tho? 
he had ply'd it at the Chocolate- houſe ) The 
Landlady, who was invited to Sup with %em, 
bid 'em Good-night, about Eleven ; when they 
went to bed, and, partly, ſlept till about Six ; 
when they were entertaind by ſome Gentlemen 
of their Acquaintance, who Play*d and Sung 
very finely, by way of Epithalamium, theſe words 
and more : 
Joy to Great Bantam ?! 
Live long Love and Wanton ! 
And thy Royal Conſort ! 
For, Both are of one ſort, &c. The 
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The reſt I have forgot. He took ſome offence 
at the Words 5; but more at the Viſit that 
Sir Philip and Goodland made him, about. an 
hour after, who found him in Bed with his 
Royal Conſort, and after having wiſh'd em Joy, 
and thrown their Majeſties own Shooes and 
Stockings at their Heads, retreated. This gave 
Monarch m Fanſie ſo great a Caution, that he 
took his Royal Conſort into the Countrey, (but 
above Forty Miles off the Place where his own 
Lady was,) where, in leſs than Eight Months, 
ſhe was Deliver'd of a Princely Babe, who 
was Chriſten'd by the Heatheniſh Name of 
Hayoumorecake Bantam , While her Marhy 
Lay-in like a petty Queen | 
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Donot pretend, in giving you the Hiſtory 
of this Royal Slave, to entertain my Reader 
with the- Adventures of a feign'd Hero, 
whoſe Life and Fortunes Fancy may ma- 
mape at the Poet”s Pleaſure ; nor in rela- 
ig the Truth, deſign to adorn it with any 
cidents, but ſuch asarrivd in carneſt to him :; 
id it ſhall come ſimply into the World, recom- 
ended by its own proper Merits, and natural 
trigues 5 there being enough of Reality to 
pport it, and to render it diverting, without 
& addition of Invention. 

| was my ſelf an Eye-witneſs to a great 
art of what you will find here ſet down ; 
Id what I cou'd not be Witneſs of, 1 receiv?d 
om the Mouth of the chief AQor in this Hi- 
ory, the Hero himſelf, who gave us the whole 
ranſattions of his Youth : Ard though 1 ſhall 
nit, for brevity's ſake, a thouſand little Ac- 
B cidents 
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cidents of his Life, which, howeyer pleaſant 
vs, where Hiſtory was fcarce, and Adventyre 
very rare ; yet 'might prove tedions and hen 
to my Reader, in a World where he finds 
verſions for every Minute, new and ſtrange 
But we who were perfectly charm?d with ti 
Character of this Great Man, were curious t' 
gather every Circymſtance of his Life. 

The Scene of the laſt part of his Adventure 
lies in a Colony in America, called Surinan, i 
the Weſt- Indies. . 

But before 1 BIYS ou the. Story of this Gd 


lant Slave , cis SE-F-tcll you” the ghanger « 
bripging them. ta'theſe new Cold Fes of 


they make uſe of there, are not” Natives « 
the place ; for thoſe we live with in perfet 
Amity, , without daring to command.7em ; bt 
on the. contrary, carels 'erwigh, all; the bt 
therly and friendly AﬀeCtion | in the world 
trading with them for their Fiſh,; Veniſon, Buf 
filo's Skins, and little Raritjes,z; as Marmeſe: 
a ſort of Monkey, as big as a Rat or.,Weeſel, bi 
of_z.,marvellous and delicate ſhape, and hz 
Face and Hands. like ,an . Hymane, Creature 
and Coxſkeries, a, little Beaſt .in the form at 
faſhion of a Lion, as big as a Kitten ; but i; 
exactly made in all Parts like that noble Beal 
that it is it in Mmature, Then for little Pur 
keetors, great Parrots, Muckaws, and a thou 
ſand other Birds and -Beaſts of wonderful a! 
ſurpriſing, Forms, Shapes - and Colours. | | 
Skiys of prodigious Snakes,. of which there a! 
ſome threeſcore Yards in length ;. as is the Sil 
of one that may be ſeen at His Majeſty's 4 

lo. Flies, 

| amazin 
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amazing Forms and Colours, preſented tom 
by my felf ; ſome as big as my Fiſt, ſome leſs; 
and all of various Excellencies, ſuch as Art 
cannot imitate. - Then we trade for Feathers, 
which they order into all ſhapes, make them- 
{ves little ſhort Habits of em, and glorious 
Wreaths for their Heads, Necks, Arms and 
Legs, whoſe TinC&tures are unconceivable. 1 
had a Sett of theſe preſented to me, and I gave 
*m to the King*s Theatre, and it was the Dreſs 
of the Indian Qzeen, infinitely admir*d by Per- 
ſons of Quality ; and were unimitable. Be- 
ides theſe, a thouſand little Knacks, and Ra- 
rities in Nature; and ſome of Art, as their 
Backets, Weapons, Aprons, ©&c, We dealt with 


rm with Beads of all Colours, Knives, Axes, 


Pins and Needles ; which they us'd only as 
Tools to drill Holes with in their Ears, Noſes 


\*Y:0d Lips, where they hang a great many little 
7 Whigs ; as long Beads, bits of Tin, Braſs or 


Wiilver, beat thin. 3 and any ſhining Trinket. 

The Beads they weave into Aprons about a 
W Quarter of an Ell lopg,and of the ſame breadth ; 
working them very prettily in Flowers of ſeve- 
"2! Colours of Beads; which Apron they wear 


nf juſt before %em, as Adam and Eve did the Fig- 


"WW eaves ; the Men wearing along ſtripe of Linen, 
Which they deal with us for. They thread 
"Mitele Beads alfo on long Cotton threads, and 

- Wake Girdles to tie their Aprons to, which 

Mme twenty times, or more, about the Waſte, 

Wand then croſs, like a Shoulder-belt, both ways. 

nd round their Necks, Arms and Legs. This 


dornment, with their long black Hair, and 


le Face painted in little Specks or Flowers 
B_ 2 here 


pPrn_ + -— 2 \ 


wm 


ſo unadorn'd, ſo like our firſt Parents before 


. with all the bluſhing modeſty I have ſeen in 
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here and there, makes *em .a wonderful Figure 
to behold. Some of the Beauties which indeed 
are finely ſhap'd, as almoſt all are, and who W 7; 
have pretty Features, are very charming and W j ; 
novel; for they have all that is called Beauty, MW ,* 
except the Colour, which is a reddiſh Yellow; 
or after a new Oiling, which they often uſe MW ,F 
to themſelves, they are of the colour of a new MW jy, 
Brick, but ſmooth, ſoft and ſleek. They are 
extreme modeſt and baſhful, very ſhy, and nice W 4; 
of being touch*d. And though they are all thu 
naked, if one lives for ever among ?em, there 
15 not to be ſeen an indecent Action, or Glance; 
and being continually us'd to ſee one another 


the. Fall, it ſeems as if they had no Wiſhes; 
there being nothing to heighten Curioſity ; but 
all-you can ſee, you fee at once, and every 
moment ſee z- and where there is no Novelty, 
there can be no Curioſity» Not but I have 
ſeen a handſom young Indian, dying for Love 
of a very beautiful young I1-4an Maid ; but all 
his Courtſhip was, to fold his Arms, purſue 
her with his Eyes, and Sighs were all his Lan- 
guage : While ſhe, as if no ſuch Lover were 
preſent, or rather, as if ſhe deſired none ſuch, 
carefully guarded her Eyes from beholding him; 
and never approach*d him, but ſhe look*d down 


the moſt ſevere and cautious of our World. 
And theſe People repreſented to me an ablo- 
lute 1de« of the firſt State of Innocence, before 
Man knew how to ſin : And *tis moſt evident 
and plain, that ſimple Nature is the moſt harm 


leſs, inoffenſive and vertuous Miſtreſs. T%Y 
alone, 


alone, if ſhe were permitted, that better in- 
ſtrufts the World, than all the Inventions of 
Man : Religion wou?d here but deſtroy that 
Tranquillity they poſleſs by Ignorance ; and 
Laws wou'd bur teach %em to know Offence, 
of which now they have no Notion. They 
once made Mourning and Faſting for the Death 
of the Erghiſh Governor, who had given his 
Hand to come on ſuch a day to %*«m, and nei- 
ther came nor ſent; believing, when once a 
Man's Word was paſt, nothing but Death cou'd 
or ſhou*d prevent his keeping it : And when 
they ſaw he was not dead, they ask*d him 
what Name they had for a Man who promisgd 
a thing he did not do? The Governor told 
them, Such a Man was a Lyar, which was a 
Word of Infamy to a Gentleman. Then one 
of *em reply*d, Governor, you are 4 Lyar, and 
guilty of that Infamy., They have a native 
Juſtice, which knows no Fraud ; and they un- 
derſtand no Vice, or Cunning, but when they 
are taught by the Whice Men. They have Plu- 
rality of Wives ; which, when they grow old, 
they ſerve thoſe that ſucceed %*em, who are 
young, but with a Servitude eaſie and reſpected ; 
and unleſs they take Slaves in War, they have 
no other Attendants. 

Thoſe on that Continent where I was, had no 
King ; but the oldeſt War=Caprtain was obey'd 
with great Relignation. 

A War-Captain is a Man who has led them 
on to Battle with Condu@t and Succeſs ; of 
whom I ſhall have occaſion to ſpeak more here- 
ater, and of ſome other of their Cuſtom and 
Manners, as they fall in my way. 

B 3 With 
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With theſe People, as I ſaid, we live in per. 


felt Tranquillity, and good Underſtanding, z 


it -behoves us to do 3; they knowing all the 
places where to ſeek the beſt Food of the Coun. 
trey, and the means of getting it ; and for very 
ſmall and unvaluable Trifles, ſupply vs with 
what *tis impoſlible for us to get ; for they do 
not only in the Wood, and over the Sevans%, 


in Hunting, ſupply the parts of Hounds, by 


ſwiftly ſcouring through thoſe almoſt impaſ- 
ſable places, and by the meer AQivity of their 


Feet, run down the nimbleſt Deer, and other 
catable Beaſts: But in the Water, one wou'd 
think they were Gods of the Rivers, or Fellow- 


Citizens of the Deep; ſo rare an Art they 


have in Swimming, Diving, and almoſt Living 


in Water ; by which they command the leſs 
- ſwift Iphabitants of the Floods. 


Shooting 
with their Hands, they do with Arrows; and 
have ſo admirable an Aim, that they will ſplit 
almoſt an Hair; and at any diſtance that an 
Arrow can reach, they will ſhoot down Oran- 
ges, and other Fruit, and only touch the Stalk 
with the Dart*s Point, that they may not hurt 
the Fruit. So that they being, on all cccaſions, 
very uſeful to us, we find it abſolutely ne- 
cellary to careſs *em as Friends, and not to treat 
*?m_ as Slaves ; nor dare we do other, their 
Numbers ſo far ſurpaſſing ours in that Cor- 
nent, 

Thoſe then whom we make uſe of to work 
in our Plantations of Sugar, are Negros, Black: 
Slaves altogether ; which are tranſported thi- 
ther 1n this manner : , 

Thoſe 


And then for. 
: what they cannot take, or reach 
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Thoſe: who' want Slaves, make. a 'Bargain 
with a Maſter, or a Captain of a Ship, and con- 
traſt to pay him ſo much a-piece, a matter: of 
Twenty Pound a;Head for as many as he agrees 
for, and to-pay for %m when they ſhall be de- 
liver'd on ſuch” a Plantation * So that when 
there arrives a Ship laden- with Slaves, they 
who have fo contracted; go a-board, and -re- 
ceive their number by Lot ;; and perhaps in 
one Lot that may be for ten, there may happen 
to. be three. or four Men';' the reſt Women 
and Children : or be there more ar eſs: of 
either Sex, you are oblig*d to be contented with 
your Lot. | 
Coramantien,. a Countrey of Blacks fo called, 
was one of thoſe places in which they found 
the moſt advantageous Trading for theſe Slaves, 


MM and thither moſt : of onr great Traders in that 


Merchandiſe traffick*d ; - for that Nation is 
very war-like and brave; and having a conti- 
nual Campaign, being always in Hoſtility with 
one neighbouring Prince or other, . they had 
the fortune 'to take a great many Captives ;. for 
all they took in Battle were ſold as Slaves ; at 
leaſt, thoſe common Men who cou'd not ran- 
ſom themſelves. Of theſe Slaves ſotaken, the 
General only has all the Profit. and of theſe 
Generals, our Captains and Maſters of Ships buy 
all their Freights. | 
The King of Coramantien was himfelf a Man 
of an Hundred and odd Years old, and had 
no Son, though he had many beautiful Black- 
Wives ; for moſt certainly, there are Beauties 
that can charm of that. Colour. In his younger 


Jears he had had many: gallant Men to. his 
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Sons, thirteen of which died in Battle, con. 
quering when they fell; and he had-only le 
him for his Succeſſor, one Grand-Child, Son 
to- one of theſe dead ViCtors ; who, as ſoon x; 
he could bear a Bow in his Hand, and a Quiver 
at his back, was ſent into the Field, to he 
train'd up, by one of the oldeſt Generals, to 
War ; where, from his natural Inclination to 
Arms, and the Occafions given him, with the that 
good Conduct of the old General, he became,W Paſ 
at the age of Seventeen, one of the moſt ex. wer 
pert Captains, and braveſt Soldiers, that ever mar 
ſaw the Field of Mars : So that he was ador(Wf tho 
as the Wonder of all that World, and the Dar-W ma 
ling of. the Soldiers. Beſides, he was adorn'd Ml Wi 
with a native Beauty ſo tranſcending all thoſe Ml ver! 
of his gloomy Race, that he ſtruck an Awe and to | 
Reverence, even into thoſe that knew not hisW rea 
Quality ; as he did into me, who beheld hinW a x! 
with Surprize and Wonder, when afterwards and 
he arriv*d in our World. and 

He had ſcarce arriv*d at his Seventeenth © lov 
Year, when, fighting by his ſide, the General MW En 
was killd with an Arrow in his Eye, which the © did 
Prince Oroonoko ( for fo was this gallant Moor I the 
calld ) very narrowly avoided ; nor had he, it wa 
the General, who ſaw the Arrow ſhot, and per- | 
ceiving it aim*d at the Prince, had not bow'd I Gr: 
his Head between, on purpoſe to receive- it in I bis 
his own Body, rather than it ſhou'd touch that Iſ tie 
of the Prince, and ſo ſaved him. pro 

?Twas then, afflifted as Oroonoko: was, that MW Co 
he was proclaim'd . General in the-Old Man's 2 \ 
place 3 and then it was, at the finiſhing of that I lv 


War, which had comtinucdifor two Years;thi as: 
the 
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the Prince came to Court ; where he had hard- 
ly been a Month together, from the time of 
his Fifth Year, to thar of Seventeen ; and *twas 
amazing to imagine where it was he learn'd ſo 
much Humanity ; or, to give his Accompliſh- 
ments a juſter Name, where *twas he pot that 
real Greatneſs of Soal, thoſe refin*'d Notions 
of true Honour, that abſolute Generoſity, and 
that Softneſs that was capable of the higheſt 
Paſſions of Love and Gallantry, whoſe Objets 
werealmoſt continually fighting Men, or thoſe 
mangl'd, or dead z who heard no Sounds, but 
thoſe of War and Groans. Some part of it we 
may attribute to the care of a French-man of 
Wit and Learning 3; who finding it turn to 
very good account to be a ſort of Royal Tutor 
to this young Black, and perceiving him very 
ready, apt, and quick of Apprehenſion, took 
a preat pleaſure to teach him Morals, Language 
and Science ; and was for it extremely belov?d 
and valu'd by him. Another reaſon was; he 
enth MW lov'd, when be came from War, to ſee all the 
eral WM Ergiſh Gentlemen that traded thither ; and 
1 the did not only learn their Language, but thar of 
Uoor WF the Spariards alſo, with whom he traded after- 
e, if MW wards for Slaves. 
per- I have often ſeen and convers?d with this 
dl Great Man, and been a Witneſs to many of 
it in bis mighty Actions ; and do aſlure my Reader, 
that WW the moſt iJ]uſtrious Courts cou'd not have 
produc'd a braver Man, both for greatneſs of 
that WY Courage and Mind; a Judgment more ſolid, 
fan's} 2 Wit more quick, and a Converſation more 
that MW ſweet and diverting. - He knew almoſt as much 
thatſW 35 if he had read much : He had heard of, 
the and 
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and .admir?d the Romans ; he had heard of tt 
late Civil Wars in Ezgland, and the deplorahje 
Death of our great Monarch ; and wou'd dif. 
courſe of it with all the Senſe and Abhorrence 
of the Injuſtice imaginable. He had an extrem; 
good and graceful Mien, and all the Civilityg 
a welkbread Great Man. He had nothing g 
Barharity in his Nature, bur in- all Points 2d. 
dreſgo himiclt as if his Education had been iq 
{ſome EZurorean Conrt. | 
This greac and juſt Charatter of Oroonly 
gave me an extreme Curiolity to fee him, eſpe- 
cially when 1 knew he ſpoke French and En. 
gliſh, and that I conld talk with. him, But 
though |1 had heard fo much of him, 1 was a; 
greatly ſurpriz2d when 1 ſaw him, as if 1 had 
heard nothing of him 3 ſo beyond all Report 
I found him. He came into the Room, and 
addreis'd himſejf to' me, and ſome other Wo- 
men, with the beft Grace in the World. He 
w-'s pretty tall, but of a ſhape the moſt exatt 
that can be fanſy'd : The molt famous Sta- 
tuary cau?d not form the figure of + Man more 
admirably turn*d from Head to Foot. His Face 
was not of that brown, ruſty Black which moſt 
of that Nation are, but a perfe&t Ebony, or 
poliſh?d Jett. His Eyes were the moſt awful 
that cou?d be feen, and very piercing, the 
White of 'em being like Snow , as were his 
Teeth. His Noſe was riling and Roman, in- 
ſtead of African and flat. His Mouth, the f- 


neſt ſhzp*d that cou*d be ſeen; far from thoſe 
great turn*d Lips, which are fo natural to the 
reſt of the Negroes, The whole Proportion and 
Air of his Face was ſo noble, and exadtly 

form'd, 
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'thWrm'd, that, bating his Colour, there-cou'd 


- nothing in | Nature more beautiful, agreea- 


i: and handſome. There was no one Grace 


anting, that bears the Standard of true Beauty. 
lis Hair came down to his Shoulders, by the 
ids of Art ; which was, by pulling it out 
ith a Quill, and keeping it comb'd ; of which 
etook particular care. Nor did the Perfe- 
ons of his Mind come ſhort of thoſe of his 
erſon ; for his Diſcourſe was admirable upon 
Imoſt any Subje ; and who-ever had heard 
im ſpeak, wou'd have been convinc'd of their 
rrors, that all fine Wit is confin*d to.the White 
(ey, eſpecially to thoſe of Chriſtendom ;, and 
1ou'd have confeſs?d, that Oroonoks was as Ca- 
able even of reigning well, and of governing 
s wiſely, had as great a Soul, as politick 

axims, and was as ſenſible of Power, as any 
rince civiliz2d in the moſt refed Schools of 
umanity and Learning, or the moſt il]uſtrious 
ourts. 

This Prince, ſuch as I have deſcrib®d him, 
hoſe Soul and Body were ſo admirably a- 
lorn'd, was (while yet he was in the Court of 
is Grand-father,) as I ſaid, as capable of Love, 
5 twas poſſible for a brave and gallant Man to 
e: and in ſaying that, I have nam'd the higheſt 
Degree of Love; for ſure, great Souls are moſt 
pable of that Paſſion. 

| have already ſaid, the old General wag 
1d by the ſhot of an Arrow, by the ſide of 
lis Prince in Battle ; and that Oroonoko was 
nade General. This old dead Hero had one 
nly Daughter left of his Race ; a Beauty, that 
d deſcribe her truly, one need ſay only, ſhe 


70 OrooONOKO: Or, 


and .admir?d the Romans z he had heard of th* 
late Civil Wars in Ezgland, and the deplorahe 
Death of our great Monarch 3 and wou'd dif. 
courſe of it with all tne Senſe and Abhorrence 
of the Injuſtice imaginable. He had an extreme 
good and graceful Mien, and all the Civility of 
a well-bread Great Man. He had nothing of 
Barhariry in his Nature, but in all Points ad- 
dreig% himſclt as if his Education had been in 
ſome Exrorean Court. | 

This greac and juſt CharaQter of Oroonoks 
gave me an extreme Curtolity to fee him, eſpe- 
cially when 1 knew he fpoke French and En. 
gliſb, and that I conld talk with him, But 
though 1 had heard fo much of him, 1 was as 
greatly ſurpriz2d when 1 ſaw him, as if 1 had 
heard nothing of him ; ſo beyond all Report 
I found him. He came into the Room, and 
addreis'd himſelf to: me, and ſome ather Wo- 
men, with the beft Grace in the World. He 
ws pretty tall, but of a ſhape the moſt exat 
that can be fanſy'd : The molt famous Sta- 
tuary cou?d not form the figure of + Man more 
admirably turn*d from Head ro Foot. His Face 
was not of that brown, ruſty Black which moſt 
of that Nation are, but a perfe@t Ebony, or 
poliſh?d Jett. His Eyes were the moſt awful 
that couw?d be ſeen, ' and very piercing, the 
White of 'em being like Snow , as were his 
Teeth. His Noſe was riling and Rowan, in- 
ſtead of African and flat. His Mouth, the h- 
neſt ſhap*d that cou'd be ſeen; far from thoſe 
great turn?d Lips, which are ſo natural to the 
reſt of the Negroes, The whole Proportion and 
Air of his Face was ſo noble, and exattly 
form'd, 
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orm'd, that, bating his Colour, there-cou'd 
nothing in | Nature more beautiful, agreea- 


Iiſ- While and handſome. There was no one Grace 
ice Myzanting, that bears the Standard of true Beauty. 
me MWhis Hair came down to his Shoulders, by the 


zids of Art > which was, by pulling it ont 
with a Quill, and keeping it comb'd ; of which 
he took particular care, Nor did the Perfe- 
in Wiions of his Mind come ſhort of thoſe of his 
ferſon ; for his Diſcourſe was admirable upon 
oko W:lmoſt any Subje ; and who-ever had heard 
pe- Mhim ſpeak, wou'd have been convinc'd of their 
En. MErrors, that all fine Wit is confin*d to.the White 
But MMen, eſpecially to thoſe of Chriſtendom ; and 
as Mwou'd have confeſs?d, that Oroonoks was as Ca- 
ad Mpable even of reigning well, and of governing 
ort Was wiſely, had as great a Sonl, as politick 
nd MMaxims, and was as ſcnfible of Power, as any 
/o- WPrince civiliz?d in the moſt refned Schools of 
he MHumanity and Learning, or the moſt il]uſtrious 
act MCourts. 
ta- W This Prince, ſuch as I have deſcrib'd him, 
Ye {whoſe Soul and Body were ſo admirably a- 
ice Mdorn'd, was (while yet he was in the Court of 
olt Whis Grand-father,) as I ſaid, as capable of Love, 
or Ws twas poſſible for a brave and gallant Man to 
ful Wbe : and in ſaying thar, I have nam'd the higheſt 
he MDcgree of Love; for ſure, great Souls are moſt 
capable of that Paſſion. 
| have already ſaid, the old Genera] wag 
kil?d by the ſhot of an Arrow, by the ſide of 
lis Prince in Battle ; and that Orocnoko was 
made General, This old dead Hero had one 
nly Daughter left of his Race ; a Beauty, that 
to deſcribe her truly, one need ſay only, ſhe 
was 
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was Female to the noble Male ; the beanti 
© Black Venw, to our young Mars ; as charmi , 
in her Perſon as he, and of delicate Vertues, iſh's 
have feen an hundred Whire Men ſighing af" 
her, and making a thouſand Vows at her Fee 00 
all vain, and unſucceſsful : And ſhe was, indeed ſd, 
too great for any, but a Prince of her own NN: ons t 
tion to adore. Th 
Oroonako coming from the Wars, ( whit 
were now ended ) after he had made his Coy 
to his Grand-father, he thought in honour} 
ought to make a Viſit to /momnaa, the Daughte 
of his Folter-father the dead General; and much 
make ſome Excuſes to her, becauſe his Preſeri®*? \ 
vation was the occaſion of her Father?s Death 
and to preſent her with thoſe Slaves that ha 
been taken in this laſt Battle, as the Trophie nas | 
of her Father?s Victortes. When he came, at 
tended by all the young Soldiers of any Meri 


he was infinitely ſurpriz?d at the Beauty of thi xfor 
fair Queen of Night, whoſe Face and Perſa *y 


was to exceeding all he had ever beheld, tha 
lovely Modeſty with which ſhe- receiv'd bin” ! 
that Softneſs in her Look, and Sighs, uponthi we 
melancholy Occaſion of this Honour that wa ſic 
done by ſo great a Man as Oroonokg, and 0 th 
Prince of whom ſhe had heard ſuch admirabla}”* © 
things; the Awfulneſs wherewith ſhe receiv! WW, 
him, and the Sweetneſs of her Words and Bt +» 
naviour while he ſtay?d, gain'd a perfeCt Cot _ 
queſt over his fierce Heart, and made hi —_ 
teel, the Victor cou'd be ſubdu'd. So that hat" 
ving made his firſt Complements, and prefer". l 
ted her an Hundred and fifty Slaves in Ferters, % 


he told her with his Eyes, that he was not wil. 
ſenfiblefi®'” 
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ible of her Charms ; while /moinda, whe 
iſh'd for nothing more than. ſo glorions a 
queſt, was pleas*d to believe, ſhe under- 
bod that ſilent Language of new-born Love ; 
d, from that moment, \put on all her addi- 
jons to Beauty. 
The Prince retnrn'd to Court with quite 
nother Humour than before ; and though he 
lid not ſpeak much of the fair /moinda, he had 
je pleaſure to hear all his Followers ſpeak of 
thing but the Charms of that Maid, infſfo- 
'Wuch thar, even in the preſence of theold King, 
ey were extolling her, and heightning, if pol- 
ble, the Beauties they bad found in her : fo 
What nothing elſe was ta]k*d of, no other ſound 
, Was heard in every corner where there were 
hiſperers, but 1momda ! ]moinda ! 
'Twill be imagin?d Oroonoko ſtay?d not long 
-Wefore he made his ſecond Viſit ; nor, confi- 
Wering bis Quality, not much longer before he 
old her, he ador?d her. 1] have often heard 
im ſay, that he admir'd by what ſtrange In- 
Wpiration he came to talk things ſo ſoft, and fo 
ſſionate, who never knew Love, nor was ug'd 
0 the Converſation of Women ; but (to ule 
Is own words) he ſaid ; Moſt happily, ſome 
ew, and, till chen, unknown Power in{truted 
is Heart and Tongue in the Language of Love, 
and at the ſame time, in favour of him, inſpir?d 
monde with a ſenſe of his Paſſion. She was 
ouch'd with what he ſaid, and return'd it all 
n fuch Anſwers as went to his very Heatt, 
th a Pleaſure unknown before. Nor did he 
le thoſe Obligations ill, that Love had done 
um, but turn'd all his happy moments. to the 
beſt 
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beſt advantage ; and as he knew no Vice, h 
Flame aim*®d at nothing but Honour, if ſuch $92”Y 
diſtintion may be made in Love'; and eſp:*** C 
cially in that Country, where Mcn take to thenfll? tho 
ſelves as many as they can maintain ; and wher®** 
the only Crime and Sin with Woman, is, to tur® the 
her off, to abandon her to Want, Shame an( all th 
Miſery : ſuch il] Morals are only pradtisd i this 
Chriſtian Countries, where they preferr the bar 
Name of Religion ; and, without Vertue « 
Morality, think that ſufficient. But Oroonoko wa 
none of thoſe Profeſlors ; but as he had righ 
Notions of Honour, ſo he made her ſuch Prope 
fitions as were not only and barely ſuch ; by 
contrary to the cuſtom of his Conntrey, ht 
made her Vows, ſhe ſhou'd be the only Womadſo2l 
he wou?d poſlets while he liv*d ; that no Apeo 
Wrinkles ſhow'd encline him to change ; for he 
Son]! wow'd be always fine, and always young; | 
and he ſhould have an eternal /dea in his Mindf=ſ*"2 
of the Charms ſhe now bore ; and ſhou'd look 
into his Heart for that /dea, when he cou'd find alſo: 


After a thouſand Aſſurances of his laſting 
Flame, and her eternal Empire over him, ſhe 
condeſcended to receive him for her Husband; 
or rather, receiv?d him, as the greateſt Honour 
the Gods con'd do her. 

There is a certain Ceremony in theſe caſes to 
be obſerv'd, which I forgot to ask him how per- 
form?®d ; but *rwas concluded on both fides, that 
in obedience to him, the Grand-father was toi 
be firſt made acquainted with the Deſign : Forfſe-*"" 
they pay a moſt abſolute Reſignation to the 


Monarch, eſpecially when he 1s a Parent uo 
0 


The Royal Slave, g 


On the other ſide, the old King, who had 
many Wives, and many Concnbines, wanted 

rot Court-Flatterers to inſinuate into his Heart 
M: thouſand tender Thoughts for this young 
Beauty 3 and who repreſented her to his Fancy, 
zs the moſt charming he had ever poſſeſPd in 

all the long race ot his numerous Years. At 
Wthis Character, his old Heart, like an extin- 
eviſht Brand, molt apt to rake Fire, felt new 
Sparks of Love, and began to kindle ; and now 
Worown to his tecond C hildhood, Jlong'd with 


oþi0patience to behold this gay thing, with 


whom, alas ! he could 'but innocently play, 
But how he ſhon'd be confirm®d ſhe 'was this 
WWorder, before he us'd his Power t6 call her to 
ourt, (where Vaidens never came, unleſs for 
je Kings private Uſe ) he was next to con- 
der 3 and while he was ſo doing, he had In- 
Mtelligence brought him, that Jm0inda was moſt 
Ttainly Miſtreſs to the Prince Oroonoko; This 
pave him ſome Shagrier ; however, it gave him 
alſo an 'opportunity, one day, when the Prince 
was a-hunting, to wait on a Man of Quality, 


- offs 01S Slave and Attendant, who ſhou'd goand 


nake a Preſent to /moinda, as from the Prince ; 
Wie ſhouw'd then, unknown, ſee this fair Maid, 
and have .an opportunity to hear what Mef- 
lage ſhe wou'd return, the Prince for his Pre» 
Went 5 and: from thence gather the ſtate'of her 
.Wficart, and degree of her Inclination. This 
was put-in execution, and the old Monarch 
law, and barnt : He found her all he had 
neard, and wou'd not delay his Happineſs, but 
ound he ſhou*d have ſome Obſtacle to over- 
ome her Heart ; for ſhe exprefsd her ſenſe = 

ne 
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the Preſent the Prince had ſent her, in term 
ſo {weet, ſo ſoft and pretty, with an Air « 
Love and Joy that cou'd not be diſſembl'd, inc 
much that ?*rwas paſt doubt whether ſhe loy'( 
Orooxoko entirely. This gave the old King ſome 
affliftion z but he ſalv*d it with this , that the 


ew 
he Bal 
jd b 
he D 
aving 
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Obedience the People pay their King, was not 


at all inferior to what they paid their Gods; 


and what Love wou'd not oblige 1moinda to do, 


Duty wou*d compell her to. 

He was therefore no ſooner got to his Apart. 
ment, but he ſent the Royal Veil to Imoinas; 
that 1s, the Ceremony of Invitation : He ſends 
the Lady he has a mind to honour with his 


Bed, a Veit, with which ſhe is cover*d, and 


jecur*d for the King's Uſe ; and *cis Death to 


diſobey; beſides, held a moſt impious Diſobe-Wi 


dience. 


*Tis not to be imagin'd the Surprize and if 
Grief that ſeiz?d this lovely Maid at this News 


and Sight. However, as Delays in theſe caſe 


are dangerous, and Pleading worſe than Trea-Wri 


fon ; trembling, and almoſt fainting, ſhe was 


oblig?d to ſuffer her ſelf to be cover?d, and led W+ 


away. 

They brought her thus to Court ; and the 
King, who had caug'd a very rich Bath to be 
prepar'd, ws I:d into it, where he fate under 
a Canopy, in State, to receive this long'd-for 
Virgin ; whom he having commanded ſhou'd 
be brought to him, they (after diſ-robing her) 
1:d her to the Bith, and making faſt the Doors, 
left her to deſcend. The King, without more 
Courtſhip, bad her throw off her Mantle, and 


com? to his Arms. But Imonada, all in Tear, 


threw: 
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rew her ſelf on the Marble, on the brink of 
he Bath, and beſought him to hear her. She 
jd him, as fhe was a Maid, how proud of 
Sh: Divine Glory ſhe ſhould have been, of 


meWaying it in her power to oblige her King : 


it as by the Laws, he cou'd not ; and 
rom his Royal Goodneſs, wou'd not take 
om any Man his wedded Wife : ſo ſhe be- 
jevd ſhe ſhou'd be the Occaſion of making 
im commit a great Sin, if ſhe did not reveal 

State and Condition ; and tell him, ſhe 
5 another's, and cow'd not be ſo happy to 
his. 

The King, enrag'd at this Delay , ha- 
tily demanded the Name of the bold Man, 
jat had marry'd a Woman of her Degree, 
«Without his Conſent, J1moinda, ſeeing his Eyes 
erce, and his Hands tremble, (whether with 
ve or Anger, I know not, but ſhe fanſy'd the 
alt,) almoſt repented ſhe had ſaid ſo much, 
"r now ſhe fear d the ſtorm wou'd fall on the 
rince ; ſhe therefore ſaid a thouſand things 
dappeale the raging of his Flame, and to pre- 
are him to hear who it was with calmneſs ; 
ut before ſhe ſpoke, he imagin'd who ſhe 
leant, but wou'd not ſeem todo ſo, but com- 
anced her co lay aſide her Mantle, and ſuffer 
r {If to receive his Careſles, or, by his Gods 
elwore, that happy Man whom ſhe was go- 
g to name ſhou'd die, though it were even 
vozoko himſelf : Therefore ( ſaid he) deny this 


arriage, and ſwear thy ſelf a Maid. That (re- 


y'd Imoinda) by all our Powers I do; for 1 am 

yet known to my Husband, Tis enough (ſaid 

We King; ) 'ris enough both to Nyiefie my Con- 
G 


ſcience, 
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ſcience, and my Heart, And rifing from hi 
Seat, he went and led her into the Bath j 
being in vain for her to reſiſt. 

In this time, the Prince, who was return 
from Hunting, went to viſit his /moinda, h 
found her gone ; and not only ſo, but heard 
ſhe had receiv'd the Royal Veil. This rai 
him to a ſtorm; and in his madneſs, they hat 
much ado to ſave him from laying violen 
Hands on himſelf. Force firſt prevaild, ant 
then Reaſon: They urgd all to him, th: 
might oppoſe his Rage; but nothing weigh! 
ſo greatly with him as the King's Old Ape ut 
capable of injuring him with nomada. HYI;;:: 
wou'd give way to that Hope, becauſe it pleas.” *> 
him moſt,_ and flatter*d beſt hisHeart. Yet thi 
fery'd notaltogether to make him ceaſe his di 
ferent Paſhons, which ſometimes rag?d withi 
him, and ſometimes ſoftned into Showers". 
7Twasnot enough to appeaſe him, to tell him 
his Grand-father was old, and cou'd not tha: 
way injure him, while he retain*d that awful 
Duty which the Young Men are us'd there tay 
pay to their grave Relations. He con'd not bk. 
convinc*d he had no cauſe to Ggh and mourn, 
for the loſs of a Miſtreſs, he cou?d not wit 
all his ſtrength and courage retrieve, An 
he wou'd often cry, Oh, my Friends were 
in wald Cities, or confin*d from me in Fortifica 
tions of the greateſt ſtrength ; did Inchantment ag, 
Alonſters detain her from me; 1 wou'd vent 
through any Hazard to free her : But here, ini 
Arms of a feeble Old Man, my Youth, my vi 
Love, my Trade in Arms, and all my vaſt Dt 
of Glory, avail me nothing ; Imoinda is «5 it 

coverat 
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moerably loſt to me, «s'"if ſhe were ſnatcht by the 
cold Arms of Death : * Oh !.iſhe is never to be re- 
tiev'd. If I wowd wait tedious Tears, till Fate 

wd bow the old King to his Grave; even that 
wow'd not leave me Imoinda free ; but ſtill that 
: WCuſtom that makes it ſo vile'a Crime for a Son to 
WH nerry his Father's Wives or Miſtreſſes, wow's bin- 
Wir my Happineſs ; wnleſs I wowd either ignobly ſet 
Wn i Preſident to my Succeſſors, or abandon 
Conntrey, and fly with her to ſome unknown World 
Who never beard our Story. 1» 11-2) 
But it was objected to him, That his taſe was 
not the ſame ; for 1moinda being: his'lawful 
Wife by ſolemn Contract, 'twas'he was the 
.Minjur'd Man, and might, if he fo pleagd, take 
Iminda back, the breach of the Law being on 
his Grand-Father's ſide ; ani@ that if he cou'd 
circumvent him, and redeem her from the Otar, 
#hich is the Palace of the King's Women, a 
rt of Seraghio, it was both juſt and lawful for 


Whim {o to do. h 


Y This Reaſoning had ſome force upon him, 
F:d he ſhou'd have been entirely comforted, 

ut for the thought that ſhe was polleſs*d by 
his Grand-father. However, he lov'd ſo well, 
hat he was reſolv*d to believe what moſt fa- 
our'd his Hope; and to endeavour to learn 


.." rom Jmoinda's own Mouth, what only ſhe 


Feov'd farisfie him in 3 whether ſhe was robb'd 

ff that Bleſſing which was only due to' his 
aith and Love. But as it was very hard to 
ſt a ſight of the Women, (for no Men ever 
ater*d into the Oran, but when the King weat 


- Wo entertain himſelf with ſome one of his Waves 


8" Miſtreſſes ; and *ryas Death, at any other 
C2 time, 
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time for any ather to po.in;) ſo he knew n 
how to contrive to.get a ſight of her. 

While Oroonoko felt all the Aganies of Loye 
and ſuffer*d under'a Torment the- moſt painh 
in-the. world, the old King was not exempte 
from his ſhare of Afﬀiction. He was trouble 
for having been forc'd, by an irreſiſtible Paſſior 


to rob his 'Son of a Treaſure, he-knew, cou'Mi 


not but. be extremely dear to him, fince 


was the moſt beautiful that ever had been ſeen 
and had beſides, all the-Sweetneſs and Inn 
cence. of: Youth and Modeſty, with a Charn 
of Wit ſurpaſſing all, He found that, however 
ſhe was forc?d_ to expoſe her lovely Perſon tt 
his wither d Arms, ſhe cou'd only figh anc 
. weep there, and-think of Oroonoko ; and offer 
times cou'd not forbear ſpeaking of him, thoug 
her, Life were, by Cuſtom, forfeited by owt 
ing her Paſſion. But ſhe ſpoke not of a Lone 
only, but of a Prince dear to him, to whon 
ſhe ſpoke; and of the Praiſes of a Man, whe 
till- now, filld the old Man's Soul with Joya 
every recital of his Bravery, or even his Nan 
And 'twas this Dotage on our young Hero, th: 
gave /momaa a thouſand Privileges to ſpeak 
him, without offending; and chis Condeſcentio! 
in the old King, that made her take the Sati 
fattion of ſpeaking of him ſo very often. 
Beſides, he many times enquir'd how tix 
Prince bore himſelf : And thoſe of whom lt 
ask-d, being entirely Slaves to the Merits an 
_ Vertues of the Prince, {till anſwer'd what the 
thought conduc'd beſt to his Service z which wa 
to make the old King fanſie that the Prince ha 
No moxe Intereſt in /moinda, and had reſign" 
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her willingly to the Pleaſure ' of | the Kin 
that he diverted himſelf with his Mathenga, 
ticians, his Fortifications, his Officers, and his 
Hunting. 

This pleas'd the old Lover, who faiPd not to 


Wreport theſe things again to /mornda, that ſhe 


might, by the Example of her young Lover, 
withdraw her Hearc, and re(t better contented 
in his Args. But however, ſhe was forc'd to 


: ſFIreceive this unwelcome News, in all appearance, 


with Unconcern and Content; her Heart was 
burſting within, and ſhe was only happy when 
he cou'd get alone, to vent her Uriefs and Moans 
with Sighs and Tears. 

What Reports of the Prince's Cond att were 
Wnade to the King, he thought good to juſtifie 
s far as poſſibly he cou'd by his Aftions z and 
when he appear'd in the Preſence of the King, 
he ſhew'd a Face not at all betraying his Hears : 


oveeiſo that in a little time, the old Man, being en- 


Irely convinc'd that he was no longer a Lover 
pf minds, he carry'd him with him, in his 
rain, to the Otan, often to banquet with his 
Miſtreſs. But as ſoon as he enter'd, one day, 
into the Apartment of Imomnada, with the King, 
at the firſt Glance from her Eyes, notwith- 
landing all his determined Reſolution, he was 
eady to fink in the place where he ſtood ;: and 
jad certainly done ſo, but for the ſupport of 
voay, a young Man who was next to him ; 
hich. with his Change of Countenance,. had 
Wttray'd him, had the King chanc'd to look 
Wilt way. And I have obſerv?d, 'tis a very 
reat error in thoſe who laugh when one 
ys, A Negro can change Colour : for I have; 
C 3 {een 
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ſeen *em as frequently bluſh, and look pale; WW gh; 
and that. as viſibly as ever I faw-in the moſt fore 
beautiful White. And *tis certain, that both theſe IM git 


Changes were evident, this day, in both theſe WW +2b! 
Lovers. And JImoinds, who ſaw with ſomeW fe 
Toy the Change in the Prince's Face, and found 
it in her own, ſtrove to divert the King from elin 
beholding either, by a forc*d Careſs,with which W {er 
ſhe met him 3 which was a new Wound in theWW her 
Heart of the poor dying Prince. But as ſoonW ſhe. 
as the King was buſy'd in looking on ſome fine hea 
thing of 7moinda's making, ſhe had time to tell fe 
the Prince, with her angry but Love-darting plo! 
Eyes, that ſhe reſented his Coldnefs, and be-W her 
moan'd her own miſerable Captivity. NorW yair 
were his Eyes filenr, but anſwer'd hers again, his 
as much as Eyes cou*d do, inſtrufted by the he þ 
moſt tender and moſt paſſionate Heart that him 
ever lov'd : And they ſpoke ſo well, and Ml the 
effeftually, as 7moinda no longer doubted but 
ſhe was the only Delight and Darling of that 
Soul ſhe found pleading in 'em its Right of 
Love, which none was more willing to reſign 
than ſhe. And *twas this powerful Language 
alone that in an inſtant conveyd all theW prir 
Thovghts of their Souls to each other ; that that 
they both found there wanted but Opportu- 
nity to make them both entirely happy. But 
when he ſaw another Door open'd by Onabs 
( a former old Wife of the Kings, who now had 


Charge of imoinda,) and ſaw the Proſpect all 1 
a Bed of State made ready, with Sweets ano whi 
Flowers for the Dalliance of the King, whoWl wit] 


immediately led the trembling Vitim from bv he : 
vght, into that prepar*d Repoſe ; what buy Mat 
W 
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what wild Frenzies ſeiz'd his Heart ! which 
forcing to keep within bounds, and to ſuffer 
cl: without noiſe, it became the more inſuppor- 
ele Wl table, and rent his Sonl with ten thouſand pains. 
me He was forc?d to retire, to vent his Groans, 
and Wl where he fell down on a Carpet, and lay ſtrug- 
on eling a long time, and only breathing now and 
ch cen, — Oh, Jmoinda ! When Onabal had finiſht 
the her neceſſary Afﬀair within, ſhutting the Door, 
on ſhe cameforth, to wait till the King calPd ; and 
line bearing fome one fighing in the other Room, 
tel ſhe paſt on, and found the Prince in that de- 
2 plorable Condition, which ſhe thought needed 
be-F her Aid. She gave him Cordials, but all in 
Nor vain ; till finding the nature of his Diſeaſe, by 
an, his Sighs, and naming 1momda ; ſhe told him, 
the he had not ſo muckcauſe as he imagin'd to afflict 
thay bimſelf; for if he knew the King ſo well as - 
1 {FF ſhe did, he wou'd not loſe a moment in Jea- 
but louſie, and that ſhe was confident that Imoinds 
bore, at this minute, part in his Affliction. 
Aboan was of the ſame opinion ; and both to- 
gether perſuaded him to re-aflume his Cou- 
rage; and all fitting down on the Carpet, the 
Prince ſaid fo many obliging things to Onabal, 
that he half-perſuaded her to be of- his Party. 
And ſhe promisd him, ſhe wou'd thus far com- 
ply with his juſt Deſires, that ſhe wou'd let 
Imonda know how faithful he was, what he 
luffer?d, and what he ſaid. 

This Diſcourſe laſted till the King calld ; 
which gave Oroonokg a certain SatisfaCtion z and 
with the Hope Onahal had made him conceive, 
a aflum'd a Look as gay as *twas poſlible a 
Man in his circumſtances cou'd do; and pre- 

c 4 ſently 
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ſently after, he was call'd in with the reſt who 
waited without. The King commanded My. 
fick 'to be brought, and ſeveral of his young 
Wives and Miſtreſles came all together by his 
Command, to dance before him : where 1moindg 
perform*d her part with an Air and Grace {6 
paſſing all the reſt, as her Beauty was aboye 
*tm ; and receiv*d the Preſent ordain*d as a 
Prize. The Prince was every moment more 
charm'd with the new Beauties and Graces he 
beheld in this Fatr Dne 2 And while he gaz'g, 
and ſhe danc'd, Onahal was retir*d to a Window 
with Aboan, | 

This Onahal, as I ſaid, was one of the Caſt. 
Miſtreſles of the old King ; and 'twas theſe 
(now paſt their Beauty) that were made Guar- 
dians or Governantee's to the new and the 
young ones ; and whoſe Buſineſs it was, to 
teach them all thoſe wanton Arts of Love, with 
which they prevail'd and charm'd heretofore 
in their Turn ; and who now treated the tri- 
umphing happy Ones with all the Severity, 3s 
to Liberty and Freedom, that was poſlible, in 
revenge of their Honours they rob them of; 
envying them thoſe Satisfaftions, thoſe Gal- 
lanvbries and Preſents, that were once made 
to themſelves, while Youth and Beauty laſted, 
and which they now ſaw paſs, as it were, regard- 
leſs by, and paid only to the Bloomings. And 
certainly, nothing is more affliting to a de- 
cay*d Beauty, than to behold in it ſelf de- 
clidivpg Charms, that were once ador'd ; and 
to find thoſe Careſles paid to new Beauties, to 
which once ſhe laid a claim ; to hear em 
whiſper, as ſhe paſles by, Thar once was 4 tel 
cate 
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cate Woman, Theſe abandon'd Ladies there- 
fore endeavour to revenge all the Deſpights, 
and Decays of Time, on theſe flonriſhing 
happy Ones. And *twas this Severity, that 
gave Oroonoko a thoniand fears he ſhould never 
prevail with Onahal to ſee Tmoinda. But, as 
I ſaid, ſhe was now r<tir'd to a Window with 
Aboan. 

This Young Man was not only one of the 
beſt Quality, but a Man extremely well made, 
and beautiful ; and coming often to attend the 
King to the Otan, he had ſubdu?d the Heart 
of the antiquated Orabal, which hzd not for- 
got how pleaſant it was to be in Love: And 
though ſhe had ſome Decays in her Face, ſhe 
had none in her Sence and Wir ; ſhe was there 
aprecable ſtill, even to Aboar?s Youth : ſo that 
he took pleaſure in entertaining her with Diſ-' 
courſes of Love. He knew alſo, that to make 
his Court to theſe She-Favourites, was the 
way to be great 3 theſe being the Perſons that 
do all Aﬀairs and Buſineſs at Court. He had 
alſo obſerv?d that ſhe had given him Glances 
more tender and inviting than ſhe had done 
to others of his Quality. And now, when he 
ſaw that her Favour cou'd ſo abſolutely oblige 
the Prince, he faild not to ſigh in her Ear, and 
to look with Eyes all ſoft upon her, and give 
her Hope that ſhe had made ſome Impreſſions 
on his Heart, He found her pleagd at this, 
and making a thouſand advances to bim : but 
the Ceremony ending, and the King departing, 
broke up the Company for that Day, and his 
Converſation. 


Aboan 


26 OrooNoOKo0O:' Or, 
Aboan faiPd not that night to tell the Prince 
of his Succeſs, and how advantageous the Ser- 
vice of Onahal might be to his Amonr with MW 7» 
Imeinda, The Prince was over-joy'd with this 
good News, and beſought him, if it were poſ- © thi 
ſible, to carels her ſo, as to engage her entirely; { 25 
which he cow?d not fail to do, if he comply'd I th: 
\ with her Delires : For then ( ſaid the Prince) th 
ber Life lying at your Mercy, ſhe muſt grant you WW KR 
the Requeſt you make in my behalf. Aboan under. W OV 
ſtood him, and aſlir'd him he would make love wi 
ſo effettually, that he would defie the moſt ex- M ſh 
pert Miſtreſs of the Art, to ſind out whether he | 1o! 
diſembPd ir, or had it really. And *rwas with £ /e 
impatience they waited the next Opportunity of © #*c 
going to the Oran, ha 
The Wars came on ; the Time of taking the M /*/ 
Field approach'd, and 'twas impoſlible for the I '-- 
Prince to delay his going at the Head of his / 
Army, to encounter the Enemy : ſo that every BY 
Day ſeem'd a tedious Year,till he ſaw his Imoinds; BY 
for he b<liev*d he cou'd not live,if he were forc'd | ?' 
away without being ſo happy. 'Twas with im- £ #- 
patience therefore that he expeCted the next Viſit © 12 
the King wou'd make ; and, according.to his £Y 
wiſh, it was not long. 
The Parley of the Eyes of theſe two Lovers feſ 
had not paſg*d ſo ſecretly, but an old jealons | /” 
Lover could ſpy it; or rather, he wanted not © 7# 
Flatterers, who told him, they obſerv'd it: £ 
ſo that the Prince was haſten'd to the Camp, | 70 
and this was the laſt Viſic he found he ſhou'd  £o 
make to the O:an; he therefore urg?d Abou I £# 
to make the beſt of this laſt Effort, and to ex- | 
plain himſelf ſo to 9rabal, that ſhe, deferring I Þo! 
: her 
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her Enjoyment of her young Lover no longer, 
might make way for the Prince to ſpeak to 
Imoinaa. 

The whole Afﬀair being agreed on between 
the Prince and Aboay, they attended the King, 
as the cuſtom was, to the Oran ; where, while 
the whole Company was taken vp in beholding 
the Dancing, and Antick Poſtures the Women- 
Royal made, to divert the King, Onahal fingPd 
out Aboar, whom ſhe found moſt plyable to her 
wiſh, When ſhe had him where ſhe believ'd 
ſhe cou*d not be heard, ſhe ſigh'd to him, and 
ſoftly cry'd ; Ab, Aboan ! when will you be 
ſenſivle of my Paſſion ? I confeſs it mth my Mouth, 
becauſe I wowd not give my Eyes the Lye ;, and you 
have but too much already perceiv'd they have con- 
feſ9d my Flame : Nor wewd 1 have you believe, 
that becauſe I am the abander?d Miſtreſs of a King, 
I eſteem my ſelf altogether diveſted of Charms : 
No, Aboan ; 1 have ſtill a ReFt of Beauty enough 
engaging, and have leard to pleaſe too well, not 
to be deſirable : I can have Lovers ſtill, but will 
have none but Abogn. A1adam, ( reply*d the 
half-feigning Youth ) you have already, by my 
Eyes, found you can ſtill conquer ;, and T believe 
"is in pity of me, you condeſcend to this hind Con- 
feſſion : But, Madam, Words are us'd to be ſo 
ſmall a part of our Country- Courtſhip, that tis 
rare one can get ſo happy an Opportunity as to tell 
one*'s Heart ;, and thoſe few Minutes we have, are 
forc'd to be ſnatcht for more certain Proof.s of 
Love than Speaking and Sighing ;, and ſuch I lan- 
guiſh for. | 

He ſpoke this with ſuch a Tone, that ſhe 
hop?d it true, and cou'd not forbear believing 
It 5 
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it ; and being wholly tranſported with Joy; 
for having ſubdu'd the fineſt of all-the King 
Subjefts to her Deſires, ſhe took. from her Ears 
two large Pearls, and commanded him to wear 
*:m in bis. He word have refus'd em, crying, 
Magem, theje are not the Proofs of your. Lope 
that 1 expett ; *tis Opportunity, "tis a Lone-hour 
only, that ca" make me happy : But - forcing the 
Pearls icco his Hand, ſhe whiſper*d ſoftly to 
him; Ob! Do not fear a Woman's Iuvention, when 
Lme ſets ber a-thinking. And preſſing his Hand, 
ſhe cry*d, 41bis Night you (hall be happy : Come to 
the Gate of the Orange-Grove, behun4 the Otan, 
and 1 will be ready, about Mid-mght, to recewve 
you. *Twas thus 2greed, and ſhe left him, 
that no notice might be taken of their ſpeaking 
- together. | 

The Laces were ſtill dancing; and the King 
Jaid on a Carpet, with a great deal of pleaſure 
was beholding them, eſpecially {nmomda, who 
that day appear d more lovely than ever, be- 
ing cnliven'd with the good Tidings Onabal 
had brought her, of the conſtant raſſon the 
Prince had for her. The Prince was laid on 
another Carpet, at the other end of the Room, 
with his Eyes fix*d on the Objet of his Soul; 
and as ſhe turnd or movd, ſo did they ; and 
ſhe alone gave his Eyes and Soul their Motions. 
Nor did moinda employ her Eyes to any other 
uſe, than in beholding, with infinite Plea- 
fure, the Joy ſhe produc'd in thoſe of the Prince. 
But while ſhe was more regarding Him, than 
the Steps ſhe took, ſhe chanced to fall ; and fo 
near him, as that leaping with extreme force 
fron the Carpet, he caught her in his Arms 
as 
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as ſhe fell And 'twas viſible to the whole Pre- 
ſence, the Joy wherewith he receivd her; he 
claſp'd her cloſe to his Boſom, and quite for- 
got that Reverence that was due to the Mi- 
ſtreſs.of a King, and that Puniſhment that is 


--the Reward of a Boldneſs of this nature z, and 
'tad.not the Preſence of Mind of 1moinda ( fon- 


der-.of his ſafety, than her own ) befriended 
him, in making her ſpring from his Arms, and 
fall into her Dance again, he had, at that in- 
ſtant, met his Death ; for the old King, jealous 
to the laſt degree, roſe up in Rage, broke all 
the Diverſion, and led. Zmoinda to her Apart- 
ment, and ſent out word to the Prince, togo 
immediately to the Camp ; and that 1t he were 
found another Night in Court, he ſhowd ſuf- 
fer the Death ordain'd for dilobedient Of- 
fenders. 

You may imagine how welcome this News 
was to Oroonoko, whoſe unſeaſonable Tranſport 
and Careſs of [moinda was bland by all Men 
that lov'd him ; and now he perceiv*'d his faulr, 
yet cry d, That for ſuch another Moment, he wowd 
be content to aje. 

All the Oran was in diſorder about this Ac- 
cident 3 and Onakal was particularly concern'd, 
becauſe on the Prince's Stay depended her 
Happineſs ; for ſhe coud no longer expect 
thaz of Aboazv, So that, c're they departed, 
they contriv'd it ſo, that the Prince and he 
ſnou'd come both that Night to the Grove of 
the Otan, which was all of Oranges and Ci- 


trons, and that there they wou'd wait her 
Orders. 


They 
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They parted thus, with Grief enough, till 
Night, leaving the King in poſleſſion of the 
lovely Maid. But nothing could appeaſe the 
Jealouhe of the old Lover ; he wou'd not be 
impos d on, but wowd have it, that Imoinda 
made a falſe Step, on purpoſe to fall into Oroe- 
oko's Bolom, and that all things look*d like a 
Deſign on both ſides, and *rwas in vain ſhe pro. 
teſted her Innocence ; he was old and obſtinate, 
and left her more than half aſſur*d that his Fear 
was true, 

The King going to his Apartment, ſent to 
know where the Prince was, and if he intended 
to obey his Command. The Meſlenger re- 
turn*d, and told him, he found the Prince pen- 
ſive, and altogether unprepared for the Cam- 
paign ; that he lay negligently on the ground, 
and anſwer?d very little. This confirm'd the 
Jealouke of the King, and he commanded that 
they ſhou'd very narrowly and privately watch 
his Motions ; and that he ſhou'd not ſtir from 
his Apartment, but one Spy or other ſhou'd be 
employ'd to watch him. So that the hour ap- 
proaching, wherein he was to go to the Citron- 
Grove; and taking only Aboar along with him, 
he leaves his Apartment, and was watch'd to 
the very Gate of the Oran; where he was ſeen 
to enter, and where they left him, to carry 
back the Tidings to the King. 

Oroonoko and Aboan were no ſooner enter'd, 
but Onahal led the Prince to the Apartment of 
Imoinda ;, who, not knowing any thing of her 
Happineſs, was laid in Bd. But Orahal only 
left bim in her Chamber, to make the beſt of 
his Opportunity, and tyok her dear Abpoar L, 

er 
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her own 3 where he ſhew'd the height of Com- 
plaiſance for his Prince, when, to give him an 
Opportunity, he ſuffer*d himſelf to be careſs'd 
in Bed by Onaval, 
ada The Prince ſoftly waken*d 1moinda, who was 
not a little ſurpriz'd with Joy to find him there ; 
and yet ſhe trembl'd with a thouſand Fears. 
| believe he omitted ſaying nothing to this 
young Maid, that might perſuade her to ſufter 
him to ſeize his own, and take the Rights of 
Love; and I believe ſhe wzs not long reſiſting 
| thoſe Arms where ſhe ſo long?d to be} and ha- 
led ving Opportunity,Night andSilence, Youth, Love 
and Defire, he ſoon prevail d, and raviſht in a 


= Moment, what his old Grand-father had been 

hav! endeavouring for ſo many Months. 

af 'Tis not to be imagind the Satisfaftion of 
2 


the theſe two young Lovers; nor the Vows ſhe 
made him, that ſhe remain*d a ſpotleſs Maid, 
tch till that Night z and that what ſhe did with his 
Grand-father, hal robb*d him of no part of 
| be 7 Virgin-Honour, the Gods, in Mercy and 
Juſtice, having reſerv*d that for her plighted 
Lord, to whom of Right it belong?d. And *cis 
impoſſible to expreſs the Tranſports he ſafferd, 


ze while he liſten*d to a Diſcourſe ſo charming 
en I 119 her loy'd Lips 3 and clzſp*d char Body tn 
rry his Arms, for whom: he had ſo long lanfuiſht ; 


and nothing now afflited him, bur his ſadden 


rg Departure from her ; for he told her the Ne- 
» of llity, and his Commands ; but ſhould depart 


ſatisfy?d in this, That ſince the old King had 
litherto not been able to deprive him of thoſe 
Enloyments which only beloung?d to him, he 
belicy'd, for the future, bs vr0yld be lefs able to 
17% 
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injure bim ; ſo that, abating the Scandal of the Wt Cr" 
Veil, which was no otherwiſe ſo, than that ſhe 

was Wife to another : He believd her ſafe, even {W 
in the Arms of the King, and innocent ; yet WL el 
wou'd he have ventur'd at the Conqueſt of the {o14* 
World, and have given it all, to have had her W9 #7? 
avoided that Honour of receiving the Royal Yeil, I At © 
"Twas thus, between a thonſand GCareſles, that Mrince 
both b:zmoan'd the hard fate of Yonth and 
Beauty, fo liable to that cruel Promotion : 

*T was a Glory that con'd well have been ſpar'd 

here, though deſir'd and aim at -by all the 
young Females of that Kingdom. 

But while they were thus fondly employ'd, 
forgetting how Time ran on, and that the 
Dawn muſt condu@t him far away from his 
only Happineſs, they heard a great Noiſe in the 
Otan, and unuſual Voices of Men ; at which 
the Prince, ſtarting from the Arms of the {Wutri\ 
frighted 1moinda, ran to a little Battle-Axe he {lh 2 
us'd to wear by his Side ; and having not ſo {Wiing 
much leiſure as to put on his Habit, he op- {WY 
pos'd himſelf againſt ſome who were already I Fw 
opening the Door ; which they did with fo 
much Violence, thac Oroonoko was not able to 
defend ic; but was forc'd to cry out with a 
commanding Voice, Whoever ye are that have 
the Boldneſs to attempt ro approach this Apartment 
thus rudely ;, know, that 1, the Prince Oroonoks, 
will revenge it with the certain Death of him that 
firſt enters : Therefore, ſtand back,, and know, this 
Place is ſacred to Love and Me this Night ; to More 
row 'tis the King's. 

This he ſpoke with a Voice ſo reſolv'd and 
aſſur'd, that they ſoon retir d from the Door ; 

but 
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it ery*d 3/ ?Tis by the King's Command we are 
e: and being ſatisfy'd by thy Voice, O Prince, 
much as if we had enter\d, we can report to the 
ing the Truth of all his Fears, and leave thee to 
he {hovide for thy own Safety, as thou art advii'd by 
er BJ Friends. 

At theſe words they departed, and left the 
nce to' take a ſhort and ſad leave of his 


ad {10nd ; who truſting in the ſtrength of her 
| : Wharms, believ'd ſhe ſhowd appeaſe the Fury 
24 {2 jealous King, by ſaying, She was ſurpriz?d, 
he Wod that it -was by force of Arms he got into 


r Apartment. All her Concern now was 
4, Wor bis Life, and therefore ſhe haſten'd him to 


he We Camp, and- with much a-doe prevail'd on 
his Wien to go. - Nor was it ſhe alone that prevaild 
he #042 and Onabal both: pleaded, and both aſ- 
ich Wr'd him of a Lye that ſhou'd be well enough 
he Montriv*d to ſecure Imoindas. So that « 1 
he With a Heart ſad as Death, dying Eyes, and 
{o Mehing Soul, Oroonoko departed, and took his 
2p- 77 to the Camp. 

dy I If was not long after the King, in Perſon, came 


) the Otan ; where beholding 7moinda, with 
ape in his Eyes, he upbraided her Wicked- 
1s and Perfidy ; and threatning her Royal 
ver, ſhe fell on her Face at his Feet, be- 


ent Weving the Floor with her Tears, and implo- 
ko, MZ his Pardon for a Fault which ſhe had not 
bat F'th her Will committed ; as Onahal, who 
bis 0's alſo proſtrate with her, cou'd teſtifie : 


hat, unknown to her, he had broke into 
r Apartment, and raviſtd her. She ſpoke 
us much againſt her Conſcience ; but to 
we her own Life, *twas Ay 

D - 
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ſhe. ſhou'd feign.” this Falſity. _ She 'kney j 
cou'd not injure. the Prince, he being fled 1 
an Army that wou'd ' ſtand by .himg again 
any Injuries that ſhou'd aflault him. Hoy 
ever, this laſt Thought of /moinds's being Ralf 
viſh'd, chang'd the meaſures of his Revenge 
and whereas before he defign'd. to be himfq 

her Executioner , ;he now reſolv'd; ſhe ſhout 


not die. But as it 4s the greateſt Crime in na; 


ture amongſt em, to- touch a Woman afte 
having been poſles'd by a Son, a Father, or 
Brother ; ſo now he look'd on Jmoinda 3; 
polluted thing,. wholly unfit for his Embra 
nor wou'd he refign her to his Grand-fon, te 
cauſe ſhe had receiv'd the Koyal Yeil. He there 
fore removes her from the Otar, with Onald 
whom he put into ſafe Hands, with order the 
ſhou'd be both ſold off, as Slaves, to anotheif 
Country, either Chriſtian or Heathen, *twas i 
matter where. F Re 
T his cruel Sentence, worſe than Death, t! 
implor'd might be revers'd ; but their Praye 
were vain, and it was put in execution acco 
dingly, and that with. fo much Secrecy, tha 
none either without or within the 0:0 
knew any thing of their Abſence , or thei 
Deſtiny. | 
The old King, neyerthelefs, executed thi 
with a great deal of Reluftancy ; but he be 
liev'd he had made a very great Conqueſt ove 


himſelf, when he had once reſoly'd, and ha, 
perform'd what he reſoly'd. He believ'd nou,c.- 


That his Love had been unjuſt ; | and that ! 
cou'd not expe the Gods, or Captain of til 
Clouds (as they call the unknown rom | 

ou' 
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xd ſuffer a better Conſequence from ſo ill a 
 W.nſe, He now begins to hold Oroonoko ex- 
Mid ; and to ſay, he had Reaſon for what he 
Wii: And now every Body coud aſlure the 
ing how paſſionately Imoinds was belov'd 
; the Prince 5 even thoſe confeſs'd it now, 
"Sho ſaid the contrary before his Flame was 
Whated. So that the King being old, and not 
"MWhle to defend himſelf in War, and having no 
Wons of all his Race remaining alive, but only 
is, to maintain him on his Throne; and 
oking on this as a Man difobligd, firſt by 
Rape of his Miſtreſs, or rather Wife, and 
Wn by depriving of him wholly of her, he 
Ward, might make him deſperate, and doſome 
je] thing, either to himſelf or his old Grand- 
ther the Offender z he began to repent him 
Witremely of the Contempt he had, in his 
ge, put on Imomds, Beſides, he confider'd, 
ought in Honour to bave kill'd her, for this 
tence, If it had been one : He ought to have 
d ſo much Value and Conſideration for a 
Waiid of her Quality, as to have nobly put her 
Death 3 and not to have ſold her like a 
.pomon Slave, the greateſt Revenge, and the 
ſt diſgraceful of any; and to which they a 
.Wouſand times preferr Death, and implore it z 
I node did, but cou'd not obtain that Ho- | 
Fur. Seeing therefore it was certain, that 
$'-0% wou'd highly reſent this Afﬀront, he 
weht good to make ſome Excuſe for his 
Ulneſs to him; and to that end, he ſent a 
ellenger to the Camp, with Orders to treas 
i him about the Matter, to gain his Par- 
Wo, and to endeavour to mitigate his Grief ; 
D 2 ÞuT 
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but that by no means he ſhou'd tell him { Iu 


was ſold, but ſecretly put to death ; for 
knew he ſhou'd never obtain his Pardon 
the other. 
When the Meſſenger came , he found ti. 
Prince upon the point of Engaging with i; 
Enemy ; but as ſoon as he heard of the ar 
val of the Meſſenger, he commanded him 
his Tent, where he embrac'd him, and recei 
him with Joy ; which was ſoon abated, byt 
Down-caſt Looks of the Meſſenger, who x 
inſtantly demanded the cauſe by Orcon 
who, impatient of Delay, ask*d a thouſa 
Queſtions in a breath z and all concerning / 
3nda, But there needed little Return ; for 
cou'd almoſt anſwer himſelf of all he dema 
ded from his Sighs and Eyes. Art laſt, the Mal... 
ſenger caſting himſelf at the Prince's Feet, al 
kiſſing them, with all the Submiſſion of a M 
that had ſomething to implore which he dread 
to utter, he beſought him to hear with Cal 
neſs what he had to deliver to him, and toc 
up all his Noble and Heroick Courage, to 
counter with his Words, and defend hinl. 
againſt the ungrateful things he muſt rela; 
Oroonoko reply*d, with a deep Sigh, and ala 
guiſhing Voice, — 1 am arn?d againſt their vn, 
Efforts — ; for I know they will tell me, In 
inda 5s 10 more — ; and afier that, you may || 
the ref#. Then, commanding him-to riſe, 
laid himſelf on a Carpet, under a rich Il, 


villion, and remain'd a good while filent, W..:: 


was hardly heard to ſigh. When he was col 
a little co himſelf, the Meſſenger ask*d him les 
to deliver that part of his Embaſly wang 
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ince had not yet devin'd : And the Prince 
n 1d, 1 permit thee. — Then he told him the 
Aition the old King was in, for the Raſhneſs 
MW: had committed, in his Cruelty to Imoinds ; 
xd how he daign'd to ask Pardon for his Of- 
nce, and to implore the Prince' wow'd not 
fer that Loſs to touch his Heart too ſen- 
ly, which now all the Gods cou'd not reſtore 
im, but might recompenſe him in Glory, 
hich he begg'd he wou?d purſue ; and that 
Yeath, that cammon Revenger of all Injuri 
Wou'd ſoon even the Account between him 
"fl fecbl: old Man. 
Oroonoko bad-- him return his Duty to his 
ard and Maſter; and to aflure him, there 
s no Account of Revenge to be adjuſted be- 
een them ; if there were, *cwas he was the 
"Weercllor, and that Death would be juſt, and, 
Waugre his Age, wou'd ſee him righted ; and 
W was contented to leave his Share of Glory- 
Youths more fortunate, and worthy of that 
wour from the Gods, That henceforth he 
"Wou'd never lift a Weapon, or draw a Bow, 
- it abandon the ſmall remains of his Life to 
"Wezhs and Tears, and the continual Thoughts of 
"\ What his Lord and Grand-father had thought 
. {0d to ſend out of the World, with all that 
#*"Wouth, that Innocence and Beauty. 
After having ſpoken this, what-ever his 
teſt Officers and Men of the beſt Rank 
ud do, they cou'd not raiſe him from the 
arpet, or perſuade him to Aftion, and Re- 
Fintions of Life ; but commanding all to re- 
"We, he ſhut himſelf into his Pavillion all chat 
y, While the Enemy was ready to engage x 
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and wondring at the Delay, the whole Bot 
of the chief of the Army then addreſ#d ther 
ſelves to him, and to whom they had mug 
a-doe to get Admittance. They fell on the 
Faces at the Foot of his Carpet ; where tt 
lay,. and beſonght him with earneſt Pray 
and Tears, to lead *em forth to Battle, and n 
let the Enemy take Advantages of them ; an; 
implor?d him to have regard to his Glory, an 
to.the World, that depended on his Courap 
and Conduct. But he made no other Reply t: 
all their Supplications, but this ; That he ha 
now no more buſineſs for Glory ; and for 
World, it was a Trifle not worth his Care 
Go ( continu'd he, fighing ) and divide it amon 
you, and reap with Foy what you ſo vainly price; 
and leave me to my more welcome Deſtiny, 

They then demanded what they ſhou'd & 
and whom he wou'd conſtitute in his roon 
that the Confuſion of ambitious Youth an 
Power might not ruine their Order, and mak 
them a Prey to the Enemy. He reply'd ; E 
wou'd not give himſelf the Trouble -— ; b 
wiſh'd *tm to chuſe the braveſt Man among! 


**m, let his Quality. or Birth be what it would; 


For, O my Friends! ( ſaid he) it is not Tl 
make Men Braue or Good ;, or Birth, that beſton 
Courage and Generoſity, or makes the Owner Hayy 
Believe this, when you behold QOroonoko, the moi 
wretched, and abandowd by Fortune, of all t 
Creation of the Gods, $o turning himſelf abodt 
he wou'd make no more Reply to all they col 
urge or implore. 

The Army beholding their Officers retur 
unſucceſsful, with fad Faces, and ominol 
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Looks, that preſage'd no good Luck, ſuffer®d 
2 thonſand Fears to take poſſeſſion of their 
Hearts, and the Enemy to come evn upon 
tm, before they wou?d provide for their 
Safety, by any Defence ; and though they were 
aſſur'd by fome, who had a mind to animate 
*m, that they ſhou'd be immediately Headed 
by the Prince, and that in the mean time Aboar 
had Orders to Command as General ; yet 
they were ſo diſmay?d for want of that great 
Example of Bravery, that they cou'd make but 
Wa very feeble Reſiſtance ; and at laſt, down- 
right, fled before the Enemy, who purſu'd *tm 
to the very Tents, killing 'em : Nor cou'd all 
Aboan's Courage, which that day gain'd him 


rue immortal Glory, ſhame 'em into a Maoly De- 


fence of themſelves. The Guards that were 
ſeft behind about the Prince's Tent, ſeeing - 
the Soldiers flee before the Enemy, and ſcat- 
Wtcr themiclves all over the Plain, in great Dif- 
order, made ſuch Out-cries as rouz?d the Prince 


» "Wfrom his amorous Slumber, in which he had 
» Viremain*d bury*'d for two Days, without per- 
>W mitting any Suſtenance to approach him. But, 


"Yin ſpite of all his Reſolutions, he had not the 
"Wconſtancy of Grief to that degree, as to make 
"Win inſenfible of the Danger of his Army ; and 
Win that inſtant he leap*d from his Couch, and 
Wcry'd, -— Come, if we muZt die, let us meet Death 
"We nobleſt way 3 and *rwill be more like Oroonoko 
"W's encounter him at an Army's Head, oppoſing 

the Torrent' of 4 conquering Foe, than lazily, on 
« Couch, to wait bis lingering Pleaſure, and die 
very moment by a thouſand racking Thoughts ; 


1nol or be tamely taken by an Enemy, and led a whimng, 
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Love- fick, Slave, to adorn the Triumphs of Jamey 
that young Vittor, who already is enter'd bryond; 
Limits I had preſcrubd bim. 

While he was ſpeaking, he ſuffer*d his Per 
ple to dreſs him for the Field ; and fallying 
out of his Pavillion, with more Life and yi 
gour in his Countenance than ever he ſhew' 
he appear*d like ſome Divine Power deſcendec 
to ſave his Countrey from Deſtruftion ; and hi 
People had purpoſely put him on all things 
that might make him ſhine with moſt Splendor 
to ſtrike a reverend Awe into the Beholde 
He flew into the thickeſt of thoſe -that were 
purſuing his Men 3 and being animated with 
Deſpair, he fought as if he came on purpoſe 
to die, and did ſuch things as will not bet 
liev'd that Humane Strength cou?d perform; 
and ſuch as ſoon inſpir'd all the reſt with nes 
Courage, and new Order; And now it wa 
that they began to. fight indeed ; and fo, as if 
they wou'd not. be out-done ev*n by their 
dor'd Hero ; who turning the Tide of the Vi 
Ctory, changing abſolutely the Fate of the Day 
gain'd an entire Conqueſt ; and Orbonoko having 
the good fortune to ſingle out Famoar, he took 
him Priſoner with his own Hand, having woun 
ded him aJmoſt ta death. 

This Zamoar afterwards became very. deat 
to him, being a Man very gallant, .and of ex 
cellent Graces, and fine Parts ; ſa that he ne 
ver put him amongſt the Rank of Captives, ' 
they us'd to do, without diſtinCtion, for th 
common Sale, or Market ; but kept him in it 
own Court, where he retain'd nothing of tht 
Prifoner bat the Name, and return'd no mort 
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into his own Countrey, ſo great an AﬀeCtion he 
took for Oroonocko ; and by a thouſand Tales 
and Adventures of Love and- Galjantry, flat- 
ter'd his Diſeaſe of Melancholy and Lanrgviſh- 
ment z which I have often heard him ſay, had 
certainly kilPd him, but for the Converſation 
of this Prince and Aboer, the French Governor 
he had from his Childhood, of whom I have 
ſpoken before, and who was a Man of admi- 
rable Wit, great Ingenuity and Learning ; all 
which be had infug?d into his yourg Pupil. 
This French-man was baniſht out of his own 
Countrey, for ſome Heretical Notions he held ; 
and though he was a Man of very little Re- 
ligion, he had admirable Morals, and a brave 

Soul. | 
After the total Defeat of Famoan's Army, 
which all fled, or were left dead upon the 
Place , they ſpent ſome time in the Camp; 
Oroonoko chulſing rather to remain a while there 
in his Tents, than to enter into a Palace, or live 
in a Court where he had fo lately ſuffer*d fo 
great a Loſs. The Officers therefore, who ſaw 
and knew his cauſe of Diſcontent, invented 
all ſorts of Diverſiops and Sports, to entertain 
their Prince : So that what with thoſe Amuze- 
ments abroad, and others at home, that is, 
within their Tents, with the Perſuahons, Ar- 
guments. and Care of his Friends and Servants 
that be more peculiarly priz*d, he wore off, in 
time, a great part of that Shagrien, and Torture 
of Deſpair, which the firſt Efforts of Imoinda's 
Death had given him : inſomuch as having re- 
ceiy'd a thouſand kind Embaſſies from the King, 
and Invitations to retugn to Court, he obey'd, 
though 
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though with no little reluQtancy 3; and when 
he did ſo, there was a viſible change in him, 
and for a long time he was much more melan. 
choly than before. But Time leſſens all Ex- 
tremes, and reduces em to Medinm's, and Un. 
concern z but no Motives or Bcanties, though 
'all endeavour it, con'd engage him in any ſort 
of Amour, though he had all the Invitations to 
it, both from his own Youth, and others Ambi- 
tions and Deſigns, 

Orooncko was no ſooner return'd from this 
laſt Congueſt, and receivd at Court with all 
the Joy and Magnificence that cou'd be ex. 
preſs'd to a young Victor, who was not only 
return'd triumphant, but belov'd like a Deity, 
nay there arrivd in the Port an Engliſh 

hip. 

This Perſon had often before been in theſe 
Conntries, and was very well known to Oroo- 
noko, with whom he had traffick'd for Slaves, 
and had us'd to do the ſame with his Prede- 
cellors. 

This Commander was a Man of finer ſort 
of Addreſs, and Converſation, better bred, and 
more engaging, than moſt of that ſort of Men 
are ; fo that he ſeemd rather never to have 
been bred out of a Court, than almoſt all his 
life at Sea. This Captain therefore was al- 
ways better receivd at Court, than moſt of the 
Traders to thoſe Countries were ; and eſpe- 
cially by Oroonoko, who was more civiliz'd, ac- 
cording to the Exropean Mode, than any other 
had been, and took more delight in the White 
Nations ; and, above all, Men of Parts and 


Wit. To this Captain he fold abundance » 
is 
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his Slaves; and for the Favour and Eſteem he 
had for him, made him many Preſents, and 
oblig*d him to ſtay at Court as long as poſlibly 
he cou'd. Which the Captain ſeem'd to take 
as a very great Honour done him, entertain- 
ing the Prince every day with Globes and 
Maps, and Mathematical Diſcourſes and Inſtru- 
ments z eating, drinking, hunting and living 
with him with ſo much familiarity, that it 
was not to be doubted but he had gain'd very 
greatly upon the Heart of this gallant young 
Man. And the Captain, in Return of all theſe 
mighty Favours, beſonght the Prince to ho- 
nour his Veſlel with his Preſence, ſome day or 


other, to Dinner, before he ſhou'd fer fail : 


which he condeſcended to accept, and ap- 
pointed his day. The Captain, on his part, 
fail'd not to have all things in a readineſs, in 
the moſt magnificent order he cou'd poſſibly : 
And the day being come, the Captain, in his 
Boat, richly adorn'd with Carpets and Velvet- 
Cuſhions, row'd to the ſhore, to receive the 
Prince ; with another Long-Boat, where was 
plac'd all his Muſick and Trumpets, with which 
Oroonoko was extremely delighted ; who met 


him on the ſhore, attended by his French Go-- 


vernor, 7amoan, Aboan, and about an hundred 
of the nobleſt of the Youths of the Court : And 
after they had firſt carry*d the Prince on board, 
the Boats fetch'd the reſt off : where they 


found a very ſplendid Treat, with all ſorts of 


fine Wines; and were as well entertain'd, as 
twas poſſible in ſuch a place to be. 
The Prince having drank hard of Punch, 
and ſeveral forts of Wine, as did all the Fr. 
r 
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{for great care was taken, they ſhou'd want 


nothing of that part of the Entertainment ): was 
very merry, and in great admiration of the 
Ship, for he had never been in one before; 6 
that he was curious of beholding every place 
where he decently might deſcend. The reſt, 
no lefs curious, who were not quite overcome 
with Drinking, rambl'd at their pleaſure Fore 
and fr, as their Fancies guided 'em : So that 
the Captain, who had well laid his Deſign bee 
fore, gave the Word, and ſeiz'd onall his Gueſts; 
they clappinggreat Irons ſuddenly on the Prince, 
when he was leap'd down into the Hold, to 
view that part of the Vellel ; and locking him 
faſt down, ſecur*d him. The ſame Treachery 
was nS'd to all thereſt; and all in one inſtant, 
in ſeveral places of the Ship, were laſh'd faſt in 
Jrons, and betray*'d to Slavery. That great 
Defign over, they ſet all Hands to work to 
hoiſe Sail; and with as treacherous and fair a 
Wind they made from the Shore with this inno- 
cent and glorious Prize, who thought of nothing 
lefs than ſuch an Entertainment. 

Some have commended this A, as brave 
in the Captain ; but I will ſpare my ſenſe of it, 
and leave it to my Reader to judge as he 
pleaſes. Ir may be ealily gueſs'd, in what man- 
ner the Prince reſented this Indignity, who 
may be beſt reſembl'd to a Lion taken in a Toil; 
ſo he rag*d, ſo he ſtruggd for Liberty, bur all 
in vain ; and they had ſo wiſely manag?d his 


' Fetters, that he cou'd not uſe a Hand in his 


defence, to quit himſelf of-a Life that wou'd 
by no means endure Slavery ; nor cou'd he 
move from the place where he was ty*d, to 


any 
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any ſolid part of the Ship againſt which he 
might have beat his Head, and have finiſtfd his 
Diſgrace that way : So that being deprived of 
all other means, he reſolv*d to periſh for want 
of Food z and pleag'd at laſt with that Thought, 
and toild and tir'd by Rage and Indignation, 
he laid himſelf down, and ſullenly refoly'd 
upon dying, and refuſed all things that were 
brought him. 

This did not a little vex the Captain, and 
the more ſo, becauſe he found almoſt all of 
'em of the ſame Humour : ſo that the loſs of 
ſo many brave Slaves, ſo tall and. goodly to 
behold, wou'd have been very conſiderable : 
He therefore order'd one to go from him ( for 
he wou'd not be ſeen himſelf) to Orconoko, and 
to aſſure him, he was afflicted for having raſbly 
done ſo unhoſpitable a Deed, and which cou'd 
not be now remedy d, ſince they were far from 
ſhore ; but ſince he. reſented it in ſo high a na- 
ture, he aſlur'd him he word revoke his Reſo- 
lution, and ſet both him and his Friends a-ſhore 
on the next Land they ſhou'd touch at ; and of 
this the Meſſenger gave him his Oath, pro» 
vided he would reſolve to live : And Oroonoko, 
whoſe Honour was ſuch as he never had viola- 
ted a Word in his Life himſelf, much leſs a ſo- 
lemn Aſſeveration, believ'd in an inſtant what 
this Man faid ; but reply*d, He expeQted, for 
a confirmation of this, ' to have his ſhameful 
Fetters diſmiſs'd. This Demand was carried 


totheCaptain z; whoreturn d himanſwer, That - 


the Offence had been fo great which he had put 
upon the Prince, that he durſt not truſt him 
with Liberty while he remaind in the Sbip, 
or 


AN 
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for fear leſt by a Valour natural to him, and 4 
Revenge that woud animate that Valour, he 
might commit ſome Outrage fatal to himſelf, 
and the Xing his Maſter, to whom his Veſſel did 
belong. To this Oroonoko reply'd ; He would 
engage his Honour to behave himſelf in all 
friendly Order and Manner, and obey the Com- 
mand of the Captain, as he was Lord of the 
King's Veſlel, and General of thoſe Men under 
his Command. 

This was deliver?d to the ſtill doubting C ap- 
2ain, who could not reſolve to truſt a Heather, 
he ſaid, upon his Parole, a Man that had no 
Senſe or Notion of the God that he worſhipp'd, 
Oroonoks then reply'd ; He was very ſorry to 
hear that the Captain pretended to the Know- 
ledge and Worſhip of any Gods, who had 
taught him no better Principles, than not to 
Credit as he would be Credited. But they told 
him, the Difference of their Faith occaſton'd 
that Diſtruſt : For the Captain had proteſted to 
him upon the Word of a Chriſtian, and ſworn in 
the Name of a Great GOD ; which if he 


ſhou'd violate, he would expect eternal Tor- 


ment in the World to come. 1s that all the Oh. 
ligation he has to be Fuſt to his Oath ? (replied 0- 
roonoko.) Let him know, I ſwear by my Hanour ; 
which to violate, would not only render me con- 
temptible and deſpiſed by ail brave and honeſt Men, 
ſo give my ſelf perpetual pain, but it wowd 

be eternally offending and diſpleaſing all Mankind; 
harming, betraying, circumventing and outraging 
all Men : but Puniſhments hereafter are ſuffer d 
by one's ſelf ,, and the World takes no cognizances 
whether this God have reveng'd 'em, or not Pac 
ne 


done ſo ſecretly, and deferr'd ſo long : While the 
Man of no Honour ſuffers every moment the ſcorn 
and contempt of the honeſter World, and dies every 

ignominiouſly in his Fame, which is more valuable 
than Life : 1 ſpeak, not this to move Belief, but to 
ſkew you bow you miſtake, when you imagine, That 
be who will violate his Honour, will keep bis Word 
with bis Gods. So, turning from him with a 
diſdainful ſmile, - he refuſed to anſwer him, 
when he urgd him to know what Anſwer he 
ſhou'd carry. back to his Captain ; ſo that he de- 
parted without ſaying any more. 

The Captain pondering and conſulting what 
todo, it was concluded that nothing but Oroco- 
noko's Liberty wou'd encourage any of the reſt 
to eat,. except the French.man, whom the Cap- 
tain cou'd. not pretend to keep Priſoner, but 
only told him, he was ſecured, becauſe he might 
a&t ſomething in favour of the Prince, but that 
he ſhou'd be freed as ſoon as they came to Land. 
So that they concluded it wholly neceſſary to 
free the Prince from his Irons, that he might 
ſhew himſelf to the reſt ; that they might have 
at eye upon him, and that they coud not fear a 
lingle Man. 

This being reſolv'd ; to make the Obligation 
the greater, the Captain himſelf went to Oroo- 
noko z where, after many Complements, and 
Aſſurances of what he bad already promis'd, 
he receiving from the Prince his Parole, and 
his Hand, for his good Behaviour, diſmiſsd his 
Irons, and brought him to his own Cabin z 


where, after having treated and repos'd him a 


while, ( for he had neither eat nor {lept in four 
days before) he beſought him to viſit thoſe 
obſtinate 
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obſtinate People in Chains, who refnsd all 

manner of Suſtenance ; and entreated him to 
oblige *em to eat, and aſſure 'em of their Liberty 
the firſt Opportunity. 

ll Oroonoko, who was too generous, not to give 
j credit to his Words, ſhew d himſelf to his Peo- 
| ple, who were tranſported with Exceſs of Joy 

at the ſight of their Darling Prince falling at 

his Feet, and kiffing and embracing %em z be- 
lieving, as ſome Divine Oracle, all he aſſur'd 

**m. But he beſought %em to bear their Chains 

with that Bravery that became thoſe whom he 

iq had ſeen aft ſo nobly in Arms ; and that they 
cou'd not give him greater Proofs of their Love 
and Friendſhip, fince *twas all the Security the 

Captain ( his Friend ) cou'd have, againſt the 

Revenge, he ſaid, they might poſſibly juſtly 

take, for the Injuries ſuſtain'd by him. And 

they all, with one accord, aſſur?d him, they Woret 
coud not ſuffer enough, when it was for his 

Repoſe and Safety. 

After this, they no longer refus'd to eat, but 
took what was brought 'em, and were pleayd 
with their Captivity, ſince by it they hop'd to 
redeem the Prince, who, all the reſt of the 
Voyage, was treated with all the reſpeCt dueto 
his Birth, tho? nothing cou'd divert his Melan- 
choly ; and he wou'd often ſigh for noinds, 
and think this a Puniſhment due ro his Misfor- 
tane, in having left that Noble Maid behind 
him, that fatal Night, in the Orr, when he 
fled to the Camp. 

Poſſeſs'd with a thouſand Thoughts of paſt 
Joys with this fair ybnog Perſon, and a thov- 


fand Griefs for her eternal Loſs, he endur'd 4 
| tedious 
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dious Voyage,and at laſt arriv?d at the Mouth 
f the River of Surinam, a Colony belonging 
; the King of England; and where they were 
; deliver ſome part of their Slaves. There 
\ Merchants and Gentlemen of the Coun- 
ry going on Board, to demand thoſe Lots 
f Slaves they had already agreed on, and, 
nongſt thoſe, the Over-ſeers of thoſe Planta- 
ons where I then chanc'd to bez the Captain, 
ho had given the Word, order?d his Men to 
ing up thoſe noble Slaves in Fetters, whom 
have' ſpoken of ; and having put %em, ſome 
1 one, and ſome in other Lots, with Women 
nd Children ( which they call Pickamnies, ) 
hey ſold ?em off, as Slaves, to ſeveral Mer- 
jants and Gentlemen ; not putting any two 
1 one Lot, becauſe they wou'd ſeparate %em 
xr from each other ; not daring to truſt 'em 
pether, leſt Rage and Courage ſhowd put 
m upon contriving ſome great Action, to the 
wine of the Colony. WES 

Oroenoko was firſt ſeiz*d on, and ſold to our 
Vver-ſeer, who had the firſt Lot, with ſeven- 
een more of all ſorts and ſizes, but not one of 
Wunality with him. When he ſaw this, he found 
hat: they meant 3; for, ,as I ſaid, he under- 
tood Engliſh pretty well ; and being wholly 
narm'd and defenceleſs, ſo as it was in vain to 
hake any Reſiſtance, he only beheld the Cap- 
un with a Look all fierce and diſdainful, up- 
raiding him with Eyes that forc'd Bluſhes on 
is guilty Cheeks, he only cry?d, in paſſing 
er the ſide of the Ship; Farewell, Sir : "Tis 
orth my Suffering, to gain ſo true a Knowledge 
th of you, and of your Gods by whom you fexsr. 
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And deſiring thoſe that held him to forhe 


their pains, and telling **m he wou'd make ohi 


Reſiſtance, he cry'd, Come, my Fellow-Slaw 
let us deſcend, and ſee if we can meet with m 
Honour and Honeſty in the next World we | 
zouch upon. - So he nimbly leapt into the Boalifi 
and ſhewing no more Coricern, ſuffer'd himſq 
to be row'd up the River , with his Seventee 
Companions. | 
The Gentleman that bought him , was: 
young Corniſh Gentleman , whoſe Name wi 
Tefry ; a Man of great Wit, and fine Lean 
ing, and was carry*d into thoſe Parts by t| 
Lord Governor, to marage all his af 
fairs. He refleCting on the laſt Words of Or 
0ko to the Captain, and beholding the Ri 
neſs of his Veſt, no ſooner came into the Boat 
bur he fix'd his Eyes on him; and finding 
ſomething ſo extraordinary in his Face, by! 
Shape and Mien, a Greatneſs of Look, ani 
Havghcineſs in his Air, and finding he ſpoke 
Engliſh, had a great Mind to be enquiring intt 
his Quality and Fortune 3 which, though Or 
zoko endeavour'd to hide, by only confeffin 
he was above the Rank of common Slave 
Trefry ſoon found he was yet ſomething greateli$ 
than he confeſgd ; and from that Moment bs 
gan to conceive ſo vaſt an Eſteem for him, th: 
he ever after lov'd him as his deareſt Broth 


and ſhew*d him all the Civilities due to ſo greaÞ"i 
a Man. 
Trefry was a very good Mathematician, and 
a Linguiſt; .cou'd ſpeak French and Spaniſh 
and in the three Days they remain'd in tha? 
Boat (for ſo long were they going a” | 
It 
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Whip, to the Plantation ) he entertain'd Oroo- 
ko ſo agreeably with his Art and Diſcouyſe, 
jat he was no leſs pleagd 'with Trefry, than 
e was with the Prince z and he thought him» 

20 lclf, at leaſt, fortunate in this, that ſince he 
2s a Slave, 'as long as he won'd ſuffer himſelf 
nrellfo remain ſo, he had a Man of ſo excellent Wit 

Wd Parts for: a Maſter : 60 that before they 
xd finiſh®'d their Voyage up the River, he 

Made no ſcruple of declaring to Zrefry all his 
xrtunes, and moſt part of what I have here 
lated, and put himſelf wholly into the Hands 

We his new Friend, whom he found reſentin 
ll the Injuries were done him, and was charm' 
th all the Greatneſles of his AQtions; which 

» BoatfWere recited with that Modeſty, and delicate 
5ndinWence, as wholly vanquiſt?d him, and ſubdu'd 

Win to his Intereſt, And he promigd him on 
is Word and Honour, he wou'd find the 

Wicans to re-condu& him to his own Conn- 
/ again : aſſuring him, he had a perfe& Ab- 
rrrence of ſo diſhonourable an Attion 3 and 

Mit he wowd ſooner have dy?d, than have 
*n the Author of ſuch a Perfidy. He found 

ic Prince was very much concern'd to know 

hat became of his Friends, and how they 

Wok "their Slavery 3 and hay promis'd to 
ke care about the enquiring after their Con» 

l tion , and that he ſhou'd haye an Account 

em. 
Though, as Oroonoko afterwards ſaid, he had 

Witle Reaſon to: credit the Words of a Backea- 

in the) » by he knew not why; but he ſaw a 
am th'0d of Sincerity, and awful Truth in the Face 
chin Trefry ; he ſaw an Ws in his Eyes, _ 
2 6 
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62 OrooNoxko: Or, : 
he found him wiſe and witty enough to under: W yer 
ſtand Honour : for it was one of his Maxims, Wt: 
A Man of Wit cou'd not be a Knave or Villain. wh 
In their paſſage up the River, they put inf: 
at. ſeverat Houſes for Refreſhment 3 and ever x, 
when they landed , numbers of People wou'dK nar 
flock to behold this Man ; not. but their Eye 2nd 
were daily entertain'd with the ſight of Slaves,MWqor 
but the Fame of Oroonoky was gone before hinMyic 
and all People were in admiration of his Beauty ojy, 
Beſides, he had a rich Habit on, in which hefflto f 
was taken; ſo different from the reſt, an 
which the Captain cou*d not ſtrip him of, bi 
cauſe he was forc*d to ſurprize his Perſon it 
the minute he ſold him. When he found hi his 
Habit made him liable, as he thought, to bMhani 
g272d at the more, be begg'd Trefry to give hin pab) 
ſomething more befittirfg a Slave 3 which b(] ife 
did, and took off his Robes, Nevertheleſs, bl Mr. 
ſhone chrovgh all, and his Oſenbrigs ( a ſortoFff beg: 
brown Holand Suit he had on) cou'd not conffl nnde 
ceal the Graces of his Looks and Mien; andbll F 
had no leſs Admirers, than when he had by zoo. 
dazling Habit on; the Royal Youth appear@knoy 
in ſpite of the Slave, and People cou*d not hell Nam 
treating him after a different manner, withod Hou 
deſigning it : As ſoon as they approach'd hinfthe | 
they venerated and eſteem'd: him ; ' his Eyes iWa-ſhc 
ſenſibly commanded Reſpect, and his BehaviodExpe 
inhinuated It into every Soul. So that there nEthoſc 
nothing: talk*d of but this young and gallathat 
Slave, even by thoſe who yet knew not that iſlGoye 
was 2 Prince. the C 
1 onght to tell you, that. the Chr:/ians nericf La 
buy. any. Slayes but they give **m ſome Na 
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of their own, their native ones being likely 
rery barbarous, and hard to pronounce ;, ſo 
that Mr. Trefry gave Oroonoko that of Caeſar : 
which Name will live in that Countrey as long 
2s that (ſcarce more) glorious one of the great 
Roman ; | for *tis moſt evident, he wanted no 
part of the Perſonal Courage of that Ceſar, 
and acted things as memorable, had they been 
done in ſome part of the World repleniſt'd 
with People, and Hiſtorians, that might have 
given bim his due. But his Misfortune was, 
Mto fall in an obſcure World, that afforded only 
Iz Female Pen to celebrate his Fame; though 
| doubt not but it had liv'd from others Endea- 
oY vov:'s, if the Durch, who, immediately after 
A his time, took that Countrey,, had not kilPd, 
WJ baniſh'd and diſpers'd all thoſe that were ca- 


un pable of giving the: World this. great Man's 


Life, much. better than, I have done... And 
Mr. Trefry, who delign'd it, dy*d. before be 
WM began it, and bemoan'd himſelf for not having 


undertook it 1n time. 


For the future therefore, I muſt call Oro00- 


- ff oko, Ceſar; ſince by that Name only he was 


Wknown in our Weſtern World, and by that 
Name he was received on Shore at Par/an- 
Wl Houſe, where he was deſtin'd a Slave. bur if 


the King bimſelf ( God bleſs him ) had come 


'Ya-ſhore, there cou'd- not have been greater 


avioExpe&tations by all the whole Plantation, ,and 


Fthoſe neighbouring ones, than was on ours at 
What time; and he was receiv'd more; like. 3 
WF Covernor, than a Slave. Notwithſtanding, as 
the Cuſtom was, they aſſiga*d him his portion 
ot Land, his, Houſe, and his BulineGs, up in the 

its E 3 Planta- 


y— ——_ — _ . 


54 
Plantation. - Buk as it was more for Form, than 
any Delign, to put him to his Task, he endur4 
no more of the Slave but the Name, and re. 
main'd ſome Days in the Houſe, receiving ll 
Viſits that were made him , without ſtirring 
towards that part of the Plantation where the 
Negroes were. 

At laſt, he wow'd needs go view his Land, 
his Houſe, and the Buſineſs aſſign'd him. But 
he no ſooner came to the Houſes of the Slaves, 
which are like a little Town by it ſelf, the Ne- 
groes all having left Work, but they all came 
forth to behold him, and found he was that 
Prince who had, at ſeveral times, ſold moſt of 
*em to theſe Parts; and, from a Veneration they 
pay to great Men, eſpecially if they know em, 
and from the Surprize'and Awe they had at the 
ſight of him, they all caſt themſelves at his Feet, 
erying out, in their Language, Live, O King! 
Long live, 'o King? And kiffing his: Feet, paid 
him even Divine Homage. 

Several Engliſh Gentlemen were with him; 
and what Mr. Trefry had told %tm,; was here 
confirm®d'; of 'which he himſelf before had no 
other' Witneſs than Ceſar himſelf : But he was 
infinitely glad to find his Grandure confirm'd 
by the Adoration of all the Slaves. 

Ceſar 'tronbPd with their Over-Joy; and 
Over-Ceremony, beſonght %m to riſe, and to 
receive 'him as their Fellow-Slave ; aſſuring 
them , he was no better. At which they ſet 
up with one Accord a moſt terriþle and hidi- 
ons M hich he and 


onrning and Condoling, 
bf Enghſb had moch a-do wy oppoſes tt z but - 
tlicy prepar? =y 


laſt they prevaild with*em, an 
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gl, their barbarous Muſick, and every one kilPd 
and dreſs'd ſomething of his own Stock ( for 
every Family has their Land a-part, on which, 
at their leiſure-times, they breed all eatable 
things 3 and clubbing it together, made a moſt 


magnificent Supper, inviting their Grandee C ap« 
zan,their Prince, to honour it with his Preſence; 
which he did, and ſeveral Ernghſh with him ; 
where they all waited on him, ſome playing, 
others Cancing before him all the time, accor- 
ding to the Manners of their ſeveral Nations ; 
and with nnwearied [nduftry, endeavouring to 
plea: and delight him. 

While they fat at Meat, Mr. 7refry told Ce- 
ſar, that moſt of theſe young Slaves were un- 
done in Love, with a fine She-Slave, whom 
they had had about Six Months on their Land g 
the Prince, who never heard the Name of Love 
without a Sigh, nor any mention of it without 
the Curiofity of examining further into that 
tale, which of all Diſcourſes was moſt agree- 
able to him, asked, how they came to be ſo 
Unhappy , as to be all Undone for one fair 
Slave ? Trefry, who was naturally Amorous, 
and lov'd to talk of Love as well as any body, 
proceeded to tell him,they had the moſt charm- 
ing Black, that ever was beheld on their Planta- 
tion, about fifteen or fixteen Years old, as he 
gveſs'd ; that, for his part, he had done nothing 
but Sigh for her ever ſince ſhe came ; and that 
all the White Beauties he had ſeen, never 
charm?d him fo abſolutely as this fine Creature 
had done; and that no Man, of any Nation, 
ever beheld her, that did not fall in Love with 
her 3 and that ſhe had all the Slaves perpetn- 
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ally at her Feet ; and the whole Countrey re. 
ſounded with the Fame of Clemene, for ſo (ſaid 
he) we have Chriſten*d her : But ſhe denies ys 
all with ſuch a noble Diſdain, that 'cis a Mi. 
racle to ſee, that ſhe, who can give ſuch eter. 
nal Deſires, ſhond her ſelf be all Ice and all 
Unconcern. She is adorn'd with the moſt grace. 
ful Modefty that ever beantify?d Youth ; the 
ſofteſt Sigher ; —— that, if ſhe were capable 
of Love, one wou'd ſwear ſhe languiſh'd for 
ſome abſent happy Man ; and fo rerir'd, as if 
ſhe fear?d a Rape even from the God of Day, 
or that the Breezes wou'd ſteal Kiſles from her 
delicate Mouth : Her Task of Work, ſome ſigh: 
ing Lover every Day makes it his Petition to 
perform for her ; which ſhe accepts, bluſhing, 
and with reluCtancy, for fear he will ask her 
a Look for a Recompence, which he dares not 
preſume to hope; ſo great an Awe ſhe ſtrikes 
Into the Hearts of her Admirers. 41 do nor wor- 
der (reply*d the Prince) that Clemene ſhowd re- 
fuſe Slaves, being. as you ſay, ſo Beautiful ;, but 
wonder how ſhe eſcapes thoſe who can entertain het 
as you can do : or why, being your Slave, you a 
not oblige her 10 yield, 1 Ar ( faid Trefry) when 
1 have, again#t ber Will, entertair*d ber with 
ſo long, as to be tranſported with my Paſſun 
even above Decency , I bavye been ready to matt 
muſe of thoſe advantages of Strength and Forc 
Nature has given me : But, oh ! ſhe difarms me, 
with that Modeſty and Weeping, ſo tender and ſo 
moving, that I retire, and thank my Stars ſhe over- 
came me, The Company lavgh'd at his Civ 
lity to a Slave, and Ceſar only applauded th 
Nobleneſs of his Paſſion and Nature; ſinee 
"WW T , 2 # 
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Slave might be Noble, or, what was better, 
have true Notions of Honour and Vertue in her, 
Thus paſs'd they this Night, after having re- 
ceiv?d from the Slaves all imaginable Reſpect and 
Obedience. - 

The next day, Trefry ask'd Ceſar to walk 
when the Heat was allay'd, and deſignedly 
carry'd him by the Cottage of the fair Slave ; 
and told him, ſhe whom he ſpoke of laſt night 
livd there retir'd: But ( ſays he) 7 wonu'd not 
wiſh you to approach ;, for I am ſure, you will be 
in Love as ſoon as you behold her. Ceſar aſſur'd 
him, he was Proof againſt all the Charms of 
that Sex; and that if he imagin'd his Heart 
couwd be ſo perfidious to Love again, after 
Imoinda, he believ?d he ſhou?d tear it from his 
Boſom. They had no ſooner ſpoke, but a lit- 
tle Shock- Dog, that Clemere had preſented her, 
which ſhe took great delight in, ran out ; and 
ſhe, not knowing any body was there, ran to 
get it in again, and bolted out on thoſe who 
were juſt ſpeaking of her : When, ſeeing them, 
ſhe wou'd have run in again ; but Trefry caught 
her by the Hand, end cryd; Clemene, how- 
ever you flie a Lover, you ought to pay ſome Reſpett 
to this Stranger, (pointing to Ce/ar.) Bur ſhe, 
as if ſhe had reſoly*d never to raiſe her Eyes to 
the Face of a Man again, bent ?em the more to 
the Earth, when he ſpoke, and gave the Prince 
the leiſure to look the more at her. There 
needed no long Gazing, or Confideration, to 
exainine who this fair Creature was ;' he ſoon 
ſaw Tmoinda- all over her; in a minute he ſaw 
her Face, her Shape, her Air, her Modeſty, ' 
and all that calPd forth his Soul with Joy at 
IS 
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his Eyes, and left his Body. deſtitute of almoſt 
Life ; it ſtood without Motion, and, for a Mi. 
nute, knew not that it had a Being : and, I he. 
lieve, he had never come to himſelf, fooppreſyd 
he was with Over-joy, if he had not met with 
this Allay, that he perceiv*d [mainds fall dead 
in the Hands of Trefry : This awaken'd him, 
and he ran to her Aid, anc cavgh: her in his 
Arms, where, by degrees, ſic came to her ſelf; 
and *is needleſs to tell with what Tranſports, 
what Extzaſes of Joy, they both a while beheld 
each other, without Speaking ; then Snatch'd 
each other to their Arms ; then Gaze 2gain, as 
if they ſtill donbted whether they polled 
the Bleſſing : They Graſp'd ; but” when they 
recover *d their Speech, ?cis not to be imagin'd, 
what tender Things they expreſg9d to each o- 
ther z wondering what ſtrange Fate had brought 
*m again together. They ſoon inform?d. each 
ether of their Fortunes, and equally  bewail'd 
their Fate z but, at the ſame time, they mutually 
proteſted, that even Fetters and Slavery were 
Soft and Eafte; and. wou'd be ſupported with 
Joy and Pleafure, while they cou'd be ſo happy 
to polleſs each other, and to be able to make 
good their Vows. Ceſar ſwore he diſdain'd the 
Empire of the World, while he cou?d behold his 
Inmoinda;, avd ſhe deſpis'd Grandure and Pomp, 
thoſe Vanities of her Sex, when ſhe cou'd Gaze 
on Oroonoko. He ador'd the very Cottage where 
ſhe reſided, and ſaid, That little Inch of the 
World wov'd give him more Happineſs than all 
the Univerſe cou'd: do; and ſhe vow?d, It was 
. a Palace, while adorn'd with the Preſence of 
Oroonoks. . 

- Trefry 
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Trefry was infinitely pleagd with this Novel, 
and found this Clemene was the Fair Miſtreſs of 
whom Ceſar had before ſpoke; and was not a 
little ſatished, that Heaven was ſo kind to the 
Prince, as to {weeten his Misfortunes by ſo lucky 
ah Accident z and leaving the Lovers to them- 
ſelves, was impatient to come down to Paxr- 
ham-Houſe, (which was on the ſame Plantation ) 
to give me an Account of what had hapned. I 
was as impatient to make theſe Lovers a Viſit, 
having already made a Friendſhip with Ceſar ; 
and from his own Mouth learn'd what I have 
related, which was confirmed by his French- 
man, who was ſet on Shoar to ſeek his For- 
tunes; and of whom they cowd not make a 
Slave, becauſe a Chriſtianz and he came daily 
to Parbam- Hill to ſee and pay his Reſpects to 
his Puple Prince : So that concerning and in- 
treſting my ſelf, in all that related to Ceſar, 
whom 1 had aflur'd of Liberty, as ſoon as the 
Governar arriv'd, I haſted preſently to the 
Place where the Lovers were, and was infi- 
nitely glad to find this Beautiful young Slave 
(who had already gain'd all our Eſteems, for 
her Modeſty and her extraordinary Prettineſs) 
to be the ſame I had heard Ceſar ſpeak ſo much 
of. One may imagine then we paid her a treble 
ReſpeCt ; and though from her being carv'd in 
fine Flowers and Birds all over her Body, we 
took her to be of Quality before, yet, when we 
knew Clemene was 1moinda, we cou'd not enough 
admire her. 

I had forgot to tell you, that thoſe who are 
Nobly born of that Country, are fo delicately 
Cut and Racd all oyer the fore-part of the 
| Trunk 
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Trunk of their Bodies, that ir looks as if it were 
Japan'd, the Works being; raiſed: like high 
Poynt round the edges of the Flowers. Some 
are .only carv'd with a little Flower, or Bird, 
at the ſides of the Temples, as was Ce/ar; and 
thoſe who are ſo carv?d over the Body, re. 
ſemble our Ancient Pits that are figur'd in 
the Chronicles, but theſe Carvings are more 
delicate. 

From that happy Day Ceſar took Clemene 
for his Wife, to the general Joy of all People; 
and there was as much Magnificence as the 
Countrey wou'd afford at the Celebration of 
this Wedding: and in a very ſhort time after 
ſhe conceiv*'d with Child ; which made Ceſar 
even adore her, knowing he was the laſt of his 
Great Race. This new Accident: made- him 
more impatient of Liberty, and he was every 
day treating with Trefry for his and Clemene%s 
Liberty, and offer'd either Gold, or a vaſt 
quantity of Slaves, which ſhoud be paid before 
they let him go, provided he cou'd have any 
Security that he ſhou*d go when, his- Ranſom 
was paid. They fed him from -Day to Day 
with Promiſes, and delay'd him till the Lord- 
Governor ſhoud come ; ſo that he began to 
ſuſpeCt them of falſhood, and that they wou'd 
delay him till the time of his Wife's Delivery, 
and make a Slave of that too ; for all the Breed 
is theirs to whom the Parents belong : This 
Thought made him very uneaſie, and his Sul- 
lenneſs gave them ſome Jealouſies of him; fo 
that I was oblig*d, by ſome Perſons who fear'd 
a Mutiny ( which is very fatal ſometimes in 
thoſe Colonies, that abound ſo with _ 
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that they exceed the Whwes in vaſt N ombers 


to diſcourſe with Ceſar, and to give him all 
the SatisfaQtion I poſſibly covld ; they knew he 
and Clemene were ſcarce an Hour ina Day from 


my Lodgings ; that they eat with me, and that 


| oblig'd 'em in all things I was capable of: I 
entertain d 'em with the Lives of the Romans, 
and Great Men ; which charm'd him to my 
Company z and her, with teaching her all the 
pretty Works that I was Miſtreſs of, and tel- 
ling her Stories of Nuns,: and endeavouring to 
bring her to the Knowledge of the True God. 
But of all Diſcourſes, Ceſar lik'd that the worſt, 
and wou'd+ never be reconcild to our Notions 
of the Trinity, of which he ever made a Jeſt : 
it was a Riddle, he ſaid, woud turn his Braia 
to conceive, and one cou*'d not make him un- 
derſtand what Faith was. However, theſe 
Converſations fail'd not altogether ſo well to 
divert him, that he lik'd- th: Company of us 
Women much above the Men : for he cou'd 
not drink ; and he is but an ill Companion in 
that Countrey that cannot : So that obliging 
him to love us very well, we had all the liberty 
of Speech with him, eſpecially my ſelf, whom 
he calld his-Great ſtreſs; and, indeed, my 
Word woud go a great way with him. For 
theſe Reaſons, 'I had opportunity to take no- 
tice to him, that he was not well pleas'd of 
late, as he usd to bez was more retir*d and 
thoughtful z and told him, I took it 1ll he 
ſhou'd Suſpeft we wou'd break our Words with 
him, and not permit both him and Clemene to 
return to, his own Kingdom, which was not fo 
long a way, but, when he was once on his Voy- 


age, 
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age he word quickly arrive there. He tnadk 


me ſome Anſwers that ſhew*d a doubt in him, Ke 
which made me ask 'what advantage it word - 
be to doubt ? it would but give us a Fear of be 
him, and poſlibly compel us to treat him ſo as ] 2 
ſhow?d be very loath to behold : that is, it might 7 
occaſion his Confinement. Perhaps this was = 


not ſo luckily ſpoke of me, for I perceiv*d he 
reſented that Word, which I ſtrove to ſoften 7 
again in vain : However, he aflur'd me, that 
whatſoever ReſoJutions he ſhou*d take, he won'd 
ACt nothing upon the White-People; and as for _ 


my ſelf, and thoſe upon that Plantation where -4 
he was, he wou'd ſooner forfeit his eternal Li- a. 
berty, and Life it ſelf, than lift his Hand againft * 
his greateſt Enemy on that Place : He beſought 
me to ſuffer no Fears upon his Account, for he * 
cou'd do nothing that Honour ſhou'd not di- , 
Rate ; but he accugd himſelf for having ſuf- A 
fer?d Slavery ſo long ; yet he charg?d that t 
weakneſs on Love alone, who was capable of 
making him neglect even Glory it ſelf ; and, Y 


for which, now he reproaches himſelf every 
moment of the Day. Much more to'this effe@t ' » 
he ſpoke , with an Air impatient 'enough to 
make me know he woud not be long in Bon- my 
dage 3 and though he ſuffer*d only the Name 
of a Slave, and had nothing of the Toil and 
Labour of one, yet that was ſufficient to ren- | > 
der him Uneaſiez and he had been' too long I 
Idle, who us'd to be always in Attion, and in 
Arms : He had a Spirit all Rough and Fierce, 
and that cou'd not be tam'd to lazy Reſty NF 
and though all endeavours were ugd to exer- 
ciſe himſelf in ſuch Aﬀtions and Sports as _ 
Wor 


I The Royal Sleve, 65 


h 'Warld afforded, as Running, Wreſtling, Pitch- 
ing tas/Bar ; Hunting and Fiſhing, Chaſing and 
3 © Killing Tigers of a monſtrous Size, which this 


Continent affords in abundance ; and wonder- 
fol Snakes, ſuch as Alexander is reported to have 
ht incounter'd at the River of Amazons, and which 
Ceſar took great Delight ro overcome ; yet 
he theſe were not Actions great enough for his 
large Soul, which was ftill panting after more 
renown'd Action. 
” Before I parted that Day with him,I got,witk 
much ado, a Promiſe from him to reſt yer a lit- 


, e tle longer with Patience, and wait the coming of 
F the Lord Governor, who was every Day expe- 


ſt Qed on our Shore ; he aſlur?d me he wou'd,and 
he  ©b1s Promiſe he deſired me to know was given 
he perfeftly in Complaiſance to me, in whom he 
FF had an intire Confidence. 
Z After this, 1 neither thought it convenient 
to truſt him much out of our View, nor did 
the Conntry who fear*d him ; but with one 
accord it was advis'd to treat him fairly, and 
oblige him to remain within ſuch a compaſs,and 
that he ſhowd be permitted, as ſeldom as cou'd 
be, to go up to the Plantations of the Negroes ; 
or, if he did, to be accompany'd by ſame thar 
ſhowd be rather in appearance Attendants than 
Spys. This Care was for ſome time taken, and 
Ceſar look?d upon it as a Mark of extraordinary 
Reſpeft, and was glad his diſcontent had ob- 
lig'd 'em to be more obſervant to him; here- 
ceived new aſlurance from the Overſcer, which 
was confirmed to him by the Opinion of all the 
Gentlemen of the Country, who made their 
court to him ; During this time that we Fw 
1s 
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his' Company more frequently than hitherto we 
had had, it may not be unpleaſant to r to 
you the Diverſions we entertaind*d him with, 
or rather he ns. 

My ſtay was to be ſhort in that Countrey ; 
becauſe my Father dy*d at Sea, and never ar- 
riv'd to poſleſs the Honour was deſign'd him, 
(which was Lieutenant-General of Six and 
thirty Iſlands, beſides the Continent of Suri. 
nam,) nor the Advantages he hopd to reap by 
them : ſo that though we were oblig*d to con- 
tinue on our Voyage, we did not intend to ſtay 
upon the Place. Thovgh, in a word, I muſt 
Tay thus mach of it ; That certainly had his late 
Majeſty, of ſacred Memory, but ſeen and known 
what a vaſt and charming World he had been 
Maſter of in that Continent, he wou'd never 
have parted ſo eaſily with it to the-Dutch, *Tis 
a Continent whoſe vaſt Extent was never yet 
known, and may contain more Noble Earth than 
all the Univerſe beſide ; for, they ſay, it reaches 
from Eaſt to Weſt one way as far as China, and 
another to Peru : It affords all things both for 
Beauty and Uſe; tis there Eternal Spring, al- 
ways the very Months of April, May and 7une ; 
the Shzdes are perpetual, the Trees bearing at 
once all degrees of Leaves and Fruit, from 
blooming Buds to ripe Autumn : Groves of 
Oranges, Limons, Citrons, Figs, Nutmegs, and 
noble Aromaticks, continually bearing their 
Fragrancies. The Trees appearing all like Noſe- 
gays adorn'd with Flowers of different kinds ; 
ſome are all White, ſome Purple, ſome Scarlet, 
ſome Blue, ſome Yellow ; bearing, at the ſame 
time, Ripe Fruit and blooming Young, or pro- 
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ucing every day new; The very Wood of 
all theſe Trees have an intrinſick Value above 
zmmon Timber ; for they are, when cut, of 
lifferent Colours, glorious to behold ; and bear 
a ptice conſiderable, to Inlay withal. Beſides 
is, they yield rich Balm, and Gums ; ſo that 
re make our Candles of ſuch an Aromatick Sub- 
ſtance, as does not only give a ſufficient Light 
ut, as they burn, they caſt their Perfumes all 
bout. Cedar is the cammon Firing, and all 
he Houſes are built with it. The very Meat 
ye cat, when ſet on the Table, if it be Native, 
mean, of the Countrey, perfumes the whole 
Room ; eſpecially a little Beaſt call'd ani Arma- 
Wy, a thing which I can liken to nothing ſo 
rell as a Rhmoceros ;, Tis all in white Armour, ſo 
jointed, that it moves as well in it, as if it had 
nothing on 3 this Beaſt js about the bigneſs of 
a Pig of fix Weeks old. But it were endleſs £9 
pive an Accorint of all the divers Wonderful 
and Strange things that Countrey affords, and 
pbich we took a very great delight to go in 
earch of 3 though thoſe Adventures are often- 
imes Fatal, and at leaſt Dangerous : But while 
e had C.zſar in our Company on theſe Deſigns, 
re fear'd no harm, nor ſuffer'd any. 
As ſoon as I came into the Countrey, the beſt 
ouſe in it was preſented me, call'd Sr. Fohn's 
WH: It ſtood on a vaſt Rock of white Marble, 
it the foot of which the River ran a vaſt depth 
own, and not to be deſcended on that fide ; 
he little Waves ſtill daſhing and waſhing the 
dot of this Rock, made the ſofteſt Murmurs 
d Purlings in the World ; and the oppoſite 
bank was adorn'd with ſuch vaſt T—_— of 
F diffe- 
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different Flowers eternally Blowing, and ever; 
Day and Honr new, fenc*d behind 'em wit} 
lofty Trees of a thouſand rare Forms and Co. 
lours, that the ProſpeCt was the maſt raviſhing 
that Sands can create. On the edge of this 
white Rock, towards the River, was a Walk 
or Grove of Orange and Limon-Trees, abai 
half the length of the /al here, whoſe Flower 
and Fruit-bearing Branches met at the top, and 
hinder'd the Sun, whoſe Rays are very fierce 
there, from entering a Beam into the Grove: 
and the cool Air that came from the Riyer 
made it not only fit to entertain People in, at 
all the hotteſt hours of the day, ' bnt- refreſtdl 
the ſweet Bloſſoms, and made it always Smeetſfj !* 


and Charming ; and ſure, the whole Globe offi 2 
the World cannot ſhew ſo delighitful a Place hl '3 
this Grove was : Not all the Garde:ns of boaſted] N 
Traly can produce a Shade to out-viie this, which '® 
Nature had join'd with Art to.render fo & c 


ceeding fine ; and 'tis a marvel to ſee how ſuct 
vaſt Trees, 3s big as Engliſh Oak, cou'd takelff 4c 
footing on ſo ſolid a Rock, and in ſo little Eartl 
as cover d that Rock : But all things by Natur * © 
there are Rare, Delightful an:4 Wonderful 
But to our Sports. | of 

Sometimes we wou'd go ſurpriſing, and inf] * 
ſearch of young Tigers in their Dens, watching ©* 


- when the old ones went forth to forage fc W 


Prey ; and oftentimes we have been in grealf *2 
danger, and have fled a-pace for our Live 


when ſurpriz'd by the Dams. But once, abort th 
all other times, we went on this Deſign, and 
Ceſar was with us; who had no ſooner ſtolif * 


a young Tiger from her Neſt, but going 0; 
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we encounter'd the Dam, bearing a Buttock 
of a Cow, which he had torn off with his 
mighty Paw, and going with it towards his 
Den; we had only four Women, Ceſar, and 
an Engliſh Gentleman, Brother to Harry Aat- 
tin the great Oliverian ; we found there was 
no eſcaping this enraged and ravenous Bealt. 
However, . we Women fled as faſt as we covw'd 
from it ; but our Heels had not ſaved our Lives, 
if Ceſar had not laid down his C«b, when he 
found the Tiger quit her Prey to make the 
more ſpeed towards him ; and taking Mr. far- 
tins Sword, deſir?d him to ſtand aſide, or fol- 
low the Ladies. He obeyd him ;- and Ceſar 
met this monſtrous Beaſt of might, ſize, and 
vaſt Limbs, who came with open Jaws upott 
him ; and fixing his awful ſtern Eyes full upon 
thoſe of the Beaſt, and putting himſelf into a 
very ſteddy and good aiming poſture of De- 
fence, ran his Sword quite through his Breaſt 
down to his very Heart, home to the Hilt of 
the Sword : the dying Beaſt ſtretch*d forth her 
Paw, and going to graſp his Thigh, ſurpriz'd 
with death in that very moment, did him no 
other harm than fixing her long Nails in his 
Fleſh very deep, feebly wounded him; but 
cou'd not graſp the Fleſh to tear off any. 
When he -had done this, he hollow?d to us 
to return : which, after ſome aſſurance of his 
Victory, we did, and found him lugging out 
the Sword from the Boſom of the Tiger, who 
was laid in her blood on the ground ; he took 
up the Cub, and with an Unconcern that had 
nothing of the Joy or Gladneſs of a Victory, 
he came and laid the Whelp at my Feet. ws 
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31; extremely wonder'd at his Daring, and at 
the Bigneſs of the Beaſt, which was about the 
heighth of an Heifer, but of mighty great and 
ſtrong Limbs. 

Another time, being in the Woods, he killd 
a Tiger which had long infeſted that Part, and 
borne away abundance of Sheep and Oxen, and 
other things that were for the ſupport of thoſe 
to whom they belong'd : abundance of People 
allail'd this Beaſt, ſome affirming they had ſhot 
her with ſeveral Bullets quite through the 
Body, at ſeveral times ; and ſome {wearing they 
ſhot her throngh the very Heart, and they 
believ'd ſhe was a Devil, rather than a mortal 
thing. Ceſar had often ſaid, he had a mind 
to encounter this Monſter, and ſpoke with ſeve- 
ral Gentlemen who had attempted her ; one 
crying, I ſhot her with ſo many poyſoy*d Ar- 
rows, another with his Gun in this part of 
her, and another in that ; ſo that he remark- 
ing all theſe places where ſhe was ſhot, fancy'd 
ſtill he ſhou*d overcome her, by giving her ano- 
ther ſort of a Wound than any had yet done, 
and one day ſaid (at the Table,) What Trophies 
and Garlands, Ladies, wid you make me, if I bring 
you home the Heart of this Ravenous Beat, that 
eats wp all your Lambs and Pigs? We all pro- 
mwis?d he ſhou'd be rewarded at all our hands. 
So taking a Bow, which he choſe out of a 
great many, he went up into the Wood, with 
two Gentlemen, where he imagin*d this De- 
vourer to be; they had not paſt very far in 
it, but they heard her Voice, growling and 
grumbling, as if ſhe were pleas'd with ſome- 


thing ſhe was doing. When they came in 
view, 


r( 


view, they found her muzzling in the Bly 
of a new raviſh'd Sheep, which ſhe had torn 
open 3 and ſeeing her felf approach'd, ſhe took 
faſt hold of her Prey with her fore Paws, and 
ſet a very fierce raging Look on Ceſar, with- 
out offering to approach him, for fear at the 
ſame time - of loſing what ſhe had in poſleſ- 
ſion. So that Ceſar remain'd a good while, 
only taking aim, and getting an opportunity to 
ſhoot her where he defign'd : *rwas ſome time 
before he cou*d accompliſh it ; and to wound 
her, and not kill her, wou'd but have enrag?d 
her the more, and endanger'd him: He had a 
Quiver of Arrows at his Side, ſo that if one faild, 
he could be ſupplyd ; art laſt, retiring a lictle, 
he gave her opportunity to eat; for he found 
ſhe was rayenous, and fel] too as ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw him retire, being more eager of her Prey, 
than of doing new Miſchiefs : when he going 
ſoftly to one ſide of her, and hiding his Perſon 
behind certain Herbage that grew high and 
thick, he took ſo good aim, that, as he inten- 
ded, he ſhot her juſt into the Eye, and the Ar- 
row was ſent with ſo good a will, and ſo ſure 
a hand, that it ſtuck in her Brain, and made 
her caper, and become mad for a motnent or 
two; but being ſeconded by another Arrow, 
ſhe fell dead upon the Prey. Ceſar (cut her 
open with a Knife, to ſee where thoſe Wounds 
were that, had been reported to him, and why 
ſhe did not die of 'em. But I ſhall now relate 
a thing thar, poſſibly, will find no credit among 
Men ; becauſe *cis a Notion commonly receiv%d 
with us, That nothing can receive a Wound 
In the Heart and live: But when the Heart of 
F 3 this 
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{11,8 courageous Animal was taken out, there 
were ſeven Bullets of Lead in it, and the 
Wounds ſeam'd up with great Scars, and ſhe 
liv'd with the Bullets a great while, for it was 
long ſince they were ſhot : This Heart the 
Conqueror brought up to us, and 'twas a very 
great Curioſity, which all the Countrey came 

ſee ; and which gave Ceſar occalion of many 
fine Diſcourſes ; of Accidents in War, and 
ſtrange Eſcapes. 

At other times he wou'd go a Fiſhing ; and 
Ciſcourfing on that Diverſion, he found we had 
in that Countrey a very ſtrange Fiſh, call'd a 
Numb Eel ( an Eel of which I have eaten) that 
while it is alive, it has a quality ſo Cold, that 
thoſe who are Angling, though with a Line of 
never ſo great a length, with a Rod at the end 
of it, it ſhall, in the ſame minute the Bait is 
touched by this Eel, ſeize him or her that holds 
the Rod with benumbdneſs, that ſhall-deprive 
*tm of Senſe, for a while ; and ſome have faln 
into the Water, and others drop'd, as dead, on 
the Banks of the Rivers where they ſtood, as 
ſoon as this Fiſh touches the Bait. Ceſar us'd 
to laugh at this, and believ'd it impoſſible a 
Man cou'd loſe his Force at the touch of a 
Fiſh ; and cou'd not underſtand that” Philoſo- 
Phy;:/that a Cold Quality ſhould be of that na- 
cure; /however, he had a great Curioſity to 
try whether it wou'd have the ſame effe&t on 
him-it had. on others, -and often try'd, but in 
vain: at laſt, the ſought-for Fiſh came to the 
Bait, as he ftood Angling on the Bank # and 
inſtead of throwing away the Rod, or giving 
it a ſudden twitch out. of the Water, we 
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he might have caught both the Eel, and have 
diſmiſsd the Rod, before it cou'd have too 
much power over him ; for Experiment-ſake, 
he graſp'd it but the harder, and fainting fell 
into the River ; and being ſtill poſleſsd of the 
Rod, the Tide carry'd him, ſenſeleſs as he was, 
a great way,'till an 7:4jan Boat took him up ; 
and perceiv*d, when they touch*d him, a Numb- 
neſs ſeize them, and by that knew the Rod was 
in his Hand ; which, with a Paddle, (that is, 
a ſhort Oar) they frruck away, and ſnacht 
it into the Boat, Eel and all. If Ceſar was 
almoſt dead, with the effe&t of this Fiſh, he 
was more {o with that of the Water, where he 
had remain*d the ſpace of going a League, and 
they found they had much a-doe to bring him 
back to life ; but at laſt they did, and brought 
him home, where he was in a few hours well 
recover'd and refreſh'd, and not alittle aſham'd 
to' find he ſhou'd be overcome by an Eel, and 
that all the People, who heard his Defiance, 
wou'd laugh 'at him. But we chear'd him up ; 
and' he, being convince'd, we had the Eel ak 
Supper , which-was a Quarter of an EI about, 
and moſt delicate Meat ; and was of the'more 
ralge, fince it coſt fo dear as almoſt the Life of 
ſo gallant a Man. | £ 
About this time we were in many mortal 
Fears, about ſome Diſputes the Erngiih' had 
with the Indians ;- ſo that we con'd ſcarce truſt 
our ſelves, without great Numbers, to go to 
any ki4jan Towns or Place where they a- 
bode, for fear they ſhowd fall-vpon us, as they 
did immediately after my coming away ; and 
that it was in the poſſeſſion of the Datob, who 
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us'd *em not ſo civilly as the Engliſh ; ſo that 
they cut in pleces all they cou'd take, getting 
into Houſes, and hanging up the Mother, and 
all her Children about her ; and cut a Fnot- 
man, I left behind me, all in Joints, and nail'd 
him to Trees. 
This Feud began while I was there ; fo that 
I loſt half the SatisfaQtion I propogd, in not 
ſeeing and viſiting the Indian Towns. But one 
day, bemoaning of our Misfortunes upon this 
account, Ceſar told us, we need not fear ; for 
if we had amind to go, he wou'd undertake 
to be our Guard, Some wou'd, but moſt wou'd 
not. venture : about Eighteen of us reſolyv*d, and 
took Barge ; and after eight days, arriv?d near 
an Indian Town ; But approaching it, the 
Hearts of ſome of our Company faiÞPd , and 
they wou'd not venture on Shore ; fo we Poll'd 
who wound, and who wou'd not. For my 
part, I ſaid, If Ceſar wow'd, I wou'd go. He 
reſoly*d z ſo did my Brother, and my Woman, 
a Maid of good Courage. Now, none of us 
ſpeaking the Language of the Peaple, and ima- 
gining we ſhou'd bave a half Diverſion in Ga- 
Zing only ; and not knowing what they ſaid, 
we took a Fiſherman that liv'd at the mouth of 
the River, who had been along Inhabitant there, 
and qblig'd him to go with us : But becauſe he 
was known to the Jndians, as trading among em, 
and being, by long living there, become a perfett 
in :aian Colour , we, who reſolv'd to ſyrprize 
'em, by making them ſee ſomething they neyer 
had ſeen, (that is HWhice People) reſolv'd only my 
ſelf, my Brother and Woman ſhou'd go ; ſo C<- 
far, the Fiſherman, and the reſt, hidiog behind 
ome 
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ſome thick Reeds and -Flowers that grew on 
the Banks, let us paſs on towards the Town, 
which was on the Bank of the River all along. 
A little diſtant from the Houſes, or Huts, we 
ſaw ſome Dancing, others buſy'd in fetching 
and carrying of Water from the River : They 
had no ſooner ſpy?d us, but they ſet up a loud 
Cry, that frighted us at firſt ; we thought it had 
been for thoſe that ſhou*d kill us, bur it ſeems 
it was of Wonder and Amazement. They were 
all Naked ; and we were Dreſsd, ſo as is moſt 
commode for the hot Countries, very Glittering 
and Rich ; ſo that we appeard cxtremely fine z 
my own Hair was cut ſhort, and I had a Taf- 
faty Cap, with Black Feathers, on my Head ; 
my Brother was in a Stuft Sute, with Silver 
Loops and Buttons, and abundance of. Green 
Ribbon': This was all infinitely ſurpriſing to 
them z and becauſe we ſaw them ſtand (till rjll 
we approach*d *em, we took heart and ad- 
yanc'd, came up to %*em, and offer'd 'em our 
Hands; which they took,and look'd on us round 
about, calling ſtill for more Company ; who 
came ſwarming out, all wondering, and cry- 
ing out Tepeeme ; taking their Hair up in their 
Hands, and ſpreading it wide to thoſe they 
call'd out to ; as if they wou'd ſay (as indeed 
it ſignify'd ) Nuamberleſs Wonders, or not to be 
recounted, no more than to number the Hair 
of their Heads. By degrees they grew more 
bold, and from gazing upon us round, they 
touchd us, laying their Hands upon all the 
Features of aur Faces, feeling our Breaſts and 
Arms, taking up one Petticoat, then wonder- 
ing to ſee another ; admiring our Shooes and 
Stockings, 
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vcockings, but more'our Garters, which we 
ave em, :and they ty'd about their Legs, be. 
inglac'd with Silver Lace at the ends for they 
much eſteem -any ſhining things : In fine, we 
ſuffer?d *em to ſhrvey us as they pleas'd, and 
we thought they 'wowd never have done ad- 
miring us. When Ceſar, and the reſt, ſaw we 
were receiv'd with ſach wonder, they came 
up to us; and finding the Indian Trader whom 
they knew, (for *tis by theſe Fiſhermen, call'd 
Indian Traders, we hold a Commerce with 'em; 
for they love not to go far from home, and we 
never go to them; ) when they ſaw him there. 
fore, they ſet up a new Joy, and cry'd, in their 
language; Ob ! here's our Tiguamy, and we fhal 
now know whether thoſe things can ſpeak : So advan- 
cing to him, ſome of **m gave %em their Hands, 
and cry'd, Amore Tignamy ; which is as much as, 
Flow do'you;; or, Welcome, Friend : and all, with 
one din, began to gabble to him, and as|d, if we 
had Senſe and Wit? if we could talk of Aﬀairs 
of Life'and War, as they cou'd do? if we cou'd 
Hunt, Swim, and doa thouſand things they uſe? 
He anſwer*d 'em, We cou'd. Then they invited 
us into their Houſes, and dreſs'd Veniſon -and 
Buffelo for us ; and, going out, gather'd. a Leaf 
of a Tree, call'd a Sarwwbo Leaf, of fix Yards 
long, and ſpread it on the Ground for a' Table- 
Cloth ; and cutting another in pieces, inſtead of 
Plates, ſetting us on: little bow 7n4ian Stools, 
' which they cut ont of one entire piece'of Wood, 
and paint in a fort of Japan-work : They 
ſerve every one [their Meſs on theſe pieces of 
Leaves ; and it was very good,” but too high 
teaſon'd with Pepper. When we had'eat, my 
;') Brother 


Brother and I took out our Flutes, and play. 
to 'em, Which gave 'em new Wonder; and I 
ſoon perceiv'd, by an Admiration that is na- 
tural to theſe People, and by the extreme Ig- 
norance and Simplicity of 'em, it were not dif- 
ficult to eſtabliſh any unknown or extravagaut 
Religion among them, and to impoſe any No- 
tions or Fictions upon 'em. For ſeeing a Kinſ- 
man of mine ſet ſome Paper a fire with a Burn- 
ing-glaſs, a Trick they had never before ſeen, 
they were like to have adord him for a God, 
and begg'd he wou'd give %em the CharaGters 
or Figures of his Name, that they might op- 
poſe it againſt Winds and Storms : which he 
did, and they held it up in thoſe Seaſons, and 
fancy?d it had a Charm to conquer them, and 
kept it like a holy Relique. They are very 
Superſtitions, .and calld him the Great Peete, 
that is, Prophet. They ſhew'd us their [24iar: 
Peeie, a Youth: of about Sixteen Years old, as 
handſom as Nature cou'd make a Man. They 
conſecrate a beautiful Youth from his Infancy, 


and all Arts are uſed to compleat him in the fi- 


neſt manner, both in Beauty and Shape: He 
is bred to all the little Arts and Cunning they 
are capable of; to all the Legerdemain Tricks, 
and Slight of Hand, whereby he impoſes upon 
the Rabble 3; and is both a Doctor in Phyſick 
and Divinity : And by theſe Tricks makes the 


Sick believe he ſometimes eaſes their Pains, by 


drawing from the afflicted part little Serpents, 
or odd Flies, or Worms, or any ſtrange thing ; 
and though they have beſides undoubted good 
Remedies for almoſt all their Diſeaſes, they 
cure the Patient more by Fancy than by Me- 
dicines 5 
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Cicines ; and. make themſelves Fear?d, Loyd, 


and Reverenc'd. This young Peeie had a 
very young Wife, who ſeeing my Brother kiſ; 
her, came running and kiſs'd me :; after this 
they kiſs'd one another, and made it a very 
great Jeſt, it being fo novel ; and new Admi- 
ration and Laughing went round the Mul- 
titude, that they never will forget that Cere- 
mony, never befqre usd or known. Ceſar had 
a mind to ſee and talk with their War-Cap- 
tains, and we were conducted to one of their 
Houſes z where we beheld ſeveral of the great 
Captains, who had been at Council : But 6 
frightful a Viſion it was to ſee *em, . no Fancy 
can create z no ſad Dreams can repreſent fo 
dreadful a Spectacle. For my part, I took %m 
for Hobgoblins, or Fiends, rather than Men : 
but however their Shapes appear'd, their Souls 
were ycry Humane and Noble ; but ſome wan- 
ted their Noſes, ſome their Lips, ſome bath 
Noſes and Lips, ſome their Ears, and others 
cut through each Cheek, with long Slaſhes, 
through which their Teeth appear'd :- they had 
other ſeveral formidable Wounds and Scars, 
or rather Diſinembrings : they had Comitia's, 
or little Aprons before %em ; and Girdles of 
Cotton, with their Knives naked ſtuck init; 
a Bow at their Backs, and a Quiver of Arrows 
on their Thighs; and moſt had Feathers on 
their Heads of divers Colours. They cry'd 
Amora Tigame to us, at our entrance, and were 
plead we ſaid as much to them : They ſeated 
us, and gave us Drink of the beſt fort, and wol- 
der*d, as much as the others had done before, 
to fre us. Ceſar was marvelling as nee a 

ET”. their 
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their Faces, wondring how they ſhow'd all 
be ſo wounded in War; he was impatient to 
know how they all came by thoſe frightful 
Marks of Rage or Malice, rather than Wounds 
fot in noble Battle : They told us, by our In- 
cerpreter, That when any War was waging, 
two Men, choſen out by ſome old Captatrn whoſe 
Fighting was paſt, and who cou*d only teach 
the Theory of War, theſe two Men were to 
ſtand in competition for the Generalſhip, or 


Great War-Captain ; and being brought before 


the old Judges, now paſt Labour, they are ask*d, 
What they dare do, to ſhew they are worthy to 
lead an Army? When he who is firſt ask'd, 
making no Reply, cuts off his Noſe, and throws 
it contemptibly on the Ground ; and the other 
does ſomething to himſelf that he thinks ſur- 
paſſes him, and perhaps deprives himſelf of 
Lips and an Eye; fo they Slafh on till one gives 
out, and many have dy'd in this Debate. And 
Its by a paſſive Valour they ſhew and prove their 
Activity; a ſort of Courage too Brutal to be 
applauded by our Black Hero; nevertheleſs, he 
expreſs?d his Eſteem of ?em. 

In this Voyage Ceſar begot ſo good an un- 
derſtarding between the 1n4tans and the Engliſh, 
that there were no more Fears or Heart- 
burnings during our ſtay, but we had a per- 
fect, open, and free Trade with 'em. Many 
things remarkable, and worthy reciting, we 
met with in this ſhort Voyage ; becauſe Ceſar 
made it his buſineſs to ſearch out and provide 
tor our Entertainment, eſpecially to pleaſe his 
dearly ador?d Imoinda, who was a Sharer in 
all our Adventures ; we being reſoly*d to make 
ker 
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hc” Chains as eaſie as we coud, and to Com. 
plement the Prince in that manner that moſt 
obligd him. 

As we were coming up again, we met with 
ſome indians of ſtrange Aſpets; that is, of a 
larger Size, and other fort of Features, than 
thoſe of our Countrey : Qur 1r4ian Slaves, that 
row*d us, ask*d 'em ſome Queſtions ; but they 
cou'd not underſtand us, but ſhew?d us a long 
Cotton String, with ſeveral Knots on it, and 
told ns, they had been coming from the Moun. 
tains ſo many Moons as there were Knots ; they 
were habited in Skins of a ſtrange Beaſt, and 
brought along with %**em Bags of Gold Duſt; 
which, as well as they coud give us fo under- 
ſtand, came ſtreaming in little ſmall Chanels 
down the high Mountains, when the Rains fell ; 
and offer?d to be the Convoy to any Body, or 
Perſons, that wou'd go to the Mountains. We 
carry*d theſe Men upto Parham, where they were 
kept till the Lord-Governor came : And be- 
cauſe all the Country was mad to be going on 
this Golden Adventure, the Governor, by his 
Letters, commanded ( for they ſent ſome of the 
Gold to him ) that a Guard ſhou'd be ſet at the 
mouth ofthe River of Amazons (a River ſo call'd, 
almoſt as broad as the River of Thames) and 
prohibited all People from going up that River, 
it conduCting to thoſe Mountains of Gold. But 
we going off for England before the ProjeCt was 
further proſecuted, and the Governor being 
drown'd in a Hurricane, either the Deſign dy'd, 
or the Dutch have the Advantage of it : And 'tis 
to be bemoan'd what His Majeſty loſt, by loſing 
that part of America, 
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. Though this Digreſſion is a little fron: :..; 
Story 3 however, fince it contains ſome Froofs 
of the Curioſity and' Daring of this Great Man, 
| was content to omit nothing of his CharaQter. 

It was thus for ſome time we diverted-him ; 
but now Jmoizda began to'ſhew ſhe was with 
Child, and did nothing but ſigh and weep for 
the Captivity of her Lord, her ſelf, and the In- 
fant yet unborn ; and believ'd, if it were fo 
hard to gain the Liberty of 1 wo, 'twou'd be 
more difficult to get that for Three. Her Griefs 
were ſo many Darts in the great Heart of Ceſar 
and taking his Opportunity, one Surday, when 
all the Whites were overtaken in Drink, as there 
were abundance of ſeveral Trades, and Slaves 
for Four Years, that inhabited among the Negro 

Houſes ; and Sunday was their Day of Debauch, 

(otherwiſe they were a ſort of Spics upon Ceſar,) 

he went, pretending out of goodneſs to 'em, to 

Feaſt among ?%em, and ſent all his Muſick, and 

order?*d a great Treat for the whole Gang, about 

Three hundred Negroes, and about an Hundred 

and fifty were able to. bear Arms, ſuch as they 
had, which were ſufficient to do execution with 
Spirits accordingly : For the Engliſh had none 
but ruſty Swords, that no ſtrength cou'd draw 
from a Scabbard ; except the People of particu- 
lar Quality, who took care to oil %em, and keep 
em in good order : The Guns alſo, unleſs here 
and there one, or thoſe newly carry'd from 
England, wou?d do no good or harm ; for tis 
the Nature of that Countrey to ruſt and eat up 
Iron, or any Metals but Gold and Silver. And 
they are very unexpert at the Bow, whichthe 

Negroes and Indians are perfect Maſters of. 

C aſar 
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Ceſar, having fingl'd out theſe Men from 
the Women and Children, made an Harangyue 
to *em, of the Miſeries and Ignominies of Sla- 
very 3 counting up all their Toils and Suffer. 
ings, - under ſuch Loads, Burdens and Drudge. 
ries, as were fitter for Beaſts than Men ; Senſe- 
leſs Brutes, than Humane Souls. He told %m, 
it was not for Days, Months or Years, but 
for Eternity ;, there was no end to be of their 
Misfortunes ; They ſuffer'd not like Men who 
might find a Glory and Fortitude in Oppreſ- 
ſion ; but like Dogs that lov'd the Whip and 
Bell, and fawn'd the more they were beaten : 
That they had loſt the Divine Quality of Men, 
and were become inſerſible Aſſes, fit only to 
bear: nay, worſe; an Aſs, or Dog, or Horſe, 
having done his Duty, cou'd lie down in re- 
treat, and riſe to work again, and while he 
did his Duty, indar*d no Stripes ; but Men; 
Villainous, Senſeleſs Men, ſuch as they, ToiPd 
on all the tedious Week til} Black Friday ;, and 
then, whether they work*d or not, whether 
they were faulty or meriting, they,- promif- - 
cuouſly, the Innocent with the Guilty, ſuf- 
fer'd the infamous Whip, the ſordid Stripes, 
from their fellow Slaves, till their Blood 
trickPd from all Parts of their Body ; Blood, 
whoſe every drop onght to be reveng'd with 
a Life of ſome of thoſe Tyravts that impoſe it : 
And why ( ſaid he) my dear Friends and Fellow- 
ſufferers, ſhowd we be Slaves to an unknown 
People ! Have they V anquiſh?d us Nobly in Fight ? 
Haye they Won us in Honourable Battle ? And 
6 4 by the chance of War, become their Slaves * 


This won'd not anger a Noble Heart ; this wowd 
not 
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t animate a Soldier's Soul ;, no, bat we are Boughi 
1d Sold like Apes, or Monkeys, to be the Sport of 
omen, Fools and Cowards ; and the Support of 
Hes, Runag ades, that bave abandorwd their own 
ountries for Rapine, Murders, Theft and Villanies : 
Jy you r:0t bear every gu gy 2h upbraid each other 
vith Infamy of Life, below the Wildeſt Salvages ? 
nd (ball we render Obedience to ſuch a degenerate 
uce, who have no one Humane Yertue left, to diſtin- 
uiſh %em from the vileſt Creatures ? Will you, I. ſay, 
offer the Laſh from ſuch Hands ? They all re- 
ly'd, with one accord, No, No, No; Cziar has 

ohe like a Great Captain ; like a Great King. ' 

After this, he wou'd have proceeded, but was 
interrupted by a tall Negro of ſome more Qua- 
ity than the reſt, his Name was Tuſcan ;. who 
owing at the Feet of Ceſar, cry'd, My Lord, 
pe have hſter?d with Foy and Attention to what you 
e ſaid ; and, were we only Men, wou'd follow, ſo 
rreat a Leader through the World : But ob ! conſider 
ve are Husbands, and Parents tao, and have things 
ore dear to us than Life, our Wives and Children, 
nfit for Travel in theſe unpoſſable Woods, Mountains 
a Bogs ;, we have not only diffcult Lands to over- 
ome, but Rivers to wade, and Mountains to the 
Wnter ; Ravenous Beaſts of Prey —— — To 
bis, Ceſar reply*d, That Honour was the Firſt 
'Tinciple in Nature, that was to be Obey*d : but as 
) Man wou'd pretend to that, without all the Atts 
if Vertue, Compaſſion, Charity, Love, Fuſtice and 
(taſon ; be found it not inconfiſtent with that, to 
ake an equal care of their Wives and Children, as 
hey wow'd of thtmſelves ; and that be did not deſign, 
wen be led. them to Freedom, and Glorious Li- 
Y, that they ſhou'd leave that better part of. them- 
£ 8G felves 
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J<ives to periſh by the Hand of the Tyrant"s Whiz 
But if there were a Woman among them ſo degene. 
rate from Love and Vertue, to chuſe Slavery befor; 
the purſuit of her Husband, and with the bazard if 
ber Life, to ſhare with him in his Fortunes ;, tha 
ſuch an one ought to. be- abandon'd, and left as « 
Prey to the Common Enemy. hi 

To which they all Agreed, — and Bowel, ll ©* 
After this, he ſpoke of the impaſſable Wood th 
and Rivers ; and convinc'd *em, the more Dan» 
ger, the more Glory. He told them, that he had ar 
heard of one Hamibal a great Captain, had cnt 
his way through Mountains of ſolid Rocks ; 
and ſhou'd a few Shrubs oppoſe them, which 
they cou'd fire before 'em ? No, *twas a trifling 
Excuſe to Men reſoly*d to die, or overcome, 
As for Bogs, they are with a little Labour filld 
and harden'd; and the Rivers cowd be no Ob- 
Racle, fince they ſwam by Nature, at leaſt, by © 
Cuſtom , from the firſt hour of their birth: _ 
"That when the Children” were weary, they mult 
carry them by turns, and the Woods and their 
own Induſtry wou'd afford them Food. Toll *< 
this they all aſſented with Joy. th 

Tuſcan then demanded, what he wou'd do? © 
He ſaid they wou'd Travel towards the Sea, 
Plant a- New Colony, and Defend it by their 
Valour ; and when they cou'd find a Ship, either 
driven by ſtreſs of Weather, or guided by Pro- 
vidence that way, they woud ſeize it, and _ 
make it a Prize, & it had tranſported them to 
their own Countries; at leaſt, they:ſhou'd be Fa 
made Free in his Kingdom, and be eſteem'd 3 
his Fellow- ſufferers, -and Men'that had the Cov- 
rage:and the Bravery: to attempt, at leaſt,'fe 

; Liberty; 


\ 


* 
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Liberty 3 and if they dy'd in the attempt, i. 
wou'd be more brave, than to live in perpetual 
1 ol avery- : 
nd fil They bow'd and kid his Feet at this Reſo- 
lution, and with one accord Vow'd to follow 
him to Death. And that Night was appointed 
all begin their March, they made it known to 
" their Wives, and direQted them to tie their 
Hamaca about their Shoulders, and under their 
Arm, like a Scarf; and to lead their Children 
that cou?d. go, and carry thoſe that con'd not. 
The Wives, who pay an entire Obedience to 
their Husbands, obey'd, and ſtay*d for **m where 
they were appointed : The Men ſtay'd but to 
furniſh themſelves with what defenſive Arms 
they con'd get ; and All met at the Rendezvons, 
where Ceſar made a new encouraging Speech to 
*tm, and led %m ont. 

But as they cou'd not march far that Night, 
on Monaay early, when the Overſeers went to 
call 'em all together, to go to work, they 
were extremely ſurpriz'd, to find not one up- 
on the Place, but all fled with what Baggage 
they had. You may imagine this News was 
not only ſuddenly ſpread ail over the Planta- 


they call the Militia of the Country, that came 
to aſſiſt ns in the purſuit of the Fugitives : 


my march forth to War. The Men of any 
Faſhion wou'd not concern themſelves, though 
it were almoſt the Common Cauſe ; for ſuch 
Revolcings are very ill Examples, and have 
very fatal Conſequentes, often-times, in-many 
G 2 Colo- 
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2107, but ſoon reach'd the neighbouring ones, + 
and we had by Noon. about Six hundred Men ' 


But never did one fee fo comical an Ar- 
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Colonies : But they had a Reſpect for Czſar, 


and all hands were againſt the Parhamites (a; ſl © 
they call'd thoſe of Parham Plantation ; ) becauſe Ml ti 
they did not, in the firſt place, love the Lord.  t 
Governor ; and, ſecondly, they wou'd have Wl Þ 
it, that Ceſar was ill us'd, and Baffi'd with; I < 
and *tis not impoſſible but ſome of the beſt in Ml © 
the Countrey was of his Council in this Flight, © 2 
and depriving us of all the Slaves: fo that 7 
they of the better ſort wou'd not meddle in M 
the-matter. The Deputy-Governor, of whom I 
1 have had no great occaſion 'to ſpeak , and Ml 


who was the moſt fawning fair-Tongu?d Fel. W 
low in the World, and one that pretended the W £< 
moſt Friendſhip to Ceſar, was now the only i * 
violent Man afainſt him ; and though he had I *! 
nothing, and ſo need fear nothing, yet talkd I E 
and look'd biggcr than any Man : He wasa iff *t 
Fellow, whoſe Character 1s not fit to be men- | CC 
tion*d with the worſt of the Slaves. This Fel-M © 
low wou'd lead his Army forth to meet Ceſar, iſ *t 
or rather to purſue him : moſt of their Arms | *i 
were of thoſe ſort of cruel Whips they call 7! 
Cat- with- Nine-Tails ; ſome had ruſty uſeles | 4 
Guns for ſhew ; others old Basket-hilts, whole hi 
Blades had never ſeen the Light.in this Age ;and ] 
others bad long Staffs and Clubs. Mr. 7refry = P! 
went along, rather to be a Mediator than a Con-iſ| Q 
queror, -in ſuch a Battle; for he foreſaw, and 'D 
knew, if. by fighting they put the Negroes into a 
deſpair, they were a ſort of ſullen Fellows, that 
wou'd drown or kill themſelves, before they ha 
.woud yield ; and he advis'd, that fair means was M 
beſt, : But Byam . was one that abounded in his 
' own Wit, and wou'd take his own Meaſures. . 

: | 
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It was not hard to find theſe Fugitives _ ior 
as they fled, they were forcd to fire and cut 
the Woods before *em+ ſo that Night or Day 
they parſu'd *em by the Light they made, and 
by the Path they had clear?d. But as ſoon as 
Ceſar found he was purſu'd, he put himfelf in 
a poſture of Defence, placing all the Women 
and Children in the Rear ; and himſelf, with 
Tuſcan by his ſide, or next to him, all pro- 
miling to Die or Conquer. Encourag'd thus, 
they never ſtood to Parley, but fell on Pell- 
mell npon "the Enghſh, and kilPd fome, and 
wounded a good many ; they having recourſe 
to their Whips, as the beſt of their Weapons. 
And as they obſerv*d no Order, they perplex'd 
the Enemy ſo ſorely, with laſhing %em in the 
Eyes ; and the Women and Children ſeeing 
their Husbands fo treated, being of fearfn} 
cowardly Diſpoſitions, and hearing the Engliſ 
cry out, Tield, and Live ! Yield, and be Pardord ! 
they all run in amongſt their Husbands and-Fa- 
thers, .and hung about ?em,. crying out, Tield, 
Tield, and leave Czfar to their Revenge 3 that by 
degrees the Slaves abandon'd Ceſar, and Ie 
him only T#xſcar, and his Heroick Imoinda ; 
who, grown big as ſhe was, did neverthelefs 
prels near her Lord, having a Bow, and a 
Quiver full of poiſon'd Arrows, which ſhe 


,managd with ſuch dexterity, that ſhe woun- 


ded ſeveral, and ſhot the Governor into the 
Shoulder ; of which Wound: he had like to 
have died, . but that an India» Woman, his 
Miſtreſs, ſuck*d the Wound, and cleangd it 
from the Venom : But however, he ſtirr*d not 
from the Place till he had Parly'd with Ceſar, 
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»ho he found was reſolv?d to die fighting, and 
vx 20*d not be taken ; no more wou'd Tuſcan, 
or Imoinda. But he, more thirſting after Re- 
venge of another ſort, than that of depriving 
him of Life, now made uſe of all his Art of 
Talking and Diſlembling, and beſought Ceſar 
to yield himſelf upon Terms which he himſelf 
ſhould propoſe ; and ſhould be facredly aſlen. 
ted to, and kept by him : He told him, It was 
not that he any longer fear*d him, or cou'd be. 
lieve the force of two Men, and a young He- 
roine, cou'd overcome all them, with all the 
Slaves now on their ſide alſo ; but it was the 
vaſt Eſteem he had for his Perſon, the Deſire 
he had to ſerve ſo Gallant a Man, and to hin- 
der himſelf from the Reproach hereafter, of 
having been the occaſion of the Death of a 
Prince, whoſe Valour and Magnanimity de- 
{erv'd: the Empire of the World. He pro- 
teſted to. him, he. look*d upon this ACtion as 
Gallant and Brave, however . tending to the 
Prejadice of his Lord and Maſter, who wou'd 
by it have loſt ſo conſiderable a number of 
Slaves ;, tthat this Flight of his, ſhou'd be look'd 
on a$a heat of Youth, and a raſhneſs of a too 
forward Courage, and an unconſider'd Impa- 
tience of Liberty, and no more ; and that he 
labourd in vain to accompliſh that which they 
wou'd effetually perform, as ſoon as any 
Ship arriv'd that wou'd touch on bis Coaſt: 
So that if you will be pleasd ( continud he) to 
ſurrender your ſelf, all imaginable Reſpett ſhall be 
paid you ;, and your Self, your Wife, and Child, 
if it be born here, ſhall depart free out of our Land, 
But Ceſar wou'd here of no Compoſition ; 
chovgh 
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| though | Byam- urg?d , If he purſud and v2 
ran, MW on in his Deſign, he wou'd inevitably periſh, 
Re- © either by great Snakes, wild Beaſts, or. Hur- 
ing MW ger 3 and he ought to have regard to his Wife, 
: of M whoſe Condition required Eaſe, and not the 
e/ar © Fatigues of tedious Travel, where ſhe cou'd 
\ſelf WM not be ſecur'd from being devour*d. But C e- 
len- WM /ar told him, there was no Faith in the White 
was W Men, or the Gods they adord 3 who in- 
be- MW ſtruſted %em in Principles ſo falſe, that honeſt 
He- W Men cowd not live amongſt 'em 3 though no 
the WY People profefs*d fo much, none perform'd fo 
the I little 3; that/he knew what he had to do, when 
lire WM he dealt with Men of Honour ; but with them 


hin- W a Man ought to be eternally on his Guard, and 


, of W never to Eat and Drink with Chriſtians, without 
f 2 I his Weapon of Defence in his Hand ; and, for 
de- | his own Security, never to credit one Word 
Pro- they ſpoke. As for the Raſhneſs and Inconſjde- 
n as I rateneſs -of his Aﬀtion, he wou'd confeſs the 
the WY Governor -is in the right 3 and that he was 
oud Wl aſham'd of what he had done, in endeavouring 
r of | to make thoſe Free, who were by Nature 
kd I Slaves, poor wretched Rogues, fit to be us'd 
too © 2s Chriſtians Tools 3 Dogs, Treacherous and 
1pa- W Cowardly,fit for ſuch Maſters; and they wanted 
| he WW only but to be whipp'd into the Knowledge of 
they I the Chriſtian Gods, to be the vileſt of all creep- 


any I ing things; to learn to worſhip ſuch Deities 
aſt: W 2s had not Power to make 'em Juſt, Brave, 
) to i or Honeſt. In fine, after a thouſand things of 
ll be I this nature, not fit here to be recited, he told 
bild, F $yam, He had rather Die, than Live upon the . 
and, WF ſame Earth with ſuch Dogs. But Trefry and 


Byam pleaded and proteſted together ſo much, 
G 4 that 


8 
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that Trefry believing the Governor to mean 
w..at he faid ; and ſpeaking very cordially 
himſelf, generouſly put himſelf- into Ceſar 
Hands, and took him aſide, and perſuaded 
him, even with Tears, to Live, by Surren. 
dring himſelf, and to name his Conditions, 
Ceſar was overcome by his Wit and Reaſons, 
and 4jn conſideration of 7moinda ; -and deman- 
ding what he deſfir*d, and that it ſhou'd be ra. 
tify'd by their Hands in Writing, becauſe he 
had perceiv'd that was the, common way of 
Contraft between Man and' Man, amongſt 
the Whites, All this was performd, and Zuf- 
can's Pardon was-.put in, and they -Surrender 
to the Governor,, who walked peaceably down 
into the - Plantation/with 'em, after giving Or- 
der to bury their Dead. Ceſar was very much 
toiPd with the Buſtle of the Day, ,for he had 
fonght like a Fury ;' and what Miſchief was 
. dong,” He and Tx/can perforn?d lone ; and 
gave-'their Enemies a fatal Proof, that they 
darſt do..any thing.,, and fear'd no; mortal 
Force. | " (TRE | 

But they were no ſooner arriv'd at the 
Place where all the. Slaves receive their Pu- 
niſhments of Whipping, | but they laid Hands 
on Ceſar and Tuſcan, faint with ;Heat and 
Toll; and ſurprizing them, bound them to 
two ſeveral Stakes, and whippd them in 2 
moſt deplorable and inhumane 'manner, ren- 
ding the very Fleſh from their Bones z elpe- 
cially Ceſar, who was not perceiv*d to make 
any Moan, or to alter his Face, only to roul 
his Eyes on the Faithleſs Governor, and thoſe 
he believd Guilty, with Fierceneſs/ and 1n- 
dignation 3 
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dignation ; and, to compleat his Rage, he ſaw 
every one of thoſe Slaves, who, but a few Days 
before, ador*d him as ſomething more than Mor- 
tal, now had a Whip to give him ſome Laſhes, 
while he ſtrove not to break his Fetters; tho? 
if he had, it were impoſſible : but he pro- 
nounc'd a Woe and Revenge from his Eyes, that 
darted Fire, that twas at once both Awful and 


Terrible to behold. 


When they thought they were ſufficiently 
Reveng'd on him, they untyd him, almoſt 
fainting with loſs of Blood, from a thouſand 
Wounds all over his Body ; from which -they 
had rent his Cloaths, and led him Bleeding 
and Naked as he was, and loaded him all over 
with Irons, and then rubb'd his Wounds;”to 
compleat their Cruelty, with 1n4ian Pepper ; 
which had like to have made him raving Mad ; 
and, in this-Condition, made him fo faſt to 
the Ground. that he cou'd not ſtir, if his 
Pains and-Wounds woud-have given him leave. 
They {par'd Imomaa, and did not let her fſce 


this Barbarity committed towards her Lord, 


but carry?d her-down to Parham, and ſhut her 
vÞ ; which 'was not-in kindnefs. to her, but for 
fear ſhe ſhou?d die with the'Sight, or Miſcarry , 
and then they ſhou'd loſe a:young Slave, and 
perhaps the Mother. 

You muſt know, that when the News was 
brought, on dorday Morning, that Ceſar had 
betaken himſelf to the 'Woods, and carry'd 
with him all the Negroes, we were polleſs'd 
with extreme Fear, which no Perſuaſions 
cou'd diſſipate, that he wou'd ſecure himſelf 
till Night 3 and then, that he wou'd ws 

own 
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down, and cut all our Throats. This Appre- 
henfion made all the Females of us fly down 
the River, to be ſecur*d; and while we were 
away, they acted this Cruelty : For'l ſuppoſe, 
I had Authority and Intereſt enough there, 
had I ſuſpected any ſuch thing, -to have pre- 
vented it ; but we had not gone many Leagues, 
but the News overtook us, that Cz/ar was ta. 
ken, and whipp'd like a common Slave, We 
met, on the River, with Colonel A4artin, a Man 
of great Gallantry, Wit and: Goodneſs, and 
whom I have celebrated in a CharaQter of my 
New Comeay, by his own Name, in Memory 
of fo Brave a Man: He was Wiſe and Elo- 
quent., and, from the fineneſs of his Parts, 
bore. a great Sway over the Hearts of all the 
Colony: He was a Friend to Ceſar, and reſen- 
ted this falſe Dealing with ' bim very much; 
We carry*d him back to Parham, thinking to 
have made an Accommodation.'' When he 
came, the firſt News we heard; was, That the 
Governor was dead of a Wound [monde had gi- 
ven him; but it was not ſo well : But it ſeems, 
he wowd have the Pleaſure of beholding the 
Revenge he took on Ce/ar ; and before the cruel 
Ceremony was finiſh'd, he dropt down ; and 
then they perceiv'd the Wound he had: on his 
Shoulder was by a venom?d Arrow ; which, as 
1 faid, his /n4jan Miſtreſs heaPd, by ſucking the 
Wound, | 

We were no ſooner arriv?d, but we went 
vp -to the Plantation to ſee Ceſar ; whom we 
found in a very. miſerable and unexpreſlible 
Condition ; and I have a thouſand times 


admir'd kow he l:v'd in ſo much tormenting 
Pain. 
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Pain. Weſaid all things to him, that T:oubics 
Pity. and Good Nature cond ſuggeſt ; Pro- 
teſting our Innocency of the Fat, and our 
Abhorrence of ſuch Cruelties ; making a thou- 
ſand Profeſſions of Services to him, and beg- 
ging as many Pardons for the Offenders, ill 
we ſaid ſo much, that he believ?d we had 
no hand in his jill Treatment ; but to!d us, 
He cou*d never pardon Byam ; as for Trefry, 
he confeſsd he ſaw his Grief and Sorrow for 
his Suffering,. which he cou?d not hinder, but 
was like to have been beaten down by the ve- 
ry Slaves, for ſpeaking in his Defence : But 
for Byam, who was their Leader , their 
Head, ——— and ſhou'd, by his Juſtice and 
Honour, have been an Example to *em, 
for him he wiſtd to live, to take a dire Re» 
venge of him ; and ſaid, /: had been well for 
him, if be had Sacrifi'd me, inſtead of giving 
me the contemptible Whip. He refusd to talk 
much ; but begging us to give him our Hands, 
he took 'em, and proteſted never to lift up his, 
to do us any harm. He had a great Reſpe&t 
for Colonel Martin, and always took his 
Counſel like that of a Parent ; and aſlur'd 
him , He wou'd obey him in any thing, but 
his Revenge on Byam : Therefore (ſaid he) for 
bis own ſafety, let him ſpeedily diſpatch me ; for if 
I cowd diſpatch my ſelf, I woi”.4 not, till that Fu 
ſtice were done to my injur'd Perſon, and the con- 
tempt of a Soldier : No, I woud not kill my ſelf, 
even after a Whipping, but will be content to live 
with that Infamy, and be pointed at by every grin- 
ning Slave, till [ bave compleated my Revenge ; 
ard then you ſhall ſee, that Qroonoko ſcorns to oe 
wit 
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with the Tidignity that was put on Ceſar, ' All 
we cou'd do, cou'd get no more Words from 
him; and we took care to have him put irhme- 
diately into a healing Bath, to rid him of his 
Pepper, and order*d a Chirurgeon to anoint 
him with healing Balm ; which he ſuffer d, and 
in ſome time he began to be able to Walk and 
Eat. We faiPd- not to viſit him every Day, 
and to that end had him brought to an Apart- 
ment at Parham, 

The Governor was no ſooner recover'd, and 
had heard of the Menaces of Ceſar, but he 
call'd his Council ; who (not to diſgrace them, 
or Burleſque the Government there) conliſted 
of ſuch notorious . Villains as Newgate never 
Tranſported 3; and, poſſhbly, originally were 
fach who underſtood neither the Laws of 
God or Man ; and had: no ſort of Principles 
to make *em worthy the Name of Men ; but, 
at the very Council-Table, wou'd Contradict 
and Fight with one another ; and Swear ſo 
bloodily, that *cwas terrible to hear and ſee 


 *em. (Some of %em were afterwards Hang'd, 


when the Dutch took poſleſGon of the Place, 
others ſent. oft in Chains.) But calling theſe 
ſpecial Rulers of the Nation together, and re- 
quiring their Counſel in this weighty Afﬀeair, 
they all concluded, that ( Damn ?em) it might 
be their own Caſes: and that Ce/ar ought to 
be mzde an Example to all the Negroes, to 
fright ?*m from daring to threaten their Betters, 
their Lords and Maſters ; and, at this rate, no 
Man was ſafe from his own Slaves ; and con- 
cluded, nemine contradicente, that Ceſar ſhou'd 


be Hang'd. 
_ Trefry 
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Trefry then thought it time to uſe his Autho- 
rity ; and told Byam, his Command did not ex- 
tend to his Lord's Plantation ; and that Parham 
was as much <cxempt from the Law as White- 
hall ; and that' they ought no more to touch 
the Servants of the Lord — (who there re- 
preſented the King's Perſon ) than they cou'd 
thoſe about the King himſelf ; and (that Par- 
bam was a Sanctuary ; and though his Lord 
were abſent in Perſon, his Power was ſtill in 
Being there ; which he had entruſted with 


him, as far as the Dominions of his particular - 


Plantations reach'd, and all that belong toit ; 
the reſt of the Country, as Byam was Lieute- 
nant to his Lord, he might exerciſe his Ty- 
ranny upon. Trefry had others as powerful, or 
more, that intreſted themſelves in C2/ar's Life, 
and abſolutely ſaid, He ſhou'd be Defended, 
So furning the Governor, and his wiſe Council, 
out of Doors, ( for they ſat at Parham: beuſe ) 
we ſer a Guard upon our Landing-place, and 
wou'd admit none but thoſe we cal?d Friends to 
us and Ceſar, 

The Governor having remain'd wounded at 
Parham , till his Recovery was compleated , 
Ce/ar did not know but he was {t1l] there , and 
indeed, for the moit part, his time was ſpent 
there ; for he wasone thar lov?d to live at other 
Peoples Expence, . and if he were a Day ab- 
ſent, he was Ten preſent there; and ugd to 
Play, and Walk, and Hunt and Fiſh with 
Ceſar. So that Caeſar did nor at all doubr,, it 
ne once recover'd Strength, but he ſhou'd find 
an opportunity of being reveng'd on him : 
Though, after ſuch a Revenge, he cou'd noc 
hope 
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with the Tndignity that was put on Ceſar. ' All 
we cou'd do, cou'd get no more Words from 
him ; and we took care to have him put irhme- _ 
diately into a healing Bath, to rid him of his 
Pepper, and order'd a Chirurgeon to anoint 
him with healing Balm ; which he ſuffer d, and 
in ſome time he began to be able to Walk and 
Eat. We faiPd:not to viſit him every Day, 
and to that end had him brought to an Apart- 
ment at Parham, 

The Governor was no {ooner recover'd, and 
had heard of the Menaces of Ce/zr, but he 
call'd his Council ; who-(not to diſgrace them, 
or Burleſque the Governinent there ) conliſted 
of ſuch notorious . Villains as Newgate never 
Tranſported 3; and, poſſibly, originally were 
ſuch who underſtood neither the Laws of 
God or Man ; and had no ſort of Principles 
to make *em worthy the Name of Men ; bur, 
at the very Council-Table, wou'd Contradict 
and Fight with one another ; and Swear fo 
bloodily, that *twas terrible to hear and ſee 
 *?em. (Some of %em were afterwards Hang'd, 

when the Dutch took poſleſkon of the Place, 
others ſent. oft in Chains.) But calling theſe 
ſpecial Rulers of the Nation together, . and re- 
quiring their Counſel in this weighty Aﬀair, 
they all concluded, that ( Damn em) it might 
be their own Caſes; and that Ce/ar ought to 
be mzde an Example to all the Negroes, to 
fright **m fram daring to threaten their Betters, 
their Lords and Maſters ; and, at this rate, no 
Man was ſafe from his own Slaves - and con- 
cluded, nemine contradicente, that Ceſar ſhou'd 


be Hang'd, 
Trefry 
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Trefry then thought it time to uſe his Autho- 
rity 3 and told Byam, his Command did not ex- 
tend to his Lord's Plantation ; and that Parham 
was as much <cxempt from the Law as Whie- 
hall ; and that' they ought no more to touch 
the Servants of the Lord (who there re- 
preſented the King's Perſon ) than they cou'd 
thoſe about the King himſelf; and that Par- 
bam was a SanCtuary ; and though his Lord 
were abſent in Perſon, his Power was ſtill in 
Being there ; which he had entruſted with 


him, as far as the Dominions of his particular - 


Plantations reach'd, and all that belong toit ; 
the reſt of the Country, as Byam was Lieute- 
nant to his Lord, he might exercile his Ty- 
ranny upon. Trefſry had others as powerful, or 
more, that inreſted themſelves in Cz/ar's Life, 
2nd abſolutely ſaid, He ſhou'd be Defended, 
So furning the Governor, and his wiſe Council, 
out of Doors, ( for they ſat at Parham- beuſe ) 
we ſet a Guard upon our Landing-place, and 
wou'd admit none but thoſe we cal!?d Friends to 
us and Ceſar, 

The Governor having remain'd wounded at 
Parham , till his Recovery was compleated , 
Ce/ar did not know but he was ſtil] there , and 
indeed, for the moit part, his time was ſpent 
there ; for he wasone thar lov?d to live at other 
Peoples Expence, . and if he were a Day ab- 
ſent, he was Ten preſent there; and us'd to 
Play, and Walk, and Hunt and Fiſh with 
Ceſar, So that Caſfar did not at all doubt, it 
he once recover'd Strength, but he ſhou'd find 
an opportunity of being revengd on him : 
Thovgb, after ſuch a Revenge, he cou'd noC 
hope 
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hope to live ; for if he eſcap*d the Fury of the 
Engliſh Mobile, who perhaps won'd have been 
glad of the occaſion to have kilPd him, he was 
reſolv*d not to ſurvive his Whipping ; yet he 
had ſome tender Hours, a repenting Softneſs, 
which he calPd his Fits of Cowardice ; wherein 
he ſtruggPd with Love for the Victory of his 
Heart, which took part with his charming /mo- 
inda there > but, for the moſt part, his time 
was paſt in melancholy Thought, and black 
Deſigns ; he conſider?d, if he ſhou'd do this 
Deed, and die cither in the Attempt, or af- 
ter it, he'left his lovely moinda a Prey, or at 
beſt a Slave, to the enrag?d Mnltitude : His 
great Heart con'd not endure that Thovght : 
Perhaps \ ſaid he ) ſhe may be firs Raviſh'd by 
every Brute ;, expoſed firſt to their naſty Luſts, and 
then a ſhameful Death : No, he con'd not live 
a moment under that Apprehenſton, too in- 
ſupportable to be borne. Theſe were his 
Thoughts, and his filent Arguments with his 
Heart, as he told us afterwards : ſo that now 
reſolving not only to kill Byam, but all thoſe 
he thought had enrag'd him ; pleaſing his great 
Heart with the fancy*'d Slaughter he ſhou'd 
make over the whole face of the Plantation ; 
he firſt reſolv'd on a Deed, that ( however 
Horrid it firſt appear'd to us all ) when we had 
heard his Reaſons, we thought it Brave and 
Juſt. Being able to walk, and, as he believ'd, 
fir for the execntion of his great Deſign, he 

'd Trefry to truſt him into the Air,believing 
a Walk wou'd do him good. Which was 
granted him ; and taking /mownda with him, as 
he us'd to do in his more happy and calmer 

| Days, 
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Days, he led her up into a Wood, where, 
after ( with a thouſand Sighs, and long gazing 
filently on her Face, while Tears guſht, in 
ſpite of him, from his Eyes) he told her his 
Deſign, firſt of killing her, and then his Ene- 
mies, and next himſelf, and the impoffiibility 
of eſcaping, and therefore he told her the Ne« 
ceſſity of Dying. He fonnd the Herpick Wife 
faſter pleading for Death than he was to proe 
poſe it, when ſhe found his fix'd Reſolntion ; 


and, on her Knees, beſought him not to leave 


her a Prey to his Enemies. He (priev*d to 
Death) yet pleagd at her noble Reſolution, 
took her up, and embracing her with all the 
Paſſion and Languiſhment of a dying Lover, 
drew his Knite to kill this Treaſure of his Son], 
this Pleaſure of his Eyes ; while Tears trickl'd 
down his Checks, hers were ſmiling with Joy 
ſhe ſhou'd die by ſo noble a Hand, and be 
ſent into her own Countrey, (for that's their No- 
tion of the next World ) by him ſhe ſo ten- 
derly Lov*d, and fo truly Ador'd in this. For 
Wives have a Reſpect for their Husbands equal 
to what any other People pay. a Deity : And 
when a Man finds. any occaſion to quit his 
Wife, if he love her, ſhe dies by his Hand ; 
if not, he ſells her, or ſuffers ſome other to kill 
her. It being thus, you may believe the Deed 
was ſoon reſolvd on; and tis not to be doub- 
ted, bur the Parting, the eternal Leave taking 
of Two ſuch Lovers, ſo greatly Born, ſo Sen- 


ible, ſo Beautiful, ſo Young, and ſo Fond, 


muſt be very Moving, as the Relation of ir 
was to me afterwards. 


Ali 
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All that Love cou'd ſay in ſuch caſes, being 
"n ended, and all the intermitting TIrreſolutions 
" being adjuſted, the Lovely, . Young and A. 
[ dor'd Victim lays her ſelf down. before the 
Sacrificer ; while he, with a Hand reſolv'd, and 
a Heart-breaking within, gave the fatal Stroke ; 
firſt cutting her Throat, and then ſevering her 
yet ſmiling Face from that delicate Body, preg- 

- nant as it was with the Fruits of tend*reſt Love, 
As ſoon as he had done, he laid the Body de- 


made a Bed, and conceaPd it under the ſame 
Cover-lid of Nature, only her Face he left 
yet bare to look on : But when he found ſhe 
was Dead, and paſt all Retrieve, never more 
co bleſs him with her Eyes, and ſoft Language ; 
his Grief ſwell'd up to Rage ; he Tore, he 
Ravd, he Roar'd like ſome Monſter of the 
Wood, callirzg on the lov'd Name of Imoinaa + 
A thouſand times he turn'd the fatal Knife that 
did the Deed toward his own Heart, with a 
Reſolution to go immediately after her ; but 
dire Revenge, which was now a thouſand 
times more fierce in his Soul than before, pre- 
vents him, and he wou'd cry out 3 No, ſmce 1 
have ſacrific'd Imoinda to my Revenge, ſhall 7 loſe 
that Glory which I have purchasd ſo dear, as at the 
Price of the Faireſt, Deareſt, Softeſt Creature that 
ever Nature made? No, no! Then, at her 
- Name, Grief wou'd get. the aſcendant of 
Rage, and he wou'd lie down by her Side, 
and water her Face with ſhowers of Tears, 
which never were wont to fall from thoſe 


ded Slaughter, he had not power to ſtir "_ 
nc 


cently on Leaves and Flowers, of which he 


Eyes; and however bent he was on his intens; 
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the Sight of this dear Objeft, now more Be- 
loy?d, and more Ador*d than ever. 

He remain?d in this deplorable Condition 
for two Days, and never roſe from the Ground 
where he had made his ſad Sacrifice ; at laſt, 
rouzing from her ſide, and acculing himſelf 
with living too long, now Imoinda was dead, 
and that the Deaths of thoſe barbarous Ene- 
mies were deferr*d too long, he reſolv'd now 
to finiſh the Great Work ; but offering to riſe, 
he found his Strength ſo decay?d, that he reePd 
to and fro, like Boughs aſlail'd by contrary 
Winds ; ſo that he was forced to lie down 
2gain, and try to ſummon all his Courage to 
his Aid ; he found his Brains turn'd round, and 
his Eyes were dizzy, and Objedts appear?d not 
the ſame to him they were wont to do ; his 
Breath was ſhort, and all his Limbs ſurprized 
with a Faintneſs he had never felt before: He 
had not eat in two Days, which was one occa- 
ſion of this Feebleneſs, but exceſs of Grief 
was the greateſt ; yet ſtill he hop'd he ſhou'd 
recover Vigour to aft his Deſign, and lay expe- 
Qing it yet fix days longer ; ſtill mourning over 
the dead Idol of his Heart, and ſtriving every 
day to riſe, but cou'd not. 

[n all this time you nay believe we were in 
no little affliction for Ceſar and his Wife ; 
lome were of opinion he was eſcap'd, never 
to return ; others thought ſome Accident had 
hap'ned to him : But however, we faiPd not 
to ſend out an hundred People ſeveral ways, to 
ſearch for him: A Party of about forty went 
hat way he took, among whom was Tuſcan, 
jo was perfeRly reconcil'd to Byam ; They 
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had not gone very. far into the Wood, byt 
they ſmelt an unuſual Smell, as of a dead Eo. 
dy 3 for Stinks muſt be very noiſom, that can 


- be diſtinguiſt'd among ſuch a quantity of na. 


tural Sweets, as every Inch of that Land pro. 


duces. So that they concluded they ſhou'd 


find him dead, or ſome 'body that was fo; 
they paſs'd on towards it, as loathfom as it was, 
and made ſuch a ruſling among the Leaves, 
that lie thick on the Ground, by continual 
falling, that Ceſar heard he was approach'd 
and though he had, during the ſpace of theſe 
eight Days, endeavour'd to riſe, but found he 
wanted Strength ; yet looking up, and ſeeing 
his Purſuers, he roſe, and reed to a neigh» 
bouring Tree, againſt which he fix'd his Back ; 
and being within a dozen Yards of thoſe that 
advanc'd and ſaw him, he calPd out to them, 
and bid them approach no nearer, if they 
wou'd be ſafe. So that they ſtood ſtill, and 
hardly believing their Eyes, that wou'd per- 
ſnade them that it was Ceſar that ſpoke to 
'em, ſo much was he alter'd, they askd him, 
what he had done with his Wife, for they 
ſmelt a Stink that almoſt ſtruck them dead ? 
He, pointing to the dead Body, fighing, cry'd, 
Behold her there, They put off "the Flowers 
that cover?d her, with their Sticks, and found 
ſhe was kilPd, and cry*d out, Oh, Monſter ! 
that hat murther'd thy Wife. Then asking 
him, why he did ſo cruel a Deed ? He re 
plied, He had no leiſure to anſwer imperti- 
nent Queſtions :. You may go back ( continu'd 
he) and tell the faithleſs Governor, be may thank 
Fortune that 1 am breathing my laFt ;, and _ my 
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Arm is too feeble to obey my Heart, in what it 
had deſign?d him : But his Tongue faultering, 
and trembling, he cou'd ſcarce end what he: 
was ſaying. The Engliſh taking Advantage 
by his Weakneſs, cry'd, Let us take him alive 
all means, He heard 'em; and, as if he had 
reviv*d from a Fainting, or a Dream, he cry'd 
out, No, Gentlemen, you are deceiv d ;, you will 
find no more Cziars to be Whipt ;, n0 more find 4 
Faith in me : Feeble as you think me, 1 have 
Strength yet left to ſecure me from a ſecond In- 
agnity. They ſwore all a-new; and he only 
ſhook his Head, and beheld them with Scorn. 
Then they cry*d out, Who will venture on this 
ſingle Man ? Will no body * They ſtood all fi- 
lent while Ceſar replied, Fatal will be the At« 
tempe to the firſt Adventurer, let him aſſure him=- 
ſelf , ( and, at that word, held up his Knife in 
a menacing poſture,) Look ye, ye faithleſs Crew, 
ſaid he, 'tis not Life 7 ſeek, nor am I afraid of 
Dying ,, (and at that word, cut a piece of 
Fleſh from his own Throat, and threw it at 
**m,) yet ſtill 7 wowd Live 5f I cond, till I bad 
perfected amy Revenge : But, oh! it cainot be; 1 
feel Life gliding from my Eyes and Heart ;, and 
if I make not haſte, I ſhall yet fall a Viltim to 
the ſhameful Whip. Atthat, he rip'd up his own 
Belly, and took his Bowels and pulld 'em out, 
with what Strength he con'd ; while ſome, 
on their Knees imploring , beſought him to 
hold his Hand. But when they ſaw him tot- 
tering, they cry*d out, Will none venture on him ? 
A bold Engliſh cry*d, Tes, if he were the Devil, 
(taking Courage when he ſaw him almoſt 
Dead) and ſwearing a horrid Oath for his 
H 2 Farewel 
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Farewell to the World, he ruſhd on him. Ceſar 
with his Arn'd Hand met him fo fairly, as 
ſtuck him to the Heart, and he fell dead at his 
Feet. Tuſcan ſeeing that, cry*d out, 7 love thee, 
O Czſar ! and therefore will not let thee die, if 
poſſivle and running to him, took him in his 
Arms: but, at the ſame time, warding a Blow 
that Ceſar made at his Boſom, he receiv'd it 
quite through his Arm ; and Ceſar having not 
the ſtrength to pluck the Knife forth, tho? he 
attempted it, Tuſcan neither pulÞPd it out him- 
ſelf, nor ſuffer d it to be pull'd out, but came 
down with it ſticking in his Arm; and the rea- 
ſon he gave for it, was, becauſe the Air ſhou'd 
not get into the Wound. They put their 
Hands a-croſs, and carry'd Cefar between fix 
of *em, fainting as he was, and they thought 
dead, or juſt dying ; and they brought him 
to Parham, and laid him on a Couch, and had 
the Chirurgeon immediately to him, who dreſt 
his Wounds, and ſow'd up his Belly, and us'd 
means to bring him to life , which they et- 
fefted. We ran all to ſee him ; and, if before 
we thought him ſo beautiful a Sight, he was 
now ſo alter*d, that his Face was like a Deaths 
Head black*d over ; nothing but Teeth and 
Eye-holes : For ſome Days we ſuffer'd no bo- 
dy to ſpeak-to him, but canſed Cordials to be 
Poured down his Throat ; which ſuſtained his 
Life, and in fix or ſeven days he recover*d 
his Senſes : For, you muſt know, that Wounds 
are almoſt to a Miracle cur*d in the nates ; 
noleſs Wounds in the Legs, which rarely 
EVET CUTE. 


When 


The Royal Slave. TON 


When he was well enough to ſpeak, we 
talk?d to bim, and askd him ſome Queſtions 
about his Wife, and the Reaſons why he killd 
her ; and he then told us what I have related 
of that Reſolution and of his Parting, and he 
beſovght us we wou'd let him die, and was 
extremely afflicted to think it was poſſible he 
might live ; he aſſur'd us, if we did not diſ- 
patch him, he woud prove very fatal to a 
great many. We ſaid all we cou'd to make 
him live, and gave him new Aſſurances; but he 
begg?d we wovu'd not think ſo poorly of him 
or of his Love to Imomaa, to imagine we cou'd 
flatter him to Life again : but the Chirurgeon 
aſlur?d him he cou'd not live, and therefore 
he need not fear. We were all (but Ceſar } 
afflifted at this News, and the Sight was gaſt- 
ly : His Diſcourſe was fad ; and the earthly 
Smell about him ſo ſtrong, that 1 was per- 
ſuaded to leave the place for ſome time, ( being 
my ſelf but fickly, and very apt to fall into 
Firs of dangerous Illneſs upon any extraordi- 
nary Melancholy.) The Servants, and Trefry, 
and the Chirurgeons, promis*d all to take what . 
poſſible care they cou'd of the Life of Ceſar z 
and I, taking Boat, went with other Company 
to Colonel Martins, about three Days Journey 
down the River : but 1 was no fooner gone, 
buſt the Governor taking Trefry about ſome 
pretended earneſt Buſineſs, a Day*s Journey 
up the River, having communicated his De- 
ſign to one Baniſter, a Wild Iriſh Man, and 
one of the Council, a Fellow of abſolute 
Barbarity, and fit to execute any Villany, but 
was Rich; He came up to Parham, and _ 
cibly 
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Cibly took Ceſar, and had him carried to the 
{ame Poſt where he was whip'd ; and canſing 
him to be ty*dto it, and a great Fire made before 
him, he told him, he ſhou'd die like a Dog, 
as he was. Ceſar replicd , this was the firſt 
piece of Bravery that ever Baniſter did, and he 
never {poke Sence till he pronounc'd that Word ; 
and, it he wou'd keep it, he wow'd declare, 
in the other World, that he was the only 
Man, of all the Whites, that ever he heard 
ſpeak Truth. And turning to the Men that 
bound him, he ſaid, My Friends, am 1 to Die, or 
eo beWhipt ? And they cry'd ; Whipt ! No, you 
ſhall not eſcape ſo well, And then he reply'd, 
{miling, 4 Bleſſing on thee ;, and allur*d them, 
they need not tie him, for he wou'd ſtand hx'd 
like a Rock, and endure Death ſo as ſhoud en- 
courage them to Die : But if you Whip me ( ſaid 
he ) be ſure you tie me faFt. 

He had learn'd to take Tobacco ; and when 
he was aſſur'd he ſhou'd Die, he delir'd they 
woud give him a Pipe in his Mouth, ready 
lighted ; which they did : and the 'Execu- 
tionc* came, and firſt cut off his Members, 
and threw them into the Fire; after that, with 
an ill-favour*d Knife, they cut off bis Ears and 
his Noſe, and burn'd them ; he ſtill Smoak'd 
on, as if nothing had touch*d him ; then they 
hack*d off one of his Arms, and ſtill he bore 
up, and held hisPipe ; but at the cutting off 
the other Arm, his Kead ſunk, and his Pipe 
dropt, and he gave up the Ghoſt, without 2 
Groan, or a Reproach. My Mother and Siſter 
were by him all the while, but not ſuffer'd 


to {ave him; ſorude and wild were the Rebate, 
an 
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and ſo inhumane were the Juſtices who ſtood 
by to ſee the Execution, who after paid dear- 
ly enough for their Inſolgnce. They cut Ceſar 
in Quarters, and ſent ti:cm to ſeveral of the 
chief Plantations : One Quarter was ſent to 
Colonel Martin ; who refus'd it, and ſwore, he 
had rather ſee the Quarters of Bamiſter, and the 
Governor himſelf, than thoſe of Ceſar, on his 
Plantations ;, and that he cou'd govern his Ne- 


groes, without Terrifying and Grieving them 


with frightful SpeCtacles of a mangl1'd King, 


Thus Died this Great Man ;z worthy of a 
better Fate, and a more ſublime Wit than mine 
to write his Praiſe : yet, I hope, the Reputa- 
tion of my Pen is conſiderable enough to make 
his Glorious Name to ſurvive to all Ages, with 


that of the Brave, the Beautiful and the Con- 
ſtant Imoinda, 
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